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SI\TZ0V Goodbje (Enter Tatyana) Dont bother Tatyana Pav« 
Io\na Ive arranged everything Goodbye 
TATYANV Im awfully sorry 
siNTZOV Good night 

(Exit TATYAVA tvalks quietly up and down siudyins the loes 
of her shoes Enter YAKOV ) 
yAKov Why don’t you go lo bed^ 

TATYANA I don t want to 1 m Ihinbng of going away frora here 
YAKOV Hmram As for me there s nowhere for me to go Ive 


passed all the continents and islands 


pa&sea ail me continents ana isianus 

TATYANA It s depressing here Everylhmg keeps swaying until my 
head gets dizzy I m forced to lie and 1 can’t stand lying 

YAKOV H m You can t stand lying Unfortunately for me Unfor 
tunately 

TATYANA (to herself) But just non— 1 bed Naturally Nadya 
"ould have agreed to hide those things But I have no nght to start 
her along that road 

VAKov What are you speaking about’ 

TATYANA I’ Nothing in particular How strange it all is Only 
recently life was clear, I knew what 1 wanted 

YAKOV (quietly) Mas* Talented drunkard 1 and ome loafers, 
and other members of the jolly professions have ceased to aUract 
attention As Ion- as wc stood beyond the humdrum of life people 
found us amusing But the luimdruni «s becoming more a'ld more 
dramatic Someone shouts Hey you clowns and comedians Off the 
*>age' But the stage is your field Tama u, .1 t I ctnnff 

Snnly on the oUge and lhat lliere I could attain to „re „ 
'■•aca/olly, and p...lully) I W uohappy and 

i , ^ \ .K aanM silent eyes which seem to say 

people who watch me with ™ld ? di.armeJ 

"e know all that It’s old and bonng I fee I want 

.. them I can . capture th«n .»d ™ia tltc- ct"”" ” ' 
ttcmble with ,oy and tear I wan. to -pc* "-rf* f 
on hate Lri, .harp tw * f'" “Inflate »p 

to pour them larrahly belorc peo^^ tny^ 

-‘1. run away But there are no such t ti hone and 

' agatn tea, them beauttM word. 1*0 flower. lull ot hope 
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MAKAR CHUDRA 


A COLD ^vel wind bJew from ihe ^ea. wafting orer tb“ steppes the 
pensive melody of the aplashiog «urf and the rustle of shrubbery 
On the beach Now and then its gu't» brouglit “hri'eJled yel 
low leaves and whirled them into the flickering flames of the 
campfire The gloom of autumnal night around us quivered and 
receded apprehensuelj disclosing for a brief moment the endless 
*teppe on the left, the boundless sea on the right and opposite 
me the figure of Makar Chudra, the old Gypsy, who uu looking 
after the horses of his G}psy camp pitched mthin fifty paces of 
where we sat 

Heedless of the cold blaOs Uiat bleu open his Caucasian coat 
and nemlessly buffeted hts bared hairy chest, he reclined in a 
graceful vigofous po<e with hi* face towards me, drawing method 
ically at his huge pipe, emitting (hick puffs of smoke through his 
tnoulh and no«e, staring out over ray bead into the deathly hushed 
darkness of the «teppe« talking incessantly and raabng net a sm 
gle movement to shield himself from the cruel gu«f3 of wind 

“-So you’re on the tramp’ Thai’s fine' You’ve made a 'plen 
did choice, my lad That’s the wav trot around and *ce things, 
*nd when you’ve «een all )o« want, Iig ^doivn an^ die — that’s 
alp / 

“Life’ Other people’ * he w-ent on. having lent a «ceptical car 
to my protest about his “that’s all ” “irra Why should that vi-or 
ry you’ Aren’t you Life’ Other people live viithout jou and 11 
l"^e their lives without you Do you imagine anybody needs you’ 
You’re neither bread nor a stiA, and nobody wants you 

“To learn and teach, you «ay’ But can you learn how to 
wake people bappv’ No, you cannot. You get grey hairs fir=t be 
fore talking about teaching Teach what’ Everv one knows what 
l>e wants Tho'« that are cleverer take what there Is to take, the 
&dher on* get nothing, but every man learns himself 
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“Tley’re a conoas lot, thoee pwpla of >our«. All herded to- 
gether and treading on each olher’a toe* vthen there’s so much 
room in the »orld,” he «aTed a s^.eeping hand towards the steppes. 
“And toiling away all the time ttliat for’ Uniom for’ No- 
body knows. \ou see a fellow plon^ng and think — there he is 
sweating out his strength drop by drop on that land, then he’ll 
lie down m it and rot away He leaves nothing after him, he sees 
nothing from that field of his and dies as he was bom— a fool 

“D’you mean to say he was bora to dig the earth and die with- 
out faanng managed to dig a grave for himself’ Does he know 
what freedom is’ Has he any idea of the vast and glorious steppe’ 
Does the music of the steppe gladden his heart’ He’s a slave, 
from the moment he is bom a elas'e all his life long, and that's 
aM' What can he do for himself’ All he can do is to hang himself, 
if he learned a little sense 

“Vow look at me, at fifty-eight I’ve swi so mnch that if 
you’d write it down on paper it would fill a thou<<nid hags like 
the one you’ve got there. Sou j«9( ask me what places I haven’t 
been to’ There aren’t such places You’ve got no idea of the places 
I’ve heai to That's the way to live— gad about the world, and 
that's all' Dont stay long in one place — it's not worth it' 
like day and night that chase each other around the world, you 
keep cha<ing )our«clf away from thoughts of life, so as not to 
grow sick of il. Once you stop to think you’ll get sick of life — 
ihat's how It always happens It happened to me too Humph' So 
it did, my lad. 

“I vras in pruon, m Cabaa. What am I livme on this earth 
for’ — I started to mope, feeling sort of dreary — it’s dreary in 
prison, my lad, ever so dreary ! And I fell sick at heart when 1 
looked out of the wmdow at the fields, so sick as though •ome 
one were gripping and wrmching my heart. Who can say what 
he liv» for' No one can say jt, my lad' And it’s no use askang 
yonr'clf about it. Live, and that’s all. Go about and look around, 
and you’ll never be bored. I very nearly hung myself by my belt 
that tune, that’s a fact' 

IIuKi I spoke^ to a man once. He was a serious man, one of 
yours, a Russian, 'kou mast live he says, not the way you want, but 
according to the word of Cod Obey the Lord and he will pre 
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you e^-exything you osV for He hunseU was all in rags and hole: 
I told him to ask God for a oeis suit of clothes- He fell into i 
rage and drore me away cursing And he’d just been telling m 
that one should forgire and lose lus fellow creatures He m gl 
base forgiscn me if v.hat I «aid offended his lordship There s . 
_ teacher for you* They teach yon to eat less while they 'iKS 
selves eat ten times a day*^ 

He spat into the fire arid fell silent, while teiiUing his pipe 
The wind moaned plaintii-ely and softly the hor^ whinnied ii 
the darkness, and the tender passionate strains of the d imka mel 
odv floated up from the Gjpsy camp The beautiful NotiLa Ms 
kar s daughter was singing 1 knei that deep throaty toned voio 
of hers that always sounded so strange discontented and impe 
nous, whether she sang a song op said “good daj The warn 
pallor of her dark-skmned face was fi*ed in a look of queenij 
hauteur and the deep pools of her dark tro vn eye* shone with i 
realization of her own irresistible loiehness and disdain foi 
everything that was not she. 

Makar held out hts pipe. 

Take » atnoke' She sings well that lass, eh’ 4 should say so' 
Would you like a girl like that to love you’ No’ niats n^t' 
Nejer bel eie girls, and keep away from them Girls find kissisj 
better and more pleasant than I do smoking a pipe, hnt onw 
j-ouie kissed her say goodbye to your liberty Shell bind you Ic 
her by invisible strings wh ch you 11 never he able to break, anc 
you 11 lay your soul at her feel. Thais a fact* Beware of the girls' 
They re all lars'lSheTl say she Joits you moren anything jr 
the world, but yon just pnek her with a pm and shell break yoni 
heart If know a lot about their kind I do* Well, my lad, d you 
want me to tell you a story a true story’ Try to remember it if 
you can and it a a free bird you 11 be all your 1 fe 

Once upon a time there was a young Gypsy a young Gj-psy 
named Loiko Zobar All Hungary and Bohemia and Slavonia and 
all around the sea everybody knew him — he waa a fine lad* 
There wasn t a village in those parts, but where a half-dozen or 
so of the inhabitants didn I swear to God they d kill him. But 
Loiko went on 1 ving and if he look a fan-y to a horse Zobar d 
be curvetting about on that horse even if you was to put a regl 
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meat of soldim to guard il’ Ah' He wa'n’t afraid of anybod}, 
pot likely' Why jf the prince of de%Ja with all hiJ pack came jo 
him, he d as likely as not slick a koife in him. and hcM ccruml* 
ciiT*e him roundly and tend t*e sihole pack off i*ilh a ffea in it- 
ear — you can lake thai from tne' 

“And all the Gypsy camps knevr him or had beard of hun- 
MI he lored vas hordes, and nothin" more, and esen then riot 
for long— he d ride ’em a bit then sell ’em, and the money siS* 
aoibodis for the a«kirg. He had nothin* that he cherished— if 
you xsnted ta heart bed teat rt out of his hrea*» a«d g'se »t to 
yon, as lonj as it made you happs Tha a the kind he was ®y 
lad» 

“Our caravan waa wandering al the tune through Bukowina— 
that *85 about ten years ago Once on a night in epring we 
were iitUng around— a}*<lf the old soldier Damlo who fought 
tmdef Kossuth and old Koor and all the othss and Iladda 
Bilo » daughter 

•^ou know m) girl \onka. dont sou’ A beautifol maid »he 
«' Well lou eouldnl compare her to Radda— loo great an hon 
our There areal an\ words to desenbe that girl Radda "tMashe 
her beauty could be plised on the riolm and even then only tf® 
person who knew that siol n as well as he d d his own soul ^ 

"She «eared the hearts of manv of fine lad rhe did, aye many 
a fine lad’ In Morava a magnate an old shockdieaded man 
her and was struck all of a heap Sat on his hor«e and stared, 
ihtvenng as -vnih the ague. He was pranked out like the dewl on 
a holiday in a nch Ukrainian coat embroidered with gold, and 
the sword at his side »U set in precjous stones flashed like light 
mng whenever his hor«e stamped its fool, and the blue velvet ol 
his cap was like a bit of sky— he was a big lord, that old genlt 
He stared and ‘lared, then he «5Vs to Radda ‘Hi give me a ki*® 

1 11 give you my purse* She jo«t turned away without a word* 
Forgive me if I ve offended you can t you look at me more kind 
ly’ said the old rnamale immediately coming down a p<^ 
and he threw a put-e at her feet — a fat pur«e hrolher’ And sho ' 
spuro^ It la the dnsf, casual like, with her foot, and that’s all 

‘Ah, what a maid” he groaned, and flicked his horse with his 
nding crop and was gone In a clmid of dust. 
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‘Tliotvext day he came ‘\STio*s her father” he went 

thundering about the camp Danilo *lepped out ‘Sell me your 
daughter, talce whatever you want** And Danilo, he eajs ‘Only 
the nobility sell e^erjihing from their pigs to tlieir conscience, 
but I fought under Kossuth, and don*t tianic m anything’’ The 
other hecame furious, made a «nalch for his sword, but one of the 
hoys stuck a lighted tinder in llte horses ear and he made off 
with his rider in a flash We struck tents and movecC off Wa 
hadn’t been travelling two days when up he da hes a^ain’ ‘Hi 
you’ he says ‘before God and you my conscience is clear, gno 
that maid to me in marriage. Ill thore all I have with you I’m 
mighty rich!’ He was all on fire and swaying in the saddle like 
feather grass in the wind That set us all thinking 

"‘Well, daughter, what do you «ay''’ Danilo muttered under his 
moustache 

‘“What would the eagle be tf she went mlo the ctow’* nest of 
her own free will’’ Radda asked us 

* Danilo laughed, and so did vve all 

“'Well said daughter* Hear that Sir’ Nothing douigl Look 
among the doves— they’re mote docile* And we moved on 

•That gentleman seized his cap threw jt to the ground and 
galloped away so furiously that the very earth •hook That's the 
kind qf gir! Radda was my lad! 

“\es' Vlell one night av we sal around we heard music float 
ing over the steppe Tine music* It set your blood on fire and 
lured you into the unknown That music, we all felt made one 
yearn for something after which if you got it, life would no longer 
be worth living, unless it was, kings over all the earth, ' 
my lad! / 

‘Well, a horse loomed out of the darkness, and on the horse 
8 man «at and played as he approached us He drew up at the 
campfire cea«ed playnng and *!niiled down at us 

** ‘Ah why, that’s you Zobar’’ Danilo cried out to him joyful 
iy Yes that was Loiko Zobar* 

* Ills moustaches lay on his shoulders and mingled wdlh his 
locks his eyes were as bnght s* <tar« and his «mile was like the 
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fireliglit, his teeth flashing m a en^e* Damned if I didn’t love 
him then more than 1 loved myself even before he had spoken 
a word to me or had as mo<di as noticed my existence' 

“\es, my lad, thals the kind of man he wav' He’d look into 
your eyes and captiiate your soul and yon wouldn't be the least 
bit ashamed of it, only feel proud about it. With a man like that 
you feel nobler yourself Such men are rare, my fnoid' Perhaps 
that s better ao If there d be too much of a good thing in this 
norld It Viooldnt be looked on as a good thing Ayel ^Tell, Id’s 
get on with the atory 

“Radda she aays ‘kou play well Loiko' Who made you «uch 
a sweet toned delicate fiddle’ He laughed— ‘I made it m>«elf' And 
I made it not of wood, bat frmn the breast of a young girl wbom 
I loved dearly and the stru^ 1 play on are her heartstrings. The 
fiddle plays a little false, but I know how to handle the how'’ 

•'Oar breed, you know tries etraighl away to befog a girls 
eyes, so they be dimmed with sad yeanung for a fellow without 
kindling his own heart. That was Loiko’s way loo But Radda was 
not to be caught that war She turned away with a yawn and said 
‘^nd people aaid Zobar was clever and adroit — what liars'* With 
that she walked away 

“‘Oho, pretty maid, you’ve got sharp teeth’’ said Loiko with 
a S a sh i n g eye, getting off his horse. ‘How do you do brothels' 
Well, here 1 am come to yoo'* 

“‘Weleome, guest' said Damlo in reply Wc kissed had a 
talk and went to bed. We slept soundly In the mormng we 
s^w that Zobai’s head was tied up with a rag What’s that’ Oh 
his hor«e accidentally hurt him with its boot while he was asleep 

guessed who that horse was and snuled into oar 
manstaches, and Danilo soiled loo Well wasnt I/)iko worthy of 
Radda’ I should think so* However fair a maid may be, sbe 
a narrow petty soul and diongb youd hang a pood of gold round 
her neck she d never be any better than she was. ell anyway' 

.1. We lived a pretty long tune on that spot, things were going 
wl With ns and, Zobar was with us. That was a comrade for you' 
Wise like an old man, informed on everything and knew bow to 
Russian and klagyar When he'd start speaking 
you forget about sleep and could lislen to him for ages' As 
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for playing — vs-ell salt my hide if there g another man in the world 
could play like that] lied draw his how across the stnngs and 
jQUr heart’d begin to flutter then he’d draw it again and ltd slop 
beating while >on bstened and he just plajed and smiled \ou 
felt like crying and laughing one and the same lime when hslemng 
to him. Now jou’d hear soma one moaning bitterly pleading for 
help and lacerating jour heart as with a knife now the rfeppe 
telling the heavens a fairy tale, a sad tale, now a maid weeping 
bidding farewell to her beloved’ And now a valiant youth calling 
hi9 beloved to the steppe Then suddenly — heigh ho’ A brave met 
ry tune fills the air and the very *on it seems bids fair to start 
a Jig up in the shy’ Yes, my lad, lhats how it was’ 

‘Every fibre in jour body understood that song and jou be 
came its slave body and soul If Loiko had then cried out To 
kmves, comrades’* v»ed have snatched up our knives as one man 
and followed him blindly He could do anything he wanted with 
a man and everybody loved him loved him mighlilj — only Radda 
had no ejes for the lad That woulda t have been so bad, worse 
was she mocked ban She smote that lads heart •orelv aje awely’ 
He’d gnash h» teeth Loiko would, pulling at bis moustache Eyes 
darker than an abyss and sometimes with a gleam of something 
fit to faatrow up the soul At night he’d go far out into the steppe 
would Loiko and his fiddle would weep till morning weep over 
the death of Loiko a liberty And we lay listening and thinking 
what’s to be done^ TVe knew that if two atones are rolling down 
on each other its no Tije getting between them — they’d crush you 
Thats how things were 

“Well we all sat assembled discussing affairs. Then things got 
dull So Danilo asks Lmko ‘Sing a song Loiko something to 
cheer the soul’’ Tlie lad glanced at Radda who was lying at a 
little distance with her face loidung up mto the sky, and dneiir 
his how across the stnngs The fiddle spoke as though it were 
really a maiden’s heart, and Loiko ear^ 

Ileyhof A flame the heart doth feed 
Fast the steppe ond wide' 

Fleet as the ictnd my gallani steed 
Strong-armed rtder aslnde^ 
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"Radda turned her head, and nsu^ on her elbow, smiled mock* 
mgl) into the «inger’a eyes He reddened like the dawn 
Iley ho-key^ Up comrnde arise’ 

Onumd let as race’ 

Where steppe in deepest darkness lies. 

To jffljiing dmrn’s embrace’ 

Ile^-ho’ We fiy to meet the day. 

Soaring abote the ptair’ 

Touch not thee in passing pray 
The beauteous mom tnth thy mane’ 

“Did he sing’ Nobody «mgs like thal any more* And Radda 
say» letUng the worda drop 

“'\ou shouldnt fly so high. Loiko Ikou might fall and come 
down on your ne'e in a puddle and wet ^our mou<tache be care* 
fal’ Loiko glared Eercely at her and said noihmg-^he swallowed 
U sod went on singing 

Hey ho key' Lest daybreak’s flush 
Otertake us in idle slumber 
Auay airay ere (or shame tee WitfA 
men bepn to uonder’ 

"‘Vrbai a tong* said Danilo 'never heard anything like It be- 
fore iB»T tbe Devil make a pipe out ol me if 1 lie*’ Old Noor 
Iwitchol his rnoutaebe and •hnj'’g«d his shonlders and even body was 
delighted with that brave «ong of Zobar’s* Only Radda didn t like iL 
^ “*Thals how a wasp once buized wh-n he tried to imitdle the cry 
of an eagle’ ^aid she, and it was as if she had thrown snow over us 
“ ‘ilajbe you’d like a ta«te of the whip, Radda’’ Danilo «aid, «tart. 
leg op, hot Zobar threw his cap on the ground and «poke, his face 
as dark as lh» earth 

*£top, Danilo* A spmied hor^ needs a steel bridle* Give 
your dan^hter to me as wile*’ 

Now you’ve said soroelting’’ «ajd Danilo with a smile 
Take her i£ yon can’’ 

^ Good" said Loiko and spoke thus to Radda* 

^ell, lass listen to me a while and don’t put on aire’ Fve 
seen a lot of your sisterhood m my time, ajc quite a lot* But not 
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6n<* of t!»«n c\tr louci\ed mj heait Ijf^c >wi ha\c Ah, Radda yon 
have snared my soul' Tell’ that’s to l>e muM needs be and . 
ibe steed docs nol exi«t on which one could ev:ape from one’s 
self* .. I talc you to wife before God in> conscience, jour fa 
iher and all lhe«c people Ilut mind, jou ore not to opj)o«e mj 
Kill — 1 am a free man and will li»e the waj 1 want*’ And he 
went up to her, Ins teeth clenched and eyes fladiing Me saw Iiun 
holding out his hand to her — now thought we Radda has bridled 
the hor«e of the steppe* Suddenly wc saw Ins hand go up and he 
fell, hilling the ground w tli the back of his head with a crash' 
Good heavens' It was as if a bullet had struck the fad in the 
Jieart Radda, it appears, had swept the whiplash round hi$ legs 
and pulled it, sending him olT his feet 

‘'There she was lying back again without stirring with a mocking 
unile on lier face Me waited to see what would happen ne\t Loiko 
sat on the ground clutching his head as though afraid it would bur>t 
TlieR he got up (quietly and walked off into the steppe without a glance 
at anyone Moor wl»i«j»cTed to me ‘Keep your e\e on him'* And I 
crawletl after Zobar into Uic darkness of the stepiic Yes tny lad'" 
Makar knockevl the ashes out of Ins piy e and began refilling it 
Again I drew my coat clo^r about me and Say looking at lu» 
old face blackened by the eun and winds, lie was whispenng to 
bim*elf, shaking his head slernl) his prmled moustache moved 
up and down ind the wind stirred the 1 cir on hu head.«d{e was 
like an old oak tree seared by ligblnng but stiU strong and slur 
d) end proud of ii< «lrengtb The »ej still earned on a whispered 
rorner^e with the shore and the wind stiff carried its Khisper* 
over the stcpjic Acmka had ^topped «uigmg and the clouds that 
had gathered in the sky mide the autumn night still darker 

* Loiko dragged lits fen weariK along 1 il« head Ixsit and 
hands hanging nmcle«sl> f > his side*, and when he reached a 
ravine by the stream he sal down on a boulder and groaned It wa« 
a groan that made my heart bleol for pity but I didn l go up to him 
Grief won’t be comforted bv word*, wiU it’ That? jiwl it' He -*31 
oiPfor fliTliour then another and a third ju«l «3t without stirring 
“And I was lilng on the ground nearby It was a bright night, 
the whole steppe was bathed »n silver moonficht and sou could 
iwr far away in the distance 
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“Suddenly, I saw Hadda hurrying towards us from the camp 
“Thai cheered me up' Ah. «ilenJid** I thought, ‘brave lass, 
Padda' She drew clo*e but hehadnt heard her <oming She put 
Ler hand on his shoulder LoiVo rtarted unclasped his hands and 
iaL-<d hrs head. Then he leapt to his feet and gripped his knife* 
Ah he'll knife the maid, 1 thought, and I was jiEt going to shont 
out to the camp and nin to them when I suddenly heard 

“ Drop il' 111 •ma'h your head’* ! looked — thie was Rad 
da with a pistol m her hand aimed ^ Zohar's head. There's a 
lell-cai for you' V*ell, I thought, they’re now matched in strength, 

1 wonder whalll happen next’ 

“•Look here’’ — Radda thrust the pi tol into her waistband — 

I didnt come here to kill yoj htl to make up — drop the knife’’ 
He dropped it ud looked sullenly into her eyes' It was a sight, 
Irolber* There were two people glaring at each other like aaiinals 
at hay, and both such fine brave people There were just the 
sh rung moon and I looking on that’s all 

“ Now lu en to me l,oiko- i love you* said Radda. He mere- 
W thni''‘’ed, as ihou'^h tied hand and fool 

Ive seen leave vouih lut you re braver and better in face 
and soul Any of them would have shaven their moustache had I 
so much as winked my eye. all of them would have fallen at my 
feet had 1 w^hed it Rut what’s the sense’ They’re none too brave 
anyway, and Id have made them all womanish There are few 
hrave Pyp«ies left in the world as it is very few, Loiko 'f'never 
loved anybody, Loiko but yon 1 love But I love liberty tool I 
lore liberty, Loiko more than I do you. Bui 1 cannot live vnih 
oat you, as vou cannot live wiiboit me So I want you to be mine, 
body end »oul, do you hear’’ He smiled a twisted snile 

“‘I hear* It cheers the heart lo hear your speeches’ Say tome 
more*’ 

“ Th s more 1 want to say Loiko no matter how you twist 

I’D have snv way with yon, yooTI be mine. So dont waste time 

mr kuses and catevses are awstUr^ you and I shall kiss you 
twfrtlT, Loiko* Lhvder my kis<es vou shall forget your advenliir 
ow life . . and your lively yongs which so gladden the hearts 
of the Cvp«y lids will be heard no more in the tleppe— you ahall 
•mg oiWr tongv tender love »n. w. RaddA, infr 
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lime then — I }ia\e spoken, therefore tomorrow you shall obey ao 
like the youth t^ho obejs his elder comrade You shall bow the knee 
to me before the whole Gypsy camp and ki‘s ay right liand — then I 
shall be your wife-’ 

*‘So that’s what she was after, the road gtrU It was unheard 
of! It had been the cu«tom once'among the Montenegrins, so the 
old men said, but never among the Gypsies! Well, my lad, can 
you think' of anything funnier than that? Not if you racked your 
brains a year, you wouldn't! 

“Lolko recoiled and his cry tang out over tiie steppe like that 
of a man wounded in the breast. Radda winced but did not betray 
herself, 

“‘Well, gotxlbye till tomortow, and tomorrow you will do as 
I bade you. Do you hear, Lo*ko?’ 

“ *I hear! 1 will,’ groaned Zobar and held his armi out to her. She 
went without even turning her head, and be swayed like a tree bro- 
ken by the wlffd and dropped to the ground, sobbing and laughing. 

“That Is what the acruited Radda did to the poor lad I had 
a job bringing him to his sensed. 

“Ah wcUI Why the devil should people have to drain the cup 
of misery ? tllvo cares to tiear a human heart moaning in pain and 
grief? Make it out If you can!... 

“I went baric to the camp and told the old men all about it 
Tliey thought the matter over and decided to wait and see what 
would happen. And this is what happened. flTicn we all gathered 
next evening around the camplire Loiko Joined us He was gloomy 
and had become lernbly haggard overnight and his eyes were 
sunken. He cast them down and. without rasing (hem, said to us: 

“*I want to tell you something, comrades- I looked into my 
lieart thts night and found no place therein for the old carefree-* 
life of mine. Radda alone dwells in it — and that’s alli^ There’ 
she is, beautiful Radda. smiling like a queml She loves her liber- 
ty more than me, and I love her more than my liberty, and 1 
have decided to bend my knee to tier, as she bade me, so that all 
may see how her beauty has conquered hrave Loiko Zobar, who 
until he knew her used to play with the girls like a gerfalcon with 
the ducks After that she will become Iny wife and" wjU kiss atwf 
caress me, so that I will have no more desire to sing you songs 
2 * 
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and Nsiil not rt-rct m\ libtrtj' Is that nght Radda’ He raisal 
his e>« anl looked darVlv at W She M\enl\> and siemly -nodded 
h-r head and poinled her hand lo her feel And we looked on, 
imder'tandmfr nolhinj We rten felt I"* e going awa), rot to see 
Loiko Zobar proslrate bim*c>f at a maids feet, eien though that 
maid i»cre Radda We felt sort of adiamed and sorr) and «ad 
Will' cried Radda Zobar 

\ha dont be m a hurr> there's plenty of time, jou’Il 
liaie more than enounh of it he retorted mtli a laugh And 
l!i«t laugh had a ring of steel in it 

“ ^o lhais all 1 wanted lo tell you comrades' WTtal next’ It 
remain^ next but to t(«t whether Radda has so strong a heart as 
ale allowed me III te*t U — (otgiae tne brolliera’’ 

“Before wc could fathom these words Radda lay stretched on 
the earth with Zolars cuned Lnife «unk to the hilt m her breast 
W e were horror-struck 

*■ \n 1 Ra«kU pulled out the knife threw it aside, and p:e«5it\g a lock 
o' her bUik hair to the wojnd. «aid loudly and audibly with a amiU 
“ Farewell LoiLo I knew sou would do that’ ' and she 
Hied 


“H )ou grasp the kird of maid that was my lad’ A hell of a 
nuiid <}ic was mi) I be damned to eternity’ 

“ Oh' Now lil kneel at your feet, proud queen*’ Loiko's loud 
cry echoed all oser the steppe, and throwing himself lo the ground 
hr prrsied h» lips to the feet of dead Radda and lay motionless 
W e took off our caps and stood m silence 

“WTial do you ‘ay to that mi lad’ Ave, that’s )u»t it' Noor 
•aid "We oug! I to bind him' ’ No hand would lift to bind Loi 
ko Zobar not a hand would lift, and Noor knew it He waved his 
hand and turned away And Danilo picked up the knife which 
RadiU had cast 3»id« and gated lon„ at it, his mott^ache twitch 
log The Made of dia knife, «o curved end sliarp, iva* s ill wet 
wiih PaJdas Hood And then Danilo went up to Zobar and stuck 
the knife into bis back over the heart For he was RadJa'a father 
was Dan lo the old soldier’ 

^ There you are” said LoiVo in a clear voice timing to Da 
n> o end lie followed on the heels of Radda 


•And we stood looking There lay Radda prMsmg a lock of 
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liair to her bosom, anti her open ejes stared into tlie blue sk), 
«hile at her feet brave Loiko Zobar lay stretched IDs face was 
covered by his locks and jou couldn’t s-c hu face. 

“We stood lo«l in thought Old Damlo’s moustaches trembled 
and his bushy brows were knitted He stared at the sk) and said 
rothing while Noor grey old Noor, lay down with Ins face on 
the ground and all Ins old body vfas racked with sobs 
“Tlietc was something to cry over my lad’ 

“ . So you're going on the tramp — well go your way, don't 
turn off the road \ou go straight on Maybe you v,on‘t go to 
the dogs Thai’s all my lad’” 

Makar fell silent, and putting the pipe into his pouch wrapped 
his coat over his chest Rain began to fall in a drizzle the wind 
was rising, the sea growled and rumbled angrily Tlie horses one 
by one came up to the dying campfire and regarding u« wiili their 
big irtelDgent eyes slopped tnotionle«s around us jn a den«e ring. 

"Hey, hey ho’" ^fakar cried to them kindly and patting the 
neck of hu favourite black bor«e said turning to me 

‘Time to go to sleep’” and drawing his coat over hii head 
and stretching his great length out on the ground he fell silent 
1 did not feel like sleeping 1 gazed into the darkness o’ the steppe 
and before my eyes swum the queenly beautiful image of proud 
Radda She was pressing a lock of hair to the wound In her breast 
and through her delicate swaithy finger* the blood oozed drop by 
drop falling to the ground like (lamingred Ultle star* 

Following close on her heels there floated the vision of the 
brave Cypsv lad Doiko Zobar fits face was screened by thick 
black locks from under which big cold leirs fell fa«t 

The ram grew heavier and the «ea vras chanlirtg a mournful 
oolemn dirge to the proud pair of Gvpsy lover* — to Loiko Zobar 
and to Radda, the daughter of the old soldier Danilo 

And they both hovered silently in the rmsty darkness, and the 
dashinc Loiko try os he may was unable to catch up with the 
Proud Radda 
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I fifUFO these «oii<h, at a place on ihe Bcssaraiian coast, near 
Aliierman. 


0~e erenin" hanng finuhed our liay’s grape pjcling the group 
o[ Moldanans rrhom I was uotkwg vent oQ to the 

!•«!. I rtnimrf behmd «,i!, „M Iicrgil reel urns on Iho poooi 
in Ihn rtide o[ n 0,^ vmt t.lmtl)- K.lchmg Ihn .illourtln ol lie 
P«opI- »ho Kelt loinj do,-, „ ll, ^ „n,je „,lb lie Wlinl liad 
OW! of Wlit, 


^ey -trolled doven to the heach ♦mgjng and laugLng The roni 
wfiort tunics and Kide panuloons hsd bronred faces, thick black 
^iKhes and heary locks of hair that reached down to their ahoul 
^ The women and girU, merry and gtacefuL had dark blue eyes, 
^ rj *? Th*'^ *>’«*= hung loo« 

the tresJl « ** '^ann, I ghi breere that blew through 

to tinkle Th * ‘’^nicnUl coins that were plaited into them 

«oi-ed ihe wonlSs T" obs acle and heary 

t-Vir beads, gitw- ft«a *** *" 

some ^-e 

““ 

oP lie prea'y eiiaht^**r*i.'** *!" *””’^"1 odour of tie eea and 
Mloreled jns* berore re d lioroupilp 

*1^ eetU d, X ''-"enu „P rIo„d. «.n 

'le «„!, .0,1 ".f'’'’?' •'“P“ enj colouie-ieie eotl. 

«=. Olee .,«! ..hgrry 
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fragments of rodk, aduU bladcor bronn. Between them fondly peeped 
dark blue patches of the sky, dotted with golden stars. All this 
—the sounds and smells, llie clouds and the people — looked strangely 
beautiful and sad, like Uie beginnit^ of a wonderful tale. And 
everything seemed as tliough it were <d>ecked in its gro'vth, as if it 
nere djdng. Tlie sounds of the voices, receded further into the dis- 
tance, sul>sided, and became nothing but mournful sighs, 

“Why didn’t )ou go with them?” old Izergil asked me, nodding 
in the direction in which the people had gone 

Time had bent her double; her once shining black ejes vi'ere 
dull and bleary. Her dry voice sounded strange; it crackled, as if 
she were crunching bones. 

“I didn’f feel like it!” I answered. 

"Eih!... You Russians ate born old. You are all as gloomy 
as demons. . , . Out girls are afraid of you. . . . But you are young 
and strong. . . 

The moon rose, large, round and blood-rrd, seemingly out of 
the bowels of this steppe, which had absorbed so much human flesh 
and blood in its time, and probably for that reason had become so 
rich and fertile. And as it TO^e it threw upon us the lac^like shadows 
of tlie vine leaves, and the old woman and I appeared to be covered 
with a net. To the left of us (he shadows of the clouds flitted across 
the steppe: and the clouds themselves, lit up by the bluish rays of 
the moon, seemed brighter and more transparent. 

“Look! Tliat's Larrat” 

I looked in the direction in which tlie old woman pointed with 
her trembling hand and crooked fingers, and 1 saw shadows float- 
ing. many of them; but one was darker nnd thicker than the rest, 
and it moved faster and lower than its sisters— it fell from a clump > 
of cloud which was floating neater lo the ground and was moving 
faster tlian the others, 

“I can’t see anybody,” T said 

“Your eyes are worse than mine, an old woman’s! Look! Over 
there! The dark one' running across the steppe!” 

I looked again, and again saw nothing but shadow's.' 

' “Tliat’s a shadow! Wiiy do yon call it Larral” " ' 

' ' “Because ft is he. He is now no more than a shadow. No' vnm- 
3er! He has lived thousands of years; the sun dried tip his body 
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hu blood and h» bonej aid ihe wind hlw them away like dust, 
^ou see what God can do to a man for bcl^ proud!” 

“Tel! me how it happened'” 1 bepced of the old woman, ex- 
jiecting to hear one of the wonderful stories that arc composed in the 
•teppes. 

And she told me the following slot). 

“This happened many thousands of years ago. Far beyond the sea, 
where the sun ri-es. there is a country with a big river; and in 
that counln even tree leaf and blade of grass gives as much shadowr 
as a man needs to shelter him from the «un. which is very hot there. 
“Thai’s hovr bountiful tlie earth is in that country! 

“In that country there lived a povccifiil tribe of men. .They herd- 
ed their cattle and spent their «lrength and manhood in hunting, 
in feasting after the hunt, singing ‘ongs and frolicking with the girls. 

“One day dunne a feast, one of the girls, black haired and ten- 
der like the night was carried awav bv an eagle, which swooped down 
from the «kv The arrows which the men shot at the eagle, pil'ful 
things failed to reach it and dropped back to earth The men then 
went out to «careh for the ffirl, but ihev <earcheil in vain They fnW 
to find her And then they forgot about her, as everything on earth 
M forgotten ” 

The old vfoman sighed and paused. Her grating voice had sound- 
ed like the complainta of all the forgotten ages which had lerived 
in her breast in shadowy recollections. The sea had softly aecomps- 
nied the opening of one of lho«c ancient legends which had probah- 
!y been composed on its •bore. 

"Twenty years after, the girl came back herself, worn and hag- 
pard, TVllh her wite a young man. handsome and strong, as she herself 
had been twenty years before: When they asked her where she had 
been, she said that the eagle had carried her away to the mountains, 
and she had lived with him there as his wiffr The youns man was her 
sou; his father was dead \rhen he grew feeble he soared for the last 
time^high into the sky and, foldine his w-in»s. dropped heavily onto 
the jagged crag* of the mountain and was killed. . . . 

Everybody looked in wonder at the eagle’s son and saw that 
lie differed in no way from themselves, except tbal his eyes Were 
and proud. bVc iho-e of tW king of bird-. Uhen iIwt talked 
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to h\m he aRsv,ered if he had s mnd to, or tl«e teraained silent, and 
when the elders of ihe inbs came and spoke to him he addressed 
them as an equal The) regarded this'as an affront The) upbraided 
him and said he was still an unfeathered arrow with an unsharpened 
point and told him that the) were honoured and obe)ed b)f thou 
«ands like him, and by thousands twice as old as he But he looked 
boldly at them and answered that he had no equal and if others 
honoured them he did not wi«h to do s© Oh’ Then the} became 
really angry with him and angni) the) «aid 

‘“There is no place for him among Us' Let him go whcreier he 
wills’’ 

‘He laughed and went where he willed — to a beautiful girl who 
had been gazing inlentl) at him, he went up to her and embraced 
her But she was the daughter of one of the eldera who had rebuked 
him, and although he was so handsome she pushed him away for 
ehe was afraid of her fatlier She pushed him away and walked off, 
but he 'truck her, and when she fell to the ground he stood upon 
her chest, so that the Mood spurted from her mouth to the 'ky The 
girl gasped writhed like a snake, and died. 

“All those who witneued th s were petrified b) fear— this was the 
first time a woman hsd been killed among lliem in this way They 
<tood silent for a long time now looking at the dead gir] lying on 
the ground with open eyes and blood tamed mouth and now at the 
)oung man standing beside the girl proudly facinir them all — he 
did not hang his head as if asking to be punished When lliey rcf^v 
ered from their <urpri«f flir) seized and bound him and left him 
there, for the) thought it would be too simple a matter to kill him 
nflhand that would not satisfy them ”■ 

The night grew darker and became filled with 'tranae, soft sounds. 
The marmots whistled mournfully in the steppe, and the metallic grat 
ing of the gra«shoppe« was heard in the leaves of the vine, the 
leaves «ighed and whi pered Jo each other, the full moon, blood red 
Ivefote, was now pale and grew paler as itTo^e over the earth; the 
bluish haze spread more widel> over the steppe. 

“And so they gathered together to devise the punishment that 
would fit the inme . Sora" “Uggested that he should be tom apart 
hf hofsef .W lki» ifs* f.’ftvogJrf tso JrwMurf,- Ct!.Vfw pr&pessd ihst 
each one «liouId shoot an arrow at him I lit this loo was. rejecte<l 
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Somebody propo*««l that he he burnt at the fuVe. but thU was re- 
jected because the smoke from the vcruld prrreni them frora 
seem® how he suffered Man> proposals were nude, bui not one of 
Iheni fetmed to be Mlf^fartorv And wVile they were discuslng thU, 
his mother knell before then in silence, onal/le to find either the 
tears cor the words with which to plead for mercy. They talked and 
talked for hours untd at last, one of the wi*e men. after long reflec- 
tion, said 

“ Let us ask him why be did 5l!* 

“The) a'ked him, and he an«wered: 

“ ‘Ltib nd me* t will not speak while I am bound!’ 

“And when they nnhound him he asked ill a lone as if he was 
speaking to alarea: 

“‘What do sou want?’ 

“ 'You hare hearJ, answered the '»**e man. 

“‘Why should 1 eiplam my conduct to you?’ 

“ ‘So that we may underhand. U'len. proud one! Yoq will die.,., 
ibke u« understand what son base done. We shall rtmaia alive, 
and tl IS useful for u< to know more than we know qow,* 

“‘\ery well. I will tell you. although I myself do not quite un- 
derstand what happened. I think I killed her because she rebuffed 
me... .'Cal I wanted her.’ 

“ ‘But ihe was not yours!’ he was told. 

’ "‘Do you Bse only that which belongs to you? 1 kc that every 
man possesses only speech, arms and legs... but he owms cattle, 
wtunen, land ... and many other things.* 

“In answer to this he was told that for every iKiriw a man lakes 
•he pays with himself: with h’ls wisdom. hU strength, and sometimes 
with his life. Cut he answered that be w-anled to keep himself whole. 

•They talked to him for a long lime and at last Realized that he 
regarded himsc’f as the fir*t in the land and had v,o tlK>u°ht for 
anybody hut himself, Thev were all horrified by Jh* isolation to 
which he had doomed himscU. lie belonged to no tribe; he had not 
a nor catile, nor a wife, and he wanted nothw'of the kind. 

ftlien the people realized this they began to discSs again what 
.puimWm to inflic^upoa him. But this time they did not debate 
lor long. The wite znaa^ who had ceQuIned silent uw lo'now snoke 
up and said- , ' 
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“Sta>! I have a punisUment A ternble punishment \cm ^ould 
not have thought of one like rt in a thousand >eaT3* The punishment 
lies in himself Let him go Let him be free That will be hu punish 
mentl’ 

“In that instant a wonderful thing happened A loud clap of 
thunder bunt in the ■‘ky although no clouds were visible Tlie celes 
tial powers thus signified their approval of what the wise man had 
said All bowed low and dtspened But the young man ivho was 
now given the name of Larra which means outcast, laughed loudly at 
the people who were leanng him He laughed as he remained alone, 
as free aa his father had been But his father had not been a human 
whereas he was And so he began to hse as free as a bird He stole 
up to the tribe’s encampment and carried away their cattle their 
girls eierjlhing he wanted They shot arrows at him but his bodj 
was protected by the inmiWe armour of his supreme punuhmenl— ■ 
be could not die He was agile rapaciou* strong and cruel but be 
never met men face to face He was seen only at a distance And so 
he hovered alone round the habitations of the tnbe for s long long 
time, for many Korea of years But one day he came ^e^y near to the 
habitations of the tribe and when themenran out to seire himhedid 
not run away, and made no signs that be intended to defend bim»elf 
One of the men guessed what was the matter and shouted out loudly 

“ ‘Don l touch him* He wants to die’’ 

“And all halted at once not wishing to ca«e the lot of tl e one 
who had done tliem evil not wishing to kill him Tliey halted and 
jeered at him He stood trembling listening to the jeers and seemed 
to be searching for something m his bo«om Suddenly he stooped 
)>icked up a rock and rushed at the men But they avoiding his bloivs, 
did not strike him and when at last he fell to the ground with a 
despairing cry of weariness tlicy stood aside and watched him He 
raised himself picked up a knife whicli one of the men had dropped 
durng the fray and plunged it into Kis own brea't But the hladc 
snapped as if it had struck a stone He fell dovfu again and beat his 
head on the ground btit the ground yielded to the blows ■and only 
dents were left in it 

‘“He cannot die'‘ the people shouted gleefully 

“They went awa> and left hun Re lay face upwards and kiw 
■mighty eagle* soaring high «i the akj like black dots and hia eyes 



Th- old vkornan Mphed *nd ‘topped spealm*' and her head, 
tihich had drooped to her hreaft. ^Kayed to and fro «%eral Uines, 
u a rer) queer way 

1 Icohed at her It ee(ned to me that rieep had orercotne her. 
aad for sone reavrn t felt ^err •oitt for her She had ended her 
atcry m meb an exalted and aJmoni ory tone, hut for all that, (here 
wa. a fortire ilari^h twte »« «t 

Th* people on the b'^eh he»-n to «in» and to «irsg >n a «trange 
war FiM the eoptrai o toice was heard. It «anf' two or three bar* 
and thee another roiee started the son® from the bepnmnj? while the 
flr>l corti'ni'd and then a third a fourth and a fifth voice began 
the •on® on- afi-r the other ^oddenlr the ‘a-ite song was started, 
from the be«ua,n- by a choni* of na'e vo res. 

The roce of each wo®an was heard dutin-lly fnm the rest 
and all ihej tn-ajled roKOS sounded like a raiubownrolonred moan 
tam etreacn that comes tucihl n® from led'm to ledjtr leaping and 
fBt-lBij as they merged wih the dc-p tone* of the male roices 
wh.th floated upward to m-et them, s-paraim® from them, drowning 
them, and again rjin® hisli. pore a-d etion® one after another 
Becawe of tbs to or tJ»- «<rjrd of the «ea could no longer 
be heard. 


n 

“Hare yon ey^ heard s ismg ’ike that aarwh-re el*e’— Iiergil 
a«krf rje. rau og Ikt head and smilin® rerealin® her toothless gtims. 
^No I hateat. Tre neVer h^rd anslhing I ke it anywhere. ” 
“Aid you ner^r aill. aee rerr fend of eingin® Only handsome 
people ^ar» tut® %^U haiwlvirw people who are food of life. MCeare 
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fond of life -Arent llie people who are inging o\ex there tired after 
their daj’a work’ Tliey worked from sunrise to sun«et but as soon 
as the moon rose Uiey began io sing* Those who don t know how to 
In e would have gone to bed, buf those who hnd pleasure in life — sing ^ 

* But health ’ I began 

‘ One always has enough health to live Health’ If you had mon- 
e}, wouldnt you spend it’ Health is the same as gold Do you 
know what I did when I was young’ I wore carpels from sunrise 
to sunset almost without getting up I was a? livelj as a sunbeam, and 
yet I was obliged to sit all day tong as motionless as a <toie And I 
sal so long that all my bones ached But when night came, I hurried 
lo the one I loved to fondle and embrace him And this I did for 
three ■whole months while love Ia<ted I spent all ray nights with 
him And yet I have li\ed right up lo now — I had enough blood in 
Tny veins didn’t 1’ And how much 1 loved’ How many kisses I 
took, and gave’ ” 

I looked into her face Her black eyes remained dull her recollee 
tions had roused no spark in them The moon lit up her dry cracked 
lips sharp chin with the grey hairs on it, and her wrinkled nose, 
which was drawn up like the beak of an owl Her cheeks were dark 
hollows, m one o! which lay a strand of ash grey hair which had 
straggled from under the scarlet rag which she had wound about her 
lead Her face neck and hands were ivnnklcd and every time she 
moved I expected the dry «kin lo crack and break and fall away in 
pieces leaving before me a bare «kele.on with dull black eyes 

She began lo talk aga a in her grating voice 

“I lived with my mother near Fa'ma on the very bank of the 
River Birlat I was fifteen year, old v>hcn he first came to our farm 
He was tall and graceful and had a black moustache and he was 
«o jolly ’He was in a boat and he called out m a ringing voice, so 
that we heard him through the window ‘Hey’ Have you any wine 
rnd something to cal’* I looked out of the window and through the 
branches of the ash tree I *aw the river all blue from the moon 
And he m a while tunic with a broad «a«h round his wain with th^ 
ends dangling tU his «ide was standing with one foot in the boat 
and the other on the bank swaving and siring to himself When he 
vaw me he said *What a lovdy la's lives here’ And I didn’t 
know’’ A« if he knew all the lovely lasees in the world but me I 
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pa'e him wine and som^ Loilrcl poA. ... Four da)s IflJer I 
n))»elf lo him, cniirelv We used lo go towing logtther, at night. He 
used lo come and whittle •oftly like 0 marmot, and 1 used lo leap 
out of the hindow inlo the mrr like a And then would go 

rowing, on and on. lie was a fisherman on the Prut, and later, 

when m> molher learned about eicrylhing and beat me, he tried to 
persuade me lo po wilh him lo Dohnija, and fnithet, on to the 
branches of the Danube. Dut by that time 1 had alread)' ceased to lote 
him — all he did was *ing and kiss, and nothing morel I got tired of 
It. At that iirne a gang of Hunilians roamed those part*, and they had 
then loiicrs there... Now, those g«Uhad a tneny I'me’ One oC them 
would wait and wait for her Carpathian, wondering whether he was 
in pnaon, or had been killed in a fight somewhere, and suddenly he 
would turn up alone or with two or three of his comrades, as if be 
had dropped from the skies. He would bring her rich prc«enti — after 
all, the) came by eiervlhing so easily! And he U'cd to feast at her 
house and praise her to hu comiadea Thia pleased her Tery much. I 
asked a fiKtid of mine who had a Huiultan for a loNtr to let tne tee 
them. . . . Vkhat was her name’ I hate foTgotten. ... I have begun lo 
forget eter)thing now This was vert long ago. No wonder 1 have for* 
gotten It' Weil, she introduced me to one of those lads. A handsorne 
fellow,... He waj red haired, all red^moustachra and locks! A 
fiery head' Cut he looked «o sad. Sometimes he was tender, but 
et other liaiss he used lo fight and roar like a wild beast. Once he 
slapped my fare ... and I sprang at him like a cal and dug my 
teeth into his cheek. . . . After that he had a dimple in that cheek, and 
he uwd to like me to kiss the dimple. . . 

“But whal became of the fishenaan?” I enquired. 

fisherman? Oh, he be joined that gang of Horulians. 
At first be kept begglag with me to go with him and ihrealmed to 
throw me into the river if I didn’t, but he gave it up after a lime. 
He 'jollied the gang and got himself another girl.... They were 
both hanged together — this fidiennan ard the other lai I went to see 
them hanged. It was .in Dobroja. The fidierman went to the 
gallows weeping, he was aa pale as death; but the other lad calmly 
•smoked his pipe. He went along «inoking, his hands in his pockets. 
OM wonstathe lying on his shoulder, and the oflier dangling over 
la ch«t. He saw me, and taking his pipe out of hU mouth he called 



out: ‘Good b>e! ...* I grhed for hun s whole year. Elkh!. . This 
happened just as Ihey were about to leave for their homes in the 
Carpalhions. They had a farewell party ju a Rumanian’s house, and 
there they were caught. Only two were taken. Several were killed, luid 
the test got away. , . . They paid the Rumanian out for this, though, 
. . . they set fire to his house, to his windmill ond his cornfields. Ue 
became a beggar after that.** 

“Did you do it?” — I asked. 

“Tho«e HuiuHana had lots of frtends, 1 was not the only one. . . . 
Whoever vvas their best friend, that one said the«c prayers for the 
dead. . . 

The singing on the beach had slopped by now, and the old wom- 
an’s voice was accompanied only by the sound of the surging sea — 
pensive, restless sound was indeed a splendid accompaniment to 
this tale of a restless life. The night became milder, made brighter by 
the pale light of the moon, the vague sounds of the restless life of llw 
night’s invtsibie inhabitaots gradiiaify died out, they were drowned 
by the increasing sound of the waves. .* for the wind was rising. 

*There was also a Turk that I was in Jove with. I lived in Wa 
harem, in Skulari. I lived there a whole vveek. It vros not ao bad. . . . 
But 1 grevv tired of it... Nothing but women and wottica.... He 
had eight of them. ... All day long they did nothing hut eat, sleep 
and talk nonsense. . . Or else they’d quarrel and cackle at each other 
like hens. ... He was no longer young, that Turk. His hair was al- 
most grey, and be looked so pompous. He was rich too. He talked 
like a bishop.... He had black eyw ... and they looked straight 
at you ... right into your soul He was very fond of saying his 
prayers. I first saw him in Bucharest ... in the market place He was 
walking about Ilk** a kins, looking ever so important. I sroi’ed at him. 
That same evening I was seued vn the street and carried to hb house. 
He was a merchant who ^adod m sandal and palmwood, and he 
had come to Bucharest to buy something. ‘WiR you come vrith me?’ 
he asked me. ‘Oh, yes, certainly’’ ‘All right!’ And so I went with 
him. He was rich, was that TurL He had a son— a dark httle boy, 
and so graceful. ... He was about sixteen. It was with him that I ran 
away from die Turk. ... I ran away to Bulgaria, to Lom-Palanka. . . . 
There a Bulgarian woman stabbed me in the -cheat because of her 
lover, or her husband, I have forgotten which > 
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J la> *itk for a Jowr time in a iranoer) A Polish girl n«r«ed 
me. She had J^brotber a monk I'l a mona^ten near \rzer Palanka, 
and be u«ed to iisM ber ffe KTr-?lcd like a norm in iToal of a» . 
When 1 got well 1 went aray with him to hts counlr). Poland” 
"Wait a niinote Wha hecame of the b tic Turk^” 

‘The ho\ ^ He died Whether it was from homesickness, or from 
Jme I tfon i fcrov. ho he wtJtered, like a newli planted tree Khich 
geu loo mach run. He timpljr dried up 1 can almoat see 
b m iK> I'inf ail transparent and Muuh, like a piece of ice, bnt 
tV flame of loie was «till homing m him And he kept on beg 
ping me to bend orcr and ki«* him I losed him and I remember, 

I kts<cd him a lot Then he got rerr had — he could «earcelf tnoie. 
He la) on hu bed and begged ire piiifull), like a beggar asking for 
alms, to lie nert to ham and warm InJC.U did *o, and a« «oon as I 
pot iJC*ri<»“Rnn he would get as hot as'fire Once I woke up and 
found h» WM quite cold. He was d'^d.. 1 wept orcr him 

Who can vy"* Perhaps it wb I who killed him. 1 was tb«o twice his 
age And I was so strong and full of ngooi Dot be, he was on!) 
a boy’" 

She sighed and — for the fir«t time tliat I saw— cro^-ed ber*e1f 
three times acd mcrobled somethin* with her dry bps. 

“Well, so yen went to Pobnd —I prompted her 

“kes , with that LttJe Pole He was a mean and de*picable 
ibiog When he wanted a woman he uwd to 'idle up to ms like a 
tomcat and speak to to with words that flowed Irom his lips like hot 
boner^ bat when he did not want me he med to cnail at me, and 
hs words «kirM like the crack of a whip Once we were walking 
alon* the nrer bank -and he'vas arrogant and oiIen«iTe to me. Oh' 
Oh’ Wasn’t I mad' I babbled like boiling pitch’ I took him up m 
ray arms like a child — he was onlr ■ hitle fellow — held him and 
•qwered his sides so hard that his face became Jmd And then I 
swung him round and thiew him into the nrer He yelled. It was 
so ftmny to hear him yell I looked dawn it him «inigslmg m the 
Water and then went awax 1 ddnt meet him a5:3in after that. I 
was locky in that way I nVrr met a”*in the men I had loxed Meet 
ings like that are not at all pleasant. It s fike meeting the dead " 

The old wonOT iiopped speaking and «i^ed I ptetared to my 
» the people she had re<Qmctod the fiery red, bewhr^lered Huza 
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lian going lo his death, calmly smoking liii pipe, probably be bad 
cold blue eyes which had looked upon e> cry thing with a firm and 
concentrated gase M his aide is ibe black whiskered fisherman from 
the Prut weeping, not wanting to dift His face is pallid in anhcipa 
tion of death, his m«ty cyea we now dull, and his moustaches now 
inoi«l wiHi tears, dangle di'consolately from the comers of hia 
contorted mouth And the old pompous Tuck, prohahly a fatalist 
end a despot, and by his side his son, a pale and tender flower of 
the Orient, poisoned by kisses And the conceited Pole, pohle and 
cruel eloquent and cold AH arc only pale shadows now, and 
the one whom they had embraced was sitting beside roe alive, hut 
■vnlhcred by lime, without a body, without blood vath a heart without 
desires, and with eyes that lacked the glint of life — also almost a 
shadow ^ 

She began to speak ogam 

"I had a hard time m Poland The people who live there are 
•cold and false 1 could not understand their serpent’s language They 
hiss when they speak Wliy do they hiss? Cod must have given 
them this scrpenl’i language because tliej are fal«e I roamed about 
the country not kitowang where I was going but I saw that they 
were prepanng to rue m revolt against you Russians I reached the 
town of Bokhnia A Jew bought me not for hini«elf, but to trade 
With roy lody I consented to this To be able to live one must bo 
able to do something I couldn't do anything «o I had to pay with 
my body But I thought to roy«clf when I pet ctiongh money to cna 
ble me to go back home on the Birlat I w-ill break my chains no 
matter how strong thci mov be What a life I led there’ Ricli gentle 
•men used to come to my hou«e and feast there Tliat co't them a 
pretty penny, I can tell you Tliey u«ed to fi^ht over me an I rum 
l>iem«ehe3 One of tliem mrd a long lime to get me, and this is 
what he did One day he came to vi*it me accompanied by his ser 
want v.!io earned a bag Hie gentleman took the bag and spilled its 
contents mer my head Golden coins poured from the hog hitting 
my head but the ringing sound lley made as they 'truck the fliJdr 
was delightful to my ears hor all that I drove that gaitlewan away 
He had a faL moist face and a belly like a big pillow He lookctl 
like a well fed pig ^cs I drove Uim away aUheugh he toW me that 
he had sold all hia land, his hou«e and his horses lo ly» able lo be- 
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tpnnlclc me vilh gold. At that time I lored a irorthy gentleman with 
a 'carred face His face was criss-cros'ed with scars, from wounds 
inflicted by the Turks, with i*hom be had recently been fighting on 
behalf of the Greeks Now that was a nan* He was B Pole, so why 
•hoald h- bother about the Greeks’ But he went to help them fight 
ibeir enemies His face was »la‘htd, he lost sn c>e, and a!»o two fin 
gers from his left band. . He was a Pole, so svhy should lie boJier 
about the Greek?’ The reason as that he admired bra^e deed*, and a 
man who admires brare deeds will always find an opportumty to per. 
fonn them There » always room tor brave deeds in life, you know 
And those who find no opportunity to perform them are «imply lary- 
bons or cowards, or else they do not know arbat life >s, becuu‘i: if 
people knew what life is, they would all want to leare their shadow 
in It afle- they base gone. And then life would not devour people 
without leaving a trace. OlwUiat mao with the scars was a really 
good man* He was ready to go to the end of the world to do some- 
thing worth while. I suppose your people killed him ditnng the rebel 
lion fTby did you go to fight the Magyars’ All nght, all nght, don't 
say aD>lhjng'’’ 

Commanding me set to say anything, old Irergil fell silent her 
self and became lost in thought After a little while she said* 

**I also knew a Magyar Ooe day he left my house — this svas 
in the wial® — and be was found only m the spring, when die «oow 
had thawed, thev found bun m a field wtih a bullet through his head 
^lial do you think of that’ !lCoa..see, love kills no fewer people than 
th~ plague does, I’m sure youTl find it so if you counted up .. 
^"bat was I talking about’ About Poland . . Yes I played tny la*t 
game there I net a sqmre there.... Wasn’t he hand«ome' As hand- 
some as the devil 1 vas already old, oh, to old’ ^Tas 1 already 
forty’ Tea, I believe I was ... He was still proud, end still spoilt 
by u-s women It co«t me a lotto get tim ... Te*. He wanted to take 
me like a common woman, birt to this 1 would not agree I was 
timer anybody’a slave. I had already settled with the Jew I gave 
bun a lot of money, and I was already living in Cracow I had 
everythuig then, horses, and gold, and •ervanls ... He u‘ed to come 
to me aa proud as a demon and wanted me to throw in)«elf into his 
arms We quarrelled I remember I even lo«l my good looks be 
cause of it. This dragged on for a long tune . , . But I won m the 



end, he vent down on his knees to me Bui soon after he look 
me, he gave me up Tlien 1 realized lhat I was already old . Oh, 
how bitter lhat was* Oh, so bitterl You see, I loved that devtl 
But vjhcn we rod he used to jeer at me . Mean fellow* And ho 
used to make fun of me to others, 1 knew that That v^as hard to bear, 
I can tell you* But I had him near me, and after all I loved Inm 
When he went off to fight you Ru««iaas I was sick with longing for 
him I tried to fight the feeling down, but couldn’t . And so I 
decided to go to him He was stationed »n the vtoods near Warsiw 
“But when I got there I found out that jour people had already 
beaten them . . and lhat Jie was a prisoner in a village, not far avjaj 
“That means that I won't see Inm any more, I thought to mjself 
But oh how I longed to see him* So 1 tried to get to him I dressed 
up as a beggar, pretended to be lame, and tying up my face I went 
to the village Tt was filled with Cossacks and soldiers . It co*t 
me a lot to he tliere* I found out where the Poles were I could see 
that It viould be no easy task to get there But I had to get there* 
So one night I crept up to (he place, through a vegetable plot, he 
tween the furrows, suddenly a senliy barred my way . But I could 
already hear the Poles singing and talking loudly They were sing 
mg a song to the Mother of Cod, and I could hear my Arkadek’a 
voice I couldn’t help thinking bitterly of the time when men u*ed 
to crawl in front of me, and here 1 was, crawling on the ground 
like a snake for th» «ake of a man, and perhaps crawling to my 
dealli. The sentry heard roe and stepped forward What was I to do’ 
I got up from (he ground and wen( (©wards him I had no kmfe 
with me or anything, only my hands and my longue I was sorry 
I had not taken ray dagger with me I whispered ‘Wait*’ But the 
soldier pointed his bajonet at my throat I whispered to him ‘Don’t 
slab me, wait! Li*len to me if you have a soul* I have nothing to 
give you, but I beg of you ’ He lovtered his rifle and said to 
me, also in a whisper ‘Go away woman* Go away* What do you 
want here’’ I told him (bat my son was a prisoner here ‘Do you 
understand, soldier — a son* You have a mother, haven’t you’ Look 
at me, then — I have a son like you and he’s over there* Let mo 
have a look at him, perhaps he will die soon . and perhaps joii 
wvU be kiUed tomoticrw Wool ymw mother weep for you’ WWt 
jt be hard for you to die wuhoat having seen your mother? So it 
8* 
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Kill Le for my «on Take pitv on yourself, and on him, and on 
me — a mother" 

“Oh how Ion" I pleaded with him’ It waj raining, and we wwe 
both drenched T1 j< wind ras*'^ *nd roared, bafleting me, now 
in the back and now in lb“ chest. 1 tfood 'waying in front of that 
ston) liearted soldier hot he kept on saying ‘J\o’ fiol’ And every 
time I heard th’t cold word the de«ire to «ee my Arkadek flared 
up ‘fill hotter ra ray hfea«t. WTii/e I was talking I sized up the 
sold er — be has short and thm, and he coughed. I dropped to the 
ground in front of him and embraced hts knees, pleading with him 
with Imiin® word* to let roe pass Suddenly I gave a hard tug 
and the sold er fell to the ground into the mud, I quickly turned 
him oier face downwards and pressed hu face down into a puddle 
to preienl him from «hooting Out he didn’t shout, he only slrug 
pled. tTMn? to throw me off hu back I ptESwed bu face deeper into 
tie mud with both my hands and he was suffocated Then I dashed 
to th* harn i here the Pole was locked up ’Arkadek* 1 whispeird 
t^Tongh a chink in the wall They hive ^rp es's, have tho e Poles. 
They fa«ard roe and stopped smging* I coold see bii e>es op* 
polite mine. Can you come out here’* I whispered ‘Yes, thtongh 
lie floor" he «aid Come oat, then.* And foor of them crept out 
from the barn, three and my Arladek ‘’fTheTc's the sentry’’ Arka 
^*k asked me. ‘He’s lying over there" And we crept along quietly, 
•ever so quieth ctrarhing low on the ground The ram was pour 
Ing down in torrents, the wind roared. VTc left the village and en 
tcml a forest. \rc walked for a long tine in silence. ^Te walked 
quckly Atkadefe h“ld my hand, h» hand was hot and trerobUns 
Oh' 1 felt *0 good walking by his <idc, he not saying a word. Those 
were the la*! moment^ — ihe fajj good inararnts of my greedv 
life. At la»t we came out ou a meadow and halted. They thanked 
roe, all four of them Oh. bow long and how much they talked 
soraelhicg I didnt nndentand' I listened to them but kept my eyes 
fired on my gentleman, wondering what he would do Suddenly he 
♦mbrared me and said m ssjeh »n msportani tone. 1 don’t le 
Tncmber what he said exactlr but what he meant was that he would 
love me now cput of gratitude for harm" helped him to escape And 
he dropped down on hjj knees in front of me and said with a imile 
‘My queen" Yalsc dogt \ was so road that I kicked him and 
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vanted to slap hja face, but be staggered and jumped lo his feet 
FIc stood in front of me pale and thraatcmng . The other three 
also •‘tood frovinmg at me And nobody said a wrd I looked at 
them and fell — remember it qoite avell— only a feeling of disgu«t 
and apatliy I said to them *0©’* Tlio*e dogs asked me ‘Will you 
go back there and tell them r hich nay ne’\e gone^’ Weren’t tliey 
mean, eh’ Still lliey nent anay, and I uent away too ^eTt 
day your people took me, hut tliey «oon let me go TTicn I realised 
that It ^aa time fox me lo build mysslf a nett I’d had enough of 
living like a cuckoo’ I had become heavy roy wings nere weak, 
and ror feathers had lost their «heen les, it was time, high lime* 
So I n'cnt to Galicia, and from there to Dobnija Since then I 
have been Ining here, nearly thirty jeari I had a husband a Mol 
davian He died about a year ago And now I am Iivmg like llus> 
Alone. . No, not alone With them ” 

With that Uie old woman wated her hand id the direction of 
the sea It vios aU quiet on the beach now Now and again a brief, 
deceptiie sound was born, only to die again 

“They are fond of me f tell them such a lot of interesting ihing-,, 
and they like that Tliey are alt still young It feels good to be 
wiUi them I look at them and think to myself 'I was like them 
once . . Only tn mv time people had more Mm and Mgour, ard 
that was -why life ^'as merrier and betier ^es’ ’ 

She fell silent I felt sad titling reit to her But she dored 
nodding her head and nluspcring lo herself Perhaps she was 
pray^ng A cloud rose up from the «ea — black, heavy and with rug- 
ged contour®, like llie peaks of a mountain range. It crept over the 
«leppe, and as it moved fragments of doud broke away from lU 
eutnmit and speeded on in front pulling the «tars out, one after 
another The *e3 surged more loi dlv In iho Tines at a little dislanco 
from us, the sounds of kisaing whispering and “ighing were heard 
Far away in the steppe a dog whined The air irritated the 
nenes with a strange smell which tidded the nostrils ^\s tliey crept 
across the skv the clouds ca«t on Uie ground numerous «hadows, 
like flocks of lirds which disappeared and appeared again Of 
the moon only a blurted, opal patch remained and now and again 
even this was blotted out by « grey clump of cloud And far away 
in the steppe, now black and gnns, ns if hiding and concealing 
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•iOTTelhiDg willim il«lf Uny bine flasb-i They appeared for an 
ii'ant now lore and now tfiere and ranishcd as if a namber of 
jeople scattered o^er tbc «teppe, al some distance from each other 
^fere •earchtag for sonjethm" and lighting nalche* which the wind 
al once blew ont They were bluish longues of fl-mt and there was 
torcejun^ weird aixiut them. 

“Can >ou ‘ee any ‘parks’” faerjnl a«ked me 
“Wliai iho«c blue ones’” 1 «aid pointing irto the distance 
“Bine’ ^es that’s them. So they are flying after all* Well, 
well* I cant see them any more. There s lots o^ things I can’t 

T^Vf ” 

“Where do those «park5 come from’” 1 asked the old sioman 
I had heard somethmg about tho^e sparks before; but I wanted 
to hear what old Uctgil woold tell me about them 

“Tbo^e ‘parks come from the burning heart of Danko ” «he said 
* Once upon a lime there was a heart, which one day buT»t into 
flame Hell th£i>e ‘parks come from that flaioe. I will tell you 
B*outit Thu loo IS an old tale Old All old' ^on see what 
a lot of lhin<^ happened lo the old dars* There's nothing like it 
rowat! rs — no great deed’ no men bo stones. Why’ Well 
tell Bie' You can i tell me What do you know’ do any 
of yoa young people laiow’ Ddi ebb’ If yon looked into the 
pat well enough you would 6nd an an«weT to all your riddles 
Cm yon don t loot aid that’s why you don't know how to lire. 
Don’t I fee how people Iwe’ Ob, 1 «ee e i c iyt lung, altbongb mv 
eyes are not as good as they used lo be* And I sce that people 
‘Ion I lire but grub for a living and spend all iheir lives on l^t 
And having deprived ihetnseUes of everything worth having hav 
in" wasted all their tune, they begin lo bemoan their fate HTials 
fate fol to do wnh a’ Everybody decides his own fate* 1 see all 
sorts of people nowadays, but I dont see anv strong ones' What’s 
l>ecomc of them’ And there are fewer and fewer handsome ones ” 
The old woman became lti»t in ibou^l wondering what bad be- 
come of the strong and handsome men and women, and she gazed 
into the dark steppe as if seeking for an answer there 

I wa led for her t ory m olence, for I feared that if I adied 
her anything she would go off at a tangent again. 

At last a!>e began to speaik and told me the following etory 
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“Once upon a time, lonj, long ago, there Ihed a tribe of people 
•who r«-ed in the steppe, surrounded on three sides by a dense for. 
esl. Tliey ^^ere a merry, strong and brave people But one day 
misfortune befell them. Alien tribes appeared out of the unknown 
and dro\e them deep into the forest. The forest was dark and swampy, 
because the trees were very old, and their branches were so 
closely entangled that they shot out the sky, and the sun’s rays 
could scarcely pierce the dense leafage and reach the ground, inien 
the sun’s ra )8 djd reach the ground, they raised such a stench that 
]>eople died from it. And then the women and children of this tribe 
wept and the men became despondent. They realized that they 
mu«t leaie the forest if they wanted to survive, but there were only 
two wajs by which they could do this: they could go back, to their old 
habitation^, but there they would meet their strong and wicked foes; 
or they could push forward, but here their way was barred by die 
giants which cndiraccd each other 80 closely with their mighty branches 
and clung so tenaciously to the swampy ground with their gnarled 
roots. These trees stood silent and nioiiooless in grey gloom in the 
daytime, and at night they seemed to crowd still closer around the 
people when they lit their fires. Day and night these people— who 
bad been accustomed to the broad open spaces of the steppe— wms 
cramped In this dark, evil^micHing forest, which seemed to want to 
cru*h them. It was still more frightful when the wind blew through 
tile treelops and the forest was filled with a sinister humming that 
sounded like a funeral duge. These people were strong and could 
have gone out to those who bad vanquished them, but they dared 
not die in battle, because they had traditions to preserve, and if 
they were killed, their traditions would perish with them. And so 
they sat through the long nights in mournful reflection amidst the 
liuniTning of the forest and the poisonous stewh of the swamp And 
as they sat the shadows cast by their campfires leaped around them 
in n silent dance; and it seemed a« though these were not shadows 
that vvere dancing, but the evil spinls of the forest and swamp cel* 
ebrating their triumph. . . . And so these people sat and pondered. 
'But nothing — neither hard work nor women — wears out the bodies 
and souls of men as much as nionmful thoughts. And so these peo- 
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pie srr* fwlV l-ec3f*e nf Anr l}ioo?l»« Fear Viia bonj araoDg 
Am and it tbnt tltop? #rtn« The vtoTi-n jra\e birth to 

horror by their I'ailin" oier ll»e boJiw of lhf>*e "ho died from the 
flench, and over fate of the IiTin- who were fettered by fear. 
And cowardlr words lecan lo be beard m tb“ forr<, at fir*t softly 
sad tiimdlv but later tcore loudlr and kiudlf . TVie people wet# 
already vnlljiji to co to the enemy to ctiabe him a gift of Aetr free- 
dom all w-ere terrified by «lcat*i, rot one was afraid of a life of 
flaierr Cut ju«t then Danko appeared ard aaierl then all 
unaided 

Fnidently tine old Moman bod ohm ttkated the atwy of D^TW• 
htmnng heart, for *he «pok.e m an amirlomed tmg«otg lone, and 
her TOiee, low and prattnp, wtijly conjured up in my mind the 
not«e of the fore^ amid-t which the unhajipy botit"d people were 
djinjt from tie poisonou* breath of the swamp 

"DiJiko was one of tho«e people yonn? and handsome Hand 
«one people are alwati brare And eo he aaid to hw eomrtdes* 
cant remote Uie rock from the path by thinking Tho*e who d* 
nWhifig can aehietre nothing tlhr are we woslinR our airength u» 
thinking and grietin*"* llise np^’l-rt ta hew our way lliroueh the 
forest. It iBa*t hate an end — eterst hiitg ut Ae worid ha* a n end * 
La ua go’ Conte on*’ *" 

“They looked at him and mw that he was Uie best one among 
Amt, for great itrm^A aod litmg fire ‘hone from his eyra. 

“'Lead to’* they waid 
“And he led them . " 

The old woman «tojped epealinj; and pared into the etqipe 
where the daAre^e was growing more mten«e Far away the sparks 
from Danko* Immin" heart lla«hed every now and again, like blue 
IJowm winch bloomed only for an in-tant 

“And eo Danko led Acm. All followed him like one man, for 
Acy beh'ved in him It was a hard road' It was dark, at eterv 
step the swamp opened its greedy, potnd mnw and swallowed men, 
and Ae trees barred thetr toad like a ‘olid wall, then bianclws 
intertwined and Un-ir roots stretchuig in all directions like snakes 
i-very step cost tfiose people much «weat and blood They fought 
then way cm for a long time . . The forest }»ecaine thicker as 
Aey Vert, and Uicir tUen^ was gtsing out' And so Aey began ti> 
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miinnur against Danko and say that he was young and inespexienced 
and did not know vhere he was leading them Cut ho went on 
in front of them clieerful and calm 

“One day a storm broke o\cr the fore't and ihe trees olnspered 
to each other in a minister and threatening way The forc<t became 
eo dark that it seemed that all ihe nighk wliitdi had eti ted since it 
arose had gathered tturether in this one place. And tliese little people 
pu'hed their way through the pant trees amidst the frightful dm of 
the storm, they pushed on and the imglity swaying trees creaked 
and hummed in anger while the lightning flashed oier the Ireetops 
illtuninaling them with Us cold blue light, only to vanish as quick 
ly aa it had appeared The people were fri^itened The trees lit 
up by the cold /lashes of lightning looled as if they were alive 
as if they i ere stretching ihfar long gnarled arms, intertwined in a 
close net around them m order to detain tliem to prevent them 
from escaping from tlieir dark captivity And out of the gloom 
among the brandies something frightful dark and cold 'tared at 
them It was a hard road and the people weaned by it, lo*t heart 
But they were ashamed to confc's Oimr weskne«*, and so they vent 
od their anger on Danko (he idod who was marching in front of 
them They began to complain that he did not know how to lead 
them What do you think of that' 

* They hailed amidst the sinwler sounds of (be forests amidst 
the quivering darkness tired and angry and upbraided Dasko 

“ ou wretched man ’ tliey said ‘ate the cause of our misery ' 
Tou led us and wore us out, and now you shall die for this!’ 

“‘"iousajd ‘Lead us’ and I led you’’ exclaimed Danko facing 
them proudly ‘I have the courage to lead and that is why I led 
you’ But you’ Mlial have you done to help yourselrcs’ You have 
only V alked and have not been able to preserve your strength for 
a long youmey’ Tou only walked and walked, like a flock of 
sheep’’ 

* But these words only enraged them all the more 

“‘You shall die’ Ttou shall die” they -shouted 

The forest hummed and hummed echoing Uieir cries and tlie 
lightning lore the darkness into shrciU Danko looked at those for 
whose sake he had toiled so hard and saw that they were like 
wild beasts Tliey crowded around him, not a human expression in 
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any one of iheir faces, and no mercy could be erpecled from them 
Then anger fl’red up in DanVo s heart, but ojl of pilj for ihe peo* 
pie he subdued it He lo^ed lhe«e people, and believed that they 
would perish without him. And so ^ yearned to save them to lead 
them out on to an easier road, and the light of tlin miglHy yearn 
ing «hone m hi« eyes But they, seeing ihi*, thought hu eyes 
were burning with rage that H was rage that caused them to shine 
so brightly and they «tood alert, lit* wolves, waiting for bim to 
attack them and they closed in around him to be able to seize 
and kill him He eue*»ed their thoughts and this made the fire in 
his heart bum *1111 brighter, for tbeir thoughts saddened him 

“The forest continued to hum its raourrifuf dirge, the thunder 
roared, and the rain poured down in torrents. 

“ ‘What can 1 do for these people’’ shouted Danko m a voice 
that droined the Ihuoder 

“Suddenly he clutched at Ins breast, tore it open plucked out 
bis heart asd held U hiaH above his head 

“It burned as bnghtly as the wo, even bn^tcr Tbe whole for 
e»t fell silent, and became ht up with ibis torch of human love 
.Tlie darlcness fled from the light deep solo the forest, and quivering 
fell into the putnd maw of the swamp The people were petrified 
with amasement 

“‘Let us go'* (hooted Danko, dashing forward and lighting up 
the path with his bnining heart 

“They surged after him, as if enchanted Then the forest hummed 
again, the trees swayed with aslonishmenl, but the noise was 
drowned by the trampuig of the feel of the people as they ran 
They all ran quickly and boldly, drawn on by ibe wonderful «pec 
tacle of the burning heart Now, too people pen«hed, but perished 
Without complaints or tears And Danko was still in frout, and bis 
heart blared and blared. 

“Suddenly the forest opened before them, let them out, and 
remained behind dense and silmt, and Danko and all the people, 
plunged into a sea of stinshuie and pure air, which had been puri- 
fied by the ram Behind them the storm raged over the forest, but 
here the sun thone, the steppe heaved as jf it were breathing, the 
grass sparkled with the jewels of ram on their blades, and the 
nver glistened Lke gold. Evening bad fallen, the_riycr». 



OLD irr^M-.fT, 


43 


jfllechng ibe_ra)? of tbe st^tin^sun, looiccd red, hke the blood that 
ilo^vcd 20 a hot stream from Donlco*# tom breast 

‘Danko, proud and hra\e, scanned the vast «teppe stretclnn® 
before him, he gaaed joyfully at tbe free land and laughed, and 
pnde rang in his laughter, then he fell down and died 

“The people, oierjoyed, and full of hope, did not ■'ce that 
he was dead, and they did not see diat his brave heart was suU 
burning beside his dead body Only one of them, more observant than 
the rest saw this and, moved bjr fear, he stepped upon the proud 
heart . . And the fieart bur<( into sparks and was extinguished .. 

“Thai’s Vihat causes tlie blue sparks which appear in the steppe 
before a «torm’” 

Now that the old woman had finished her beautiful story, a 
great silence reigned in the steppe, as if u too waS amazed at the 
strength of will displayed by the brave man Danko, wbo for the 
sake of men had plucked bis burning heart out and had died, 
without asking for any reward for himself The old woman dozed 
I looked at her and asked m>«elf how many more talcs and recol- 
lections remained in Iter taiod And I thought of Danko's great 
burning heart, and of the human imaginatton which had created 
euch beautiful and thrilling legends. 

leetgil was now fa«t asleep The wind blew a«ide the tags the 
wore and expwed her withered breast. I covered her old body and 
stretched out on the ground itesi to her The steppe was dark and 
silent Clouds still floated slowly and despondently across the sky 
The hollow, mournful «ounds of tbe *ea reached my eats 
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Tue elle sooliiirn Ay, darlratd by do-t, bore a leaden lice, the 
ist SJJi. IcwVm? io*-n on o ihe gtWTitsli «e3 « li throng a Cue 
per veil barely reflcded in ibe walei, which Mfas chopped by 
the s*Tol.ES ol boaU’ care shi{»’ propellers, the ehaxp keels of 
Turkish feluccas and of other ies«els that plonghed backwards and 
forwards in the congested port. The granite fettered wares, bom’" 
down by the iraiacnse weights that glided orer their crests, beat 
ag3ia*t the ships sides and again.! the shore, growb"g and foam.* 
tag befooled with all *orts of junL 

The cUng of anchor chains, the cls-h of the buffers of the rad 
way cars that were bTin»ing op fra^U the Tnetallw wail of wo« 
eheets slipping onto the cobbie^tones, the muted counds of wood 
rtnluig wood, of rambling carts of ships' <ireDS nsing to a sbnll, 
piercing dinek and dropping to a nulSed roar, and the loud TOice» 
of the dock labonrers, the ecanien and the nulitary Customs guards 
—all {DiRfled m the deafening iiiB,tc of the vorking day, and qmr. 
eting and tnidulsiin®’ hover^ low in the Ay orer the port. And 
from the laad, nsipg w meet them, came wave after wave of other 
sounds, now niufSed and nimbling. causing e v er y thing around to 
nbrstr, and row shrill and shrieking rending the dusty 'ultry air 
The granite, Uie iron, the limber, the cobble.«lone5 in the port, 
the ‘hips and Ihe tn<ni, all breathed the mighty rounds of this fer- 
vent byirn to Mercury Bat the human voicea scarcely aadible m 
this tramill, were feeble and comical, and the very men who bad 
originally prodjeed these Dnghty sounds were comical and pitiful 
to look at- Their gnmy, ragged, nimble hodies, bent under the 
weight of the merchandise they carried on their backs flitted to and 
fro amidst clouds of du't and a welter of beat and «otind They 
looked insignificant compared wilh the steel panU the monnlains 
of laffchandae, the rattling tavlway carv a^ everything el^e around 
them which they themselves had created. The things they them 
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*El>e5 liad cxealed had ensla\ed item and rotted them of iheir 
personality 

The giant steamers, lying wifli steam up, «lineked and hi'sed 
and headed deep siglis; and every sound they emitted «eeined to 
biealhe scorn and contempt for the grey, duely, human figures that 
were creeping along their decks, filling the deep holds with the 
products of their slari'h labour The long files of dock labourers 
orrpng on their backs hundreds of tons of gram to fill the iron 
bellies of the ships in order that tliej theoiseKee might earn a few 
pounds of this gram to fill their own Momachs looked «o droll that 
ih**y brought tears to one’s eyes *^'he contrast between tbe«e taliercd, 
perspiring men, benumbed with weariness, turmoil and beat, and the 
mighty machines glistening in the «uii, the machines which lh<?»B very 
men had made, and whicli, after all is said and done, were «et m 
motion not by steam, but by the blood and *inew of tho«e who had 
created them—this contrast eon«fit«led an entire poem of cruel irony* 

The ovcrwrhelmmg noi«e. the du«t wrlucli irritated one’* nostrils 
and blinded one's ejes, the baking and exhausting heat, and ever} 
thing else around, created an atmosphere of ten^ impatience that 
was ready to bur«t out in a terrific upheaval, an explosion that 
would clear the nir and make il po*7ibIe to breathe freely and eas- 
ily — after wh ch silence would reign over the earth, and this 
dusty, deafening, irritating and infunalmg tumult would pa's awa}, 
and the town, the ^ea and the sky would be tranquil, serene and 
magnificent 

A bell struck twelve in slow regular Miokes ^^Ticn the la«t 
brassy vibrations died away the savage music of labour «oundetl 
softer and a moment later «3nk to a rouIDed discontented murmur 
Human voices and the «pla«h of the sea became more audible It 
Was dinner time. 


I 

When the dock labourers slopped work and scattered over the 
port in noisy chattering groups to buy the victuals that the market 
women were selling, and had squatted down on the cobble-itones 
in shady comers to eat their dinner Gri'hka Chelkash turned up, 
an old timer, well known to the people in the port a confirmed 
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drunkard and a aLiIfu? dannj thief He was barefoofed, lus legs 
Mere ercased in a pair of threadbare cordurof trousers, he wore nt> 
bat, and his d rty cotton bloa«e with a tom coMar, which exposed 
iVp bioMn »ni drawn tightlj OTti his lean collar bones His matted, 
black, grex-sjeaked hiur arid ha «lurp ennUed, rapacious 
face •bowed tlat be had only jn«t got up from sleep A straw was 
ertangW in ha brown moustache another was sticking to the 
lr‘ile on his left cheek and he had a fresblj plucked linden twig 
stuck le’-icd one car Toll, gaunt, slightly round *houldered, be 
strode slowly orer th«* cohble-«tones, wruxkling hu hawk like no e 
an 1 casting 1 is k«n grey flashing eyes around, looking for sorao- 
Uidv among the dock labourers. Now and again his long, thick, 
bfowTi tro-utache twitched like llie whiskers o{ a cat, and his hands, 
held behind lus back, rubbed against each other, while bis long, 
crooked, graspirg finge-s oerrosily inienwmed Ercn here, among 
the hjadredi of rough hoboes like himself, he at once became con* 
<ptcna.s 1 y his resemblance lo the hawk, of the <teppe, by his ra 
paciou* leanne«, and by his deliberate gait outwardly calm and 
c%tn lot inemallv agitated and alert like the flight of the bird 
of prey that he remiaded one of 

MTien he drew lerel with a group of bare footed doekers tibo 
were filing in the shade of a pile of coal bden baskets, a tbiekv< 
lad. who^e s^ipid fsee was disfigured by scarlet blotchea and his 
tmi, badly acratched— endenlly the lesLlts of a xecffil scr3i>-,got 
up to ineet him. ^faUing by the aide of Qielkash, he said in an 
endertore 

*ne sailors are missing two bales of cloth . They're search 
mg for them/' 

“trelp** adeed Qielkash, Jooling llie lad up and doiim 

“ASbal do yoj mean well’ I say they are searching for them. 

“tXlist’ Ilaee they lieen asking for me lo go and help in the 
s^arth’'* 

Chella«h miled md looked in the direction of the warehouse 
of the Volunteer Fleet.* 

*Co to hell’’* 
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TIic Ud turned lo go back, bul Cbeikasli slopped him \vilh ihe ct 
clsmation. 

“llcy* You do look a sight* WIio messed up jour «liop front 
like tins’” And then he enquired jou seen Mishka about 

here anjiihere’” 

“HaTen’t «t“en him for a long time'” retorted the olher, leaMiig 
ChcIkasK to rejoin In* mate* 

Chelkash pioccoilcd on Im va>, grcrteil by e^CT)bod) ns an old 
acquaintance, but today he sias obviously out of sorts, and instead 
of rcpljmg with liu customary banter, he snarled jn answer to the 
questions pul to him 

Suddciil) a Customs guard appeared from behind a pile of mcr 
chandi<e, a dark grecTi, dusty, and truculently erect figure Ife stood 
in front of Qielkash, defiantly barring his way, clul-'lied the hilt 
of his dirk with hw left liand and pm out hu tight to take Chel> 
ka«h bj the eoUar 

“Halt* Where arc you going’” be demanded 

CheUcash Mepped back a pace, rsi«ed hi» ejes lo the guard# 
good natured but shrewd face and smiled drily 

The Custom.# guard tried to pull a stem face, he pulled out hi# 
round, red checks, twitched hi# brows and rolled hi# ejes ferocious 
I>, but he •ueceeded onij m looking coaucsl 

“How man) times have I told you not to go prowling around 
these docks I «aicl I’d sma*b your nb* in if I caught you' But hero 
you are again!” he shouted 

“How do you do Semyonich' We haven’t met for a long time'” 
Chelkash anssseted *crene!y profemng his hand- 

‘ It wouldn’t break my heart if I didn’t see you for a century ' 
Clear out of here'” 

Neverlhele.**, Semyonich «hook the proferred hand 

“Tell me” continued rhelka*li retaining Semyonich's hand in 
hu tenacious fingers and familiarly shaking his hand “Have you 
seen Mishka anywhere around here’” 

“Who’s Mi«hka’ I don’t know any Mi«hka' You’d better 
clear out, brother, or el'e the warehouse guard will ice you, and 
he’ll ” 

“Tliat recbhaired chap I wtiiked vvjth on the Rostroma last lime,” 
persisted Chelkash, 



‘*Tb'" 031 * T03 ^0 t)i wn" l&®rtlscr von inczs, iot^t you’ 'They 
fool iL-t of vojrs «o I*>* fjo^n^al He met w» i an accident 

and IroU fc« lej Now go along trotter while Im asking you 
<p r*lT cthrn.i.»« III give too one m tte retk*” 

“Tf’ And rou mt vou t kroir AlisUca' ^ou ^ know bun 
after a’l' ^Ti-l are von «o vuld afionl. ^emvomch’” 

“Now t*-eTi. cow t'en' Don I try to gel round Gear out 
«f fc»ie I HI >ou'” 

TV r’JpJ was getting wnr and looVirg roond fronj tme side 
to a.-'o**eT h*- tned 10 tear h * hand out of Qi'lkasVs clo*e grip* 
f j Cl'lkfl h eaLmlr gared at tie guard from under his thick eye 
lra*s ard ke^nm" a ti-ht totj <jn tts hand went on to say 

‘‘Don t hn tit me' ITl hare ny •av and then go away Veil 
row tell n» how re voo gett oj on’ How s iV wife, and the chil 
tlren’ Ar» tVr well’" Vth fa'lun* eyes, and teeth bared in an 
tr&n e imil* V added *'1 re been wanting to pay yon a TJ»Jt for a 
1 "• line l)jt l\« l)«*i too tusv dnaking ” 

“N w row Noea of lbs ’ None of your joles, yoo «kinii'r derstl^ 
ni rte « to )ou I o' if you doot look out’ Vhat’ Do vou 
irle-d to go ro^ L n- m tV streets and houses now’" 

‘■IThi ever for’ There* plenty of ftnff lying about here Plenty 
T ttll you **mi 7 onwh‘ I h«T yoo've swiped another two hales of 
<loJ)’ Take c«r S-ityornrh’ See you don t get cau^il'" 

’Wjon eh fechled «i.h nd »n3lion foared el the xnou-h, and 
1re~l to MT sowbic" Chelka b released fcis hand and calmly mad* 
for ti* dark m Ion* regular strides The guard kept close 
03 h I hM* lie a trooper 

dr ki h Vri’t t"ed cp and whr*tled a m^rry tone through h» 
T ha haodf jn V* troaser pockej be strode alo’-g unhur 
twdlv l^Towiry h J 3 J (p pf gj.j jf«»s to right and left and ge'Ung 

pa I 13 hj 0*3 CO 3 

If*y Gr ’ka' Look faw the fco^'es are Ukin* eare of you’" 
»hoii*e'l a dock IshouRT fiom ■ crowd of men who were sprawling 
en tVe yroi-rJ leia -g ifier d'nner 

“rrc no boo j 03, »o Vravon^h « seeing that T don 1 s ep onto 
v*wr>trg •hjrf and h rt ny foot." •nrwered Oielkash. 

Tl *r rtarVJ the yates Two sold err r-n thnr hands down 
Oer»a.h • e oiic* *sd then pro ly pushed hja into the *tteet. 
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Chelka^ crossed ihe road and sat do\«’n on the curbstone op- 
posite a taTCrn A file o£ loaded carts came tattling out of the do^ 
gates Another, of empty carts, came from the opposite direction 
their driiers bumping on the «eat5 Tbe docks beicbed forth a howl 
ing thunder and clouds of biting dusL 

Chelkasb felt in his element amidst this frenzied bustle Solid 
gain's, requiring little labour but much «kill emilcd in pro'pecl for 
him He iras confident of his «kill, and wrinkling hts eyes he pic 
lured to himself the spree he would ha\e next moming when his 
pockets were filled with bank, notes He thought of his chum 
Alishka, he would have been very useful to him that night if he had 
not broken his leg He swore to him«eir as doubt crossed his mind 
as to whether he vtould be able to manage alone without Mishka 
He wondered what tbe weather would be like at night and looked 
at the sky He lowered his e}es and glanced doim the street 

A half a dozen paces awa>, on the cobbles leaning back against 
the curb, sat a joung Ud in a coarse blue homespun bIou<e and 
trousers of the same material bart •hoes on his feet, and a dilspidat 
ed brown cap on his bead Beside him lay a small ksap<ack and a 
•cythe without a haft, wrapped in straw and earefull) tied v«ith 
■Irmg The lad was broad-shouldered thickset, fair haired and bad 
a sunburnt weatherbeaten face and large blue eyes which looked 
Bt Chelkasb lru«lfully and good naiuredly 

Chelkash bared Kis teeth poked bis tongue out and pulling a 
horrible face «tared at the lad with wide-open e)es 

The lad blinked m perplexil) at first, but soon be bur<t out 
lau"bmg and ■houted between his chuckles “Aren’t you funny*” And 
then scarcely rising from the ground he *hifled awkwardly over to 
Chelkash dragging his knap ack through the du«t and rattling the ^ 
heel of Ins scjthe over the cobblestones 

“Been on the booze, eh brother’’ he a«ked Chelkash tugging at 
the latter’s trouacrs. 

“kes, baby something like that*” confessed Chelkasb with a 
smile He at once took a fancy lo this sturdy, good natured lad 
with the bright childish e)es “kouve heen out ha>-maki»g eh’” he 
enquired 

“Yd* But It was plenty of work and little pav I made noth 
mg by it. And the people’ Hundreds of them’ Tho'e people from 
4— £30 
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the fam re d tricls came pounng in and Inoclcd the price down 
The job \,a% hardly Viorth taking In the Kuban they paid only 
sxl^ kopecks Something a\*ful* And they say that before they 

used to pay three four and fi^e rnMw* 

Before' Before tley tt«cd to pav three nib*ea juat to look at 
a Pu-? an' I u«ed to do th» jol Pij«elf about ten years ngo I 
would go to 3 'tan i a* and «a) — Im a Hnssian' And they’d look 
me up and down feel my arms «hake their I cads in wonder and 
'ay Here lake three mbits' And then iheyd pi\e you food and 
dnnL and nrite tou to «tay as long as you like'” 

The lad listened to what Chelka'h was 'avin" with mouth wide 
open and amazement and admiration written on bis round tanned 
lace but soon he realized that the hobo was pillint; 1 is leg and 
saacking bia lips he hurst into a hearty laugh Qiclkash kept a 
'traight face hiding his smile under his mou'lache 

I m a boob' Icou talk as if it was all true and I listen to it 
and belme it. Cut «ldl so help me C*^ ll mgs were better there 
before ” 

Well and wbat am I 'arm"’ Vmt I taymg that before things 

were 

*’^top kidd ng'” inlernipteJ the boy with a ware of Ins hand 
“What are you a shoemaker^ Or a tailor’ ^ ou 1 mean ** 

Me’” asked Qwlka'h »n hw tom and after thinking for a 
moment, 1 c said “rm a Gsherman ” 

“A fi h er man' Is that so' So son catch fish’” 

"Fj h' Why Ah’ The f shenuen here don t only catch fi«h Mo«tly 
Its drowned bode* lo«l anchora. sunken ships— things like that 
They hare sp^ial Looks for this work " 

“Yah' Ilf all lies' They must be the fi'hermen they sing 
about m the song 

On arid shores 

JTe spread our nets 

And bams «t<f sheds ice (rouf 

“Have yon ever met fi'hennen like that’” a ked Chelkash with 
a smile looking hard at the boy 
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“Alet them’ No, where coaM I hs'c met tirin’ But INe heard 
about them ” 

“What do )on llunV of them’” 

“That kind of fishenaan 5011 mean’ \^elJ they re not a bad 
lot Thej’re free They hare freedom ” 

“Whafs freedom to you’ Do you like freedom’” 

“What do you think’ Be jour own master Go where you like, 
do rvhat you like . I ahould «ay «ol Vou can keep yourself «tra3ght 
and have no milestone round jour neck Have a good tune and 
nothing to worrr about, eicqit keep Cod m mmd VfTiai could be 
better’” 

ChelUash spat contemptuously and turned his head away 
* With roe It’s like this,” continued the boy “My father*^ dead. 
We’re only a patch of a farm My tnolher’s old The land’s all dried 
up What can I do’ lie got to live But hou’ I don’t know I thinks 
to mysell—l’l] go end be a son inlaw m a good house But what’s 
the use’ It would he all right if the father in law gave bis daughter a 
share of his property and vve could set up for oursehe* But do* 
jou think he’d do that’ Not a bit Hie devil wants to keep it all 
for himself and expects me to «la\e for him for years' You eee 
what I mean’ But if I could cam a hundred or & hundred and fifty 
rubles, I’d he independent, and I’d *ay to the father in law— you can 
keep your property' If you givie Marfa a share all well and good 
But if you don I thank God «hc’5 not the only girl in the Milage* 
Id be quite free On my own 'h-e-s'’" The boy heaved a deep 
sigh and went on to 'ay ‘ But what can I do now’ Nothing 1*11 have 
to go and slave for a faiherin law I Uioupht I’d go to the Kuban 
and cam a couple of hundred rubles and then everything would be 
all right I'd he able to live like a gentleman But I didn’t make''' 
anyihing So I’ll have to go 8« a labourer after all I’ll never 
have my own farm now' Ah well’” 

It was quite evident that the lad was extremely reluctant to go 
as a «on m law for as be fiiu‘hed Speaking his face became becloud 
ed with gnef and he squirmed a« he lay on the ground. 

Qielkash asked him 
‘ BTiere are you hound for now’" 

“Home of cQur«c' Where el*e’" 

“How do 1 know? You roight he bound for Turkey " 
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’”!■ ”> i-lon.-hment ‘Vnm an-tim! 

go lo Turkey’ That’« a n ce Airg (o say’*’ 

“iou'rt . fool'” .a, d Chtllajh ho„,„g j 
ted o.ay .- 1,0 flia iwidy ,omollin,| m 

of mof"””' “ '"f""- !>“' ■'"'■dilr srowmg fttl.os 

fr„r P" “f >»■ fomd, ,t,oh provonled h.m 

from conctotiato. hu mod on lie la I ho had btforo h.m lhat 

a .0 P'JP.-P-.-nd ,0 h.nu 

te choolf a^S f T ■' 'n P””'"* '■» '‘P=- P“ff''l »"> 

faihion He Uinhed hia eyes m ihe moat comical 

tehi.ko!!d T ^ f -PPP'-PPl .1 Iho coacoruuoo «,U. Uu. 

Tie lad KMted to pay h.m out for Ae *t>ub 
asVej •uddenly tumed !ui face towards him and 

«.gk^T"l“Ct'”°“ ^ ‘ '' ■”' •“- 

m'wd.2.™ ^,“Vo"”7' U* "• 

"Hco doo', ohafc >" »«1 

aramcolcarefol 111 T" « 

TOT Iradmland.” “ bead that 11 make 

momlaoho wih orb„”L?;" ?' >”»W hia 

hand mio . hard hmi^y fi.^ ^ clenched hu nghl 


There' 



CUELfCASn 


53 


The boy was inghtened He glanced round rapidly blinked Um 
idly and also sprang to his feel Ihe two stood looking each other 
up and doim in silence 

Well’ asked Chelkash sternly He was burning and trem 
bling with rage at die insult he had received from this callow ) oudr 
ivhozn he had despised when talking to him but whom he now hated 
becauee he had such a healthy tanned fa-e bright blue ejcs and 
short sturdy arms and because he Ined in a village somewhere had 
a home there and some rich farmer was asking him to be his son in 
law, because o£ hts whole past and presenU but most of all because 
this lad, who was only a baby compared with himself dared to love 
freedom the value of which he did not appreciate and which he did 
not need It is always unpleasant to see a man whom >ou regard as 
being inferior to and lower than yourself love or hate the same things 
that }ou loie and hate and (hereby resemble you 

The lad glared at Qislkash and felt that the latter was bis 
master 

^*Oh T don’t raind ” he said I m looking for a job ain’t I’ 
Tl’s all the «asie to me wbo I work for you or *omebody else All 
I wanted to say was you don’t look like a working man you’re 
er <0 ragged Of cour«e I know it might happen to anybody 
Lord haven t I seen enough drunkards' Lots of them' And some 
even worse than you ’ 

“All right all light’ So you agree’ Chelkash inteiniptcd iti a 
milder tone 

“Me’ Why of course' With pleasure’ But how much mil you 
pay me’ ’ 

‘ I pay according to results It depends on the results. On the 

catch D’fou understand’ You might get a fiver Will that be all 

Tight’’’ 

^ow that It was a question of money the peasant wanted to be 
definite and he wanted his employer to be definite too Again di»- 
trust and suspicion awoke in hts mind 
‘iSo that doesn’t suit me brother'” 

Chelkash also began to play (be part 
‘Don’t argue Wait’ Let’s go to the pub' he said 
They walked cfown the street aide 6y side Cfie/kasfi twirfeef fiis 
moustache with the important air of an employer The lads face 
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conpiMe radma, lo „b^ n„l at the same Imta compltfa 
(oitniit and apprehenajon 

^Tiats your name’” Chelkash asked him 
“Cawila,” the bo> answered 

they entered the dingy smoke begnmed tarera, Oielkasli 
wa ke^ up to the bar arK3 in the lamil.ar tone of a frequenter ordered 
bottle of loica, come sbcKi roast meat, and tea When all this 

.lentlp nodded hu hend Tlus Ktne mpresied Grain ,„d roused 

.ppLiZr bu disreputable 

lereTmL™,' 'l'?'' ” u°“ '*"= '’“■»'»» But wait 

here a moment, I ha, e someuhere to go ” said Chellash. 

;df o“ 

^bt.i^‘“ d"m ";r"T ^ 

Gossian He ,,as emdentir not . 

sunluret •””lb^'wo'«°re*d“i,S'^ ““b hamed and 

Oct of tt, I ^ , ® anjilkenly singing a con-^^ 

■II b.lf dre^ dishurelled, 

reasS'An "» «""> of Ins 

tl seemed as though ,« merged in one monotonous tone, 
»h»'^gK posrecsmg hnnVejr as 

Mmdly struggle; to m L r 

find the exit, Gavnla f^s, ji, “ t, unable lo 

intoxieaung and heavy something 

wh«h were roaome !^„rA 

»ith fear w.th cunosity mixed 

Qielkash came back an.? it,,— t 

■bT preereded .heir »o^«^5.o“rd‘;ilfofX"6.r 


rila vas drunk He fell merry and wanted to «ay something lo please 
Ills ma'ter who was such a fine fellow and had given him this 
splendid treat But the words which wrelled up in his throat m wa\« 
could not, for some reason, slip off hia tongue, which liad «uddenly 
become so strangely heavy 

Chelkash looked at bira and said wilh an ironic «aiile 

‘Half seas otci ahead)* Ekh, you milksop* will )ou 

be like after the fifth glass? VI ill you be able to work’ ’ 

“Don’t . be . afraid . brother,** stammered CavTila ‘’iou’ll 
. be . satisfied I loie )ou* Let n»e kiss you A?” 

‘iNow then, none of that* Here, have another drink!” 

Gavrila took another drink, and another, until evcrvlhing around 
lum began to float m even, undulating waves Hus made him feci 
unwell and he vianted to vomit His face looked foolishly *olemn 
UTien he tried to talk he smacked his lips in a comical way and 
mooed like a cow Chelkash gazed at him absently as if recalling 
«omething thoughtfully twirling bit nouttache and «miling «adly 

The tavern rang with a drunken roar The redbaited seaman 
was sleeping with his head resting on his elbow« 

“All Tight, let’s go ” said Qielkash, gelling up from the 
table 

Gavnla tried to get up too, but could not He swore, and laughed 
idiotically as drunken men do 

‘What a washout*” muttered Chclka'^h resuming his “^al at 
the table opposite Gavnla 

Gamla kept on chuckling and gazing stupidly at his master 
The latter stared back at him keenly and thoughtfully He “aw be 
fore him a man whose life had fallen into h® wolfi«h clutches He , 
felt that this life was in his power to loro in any direction he pleaded 
He could crumple it like a plating card, or could help place 
It in a firm peasant groov He felt that he was the other one s 
master but through his mind ran the thought that this lad would 
never have to drain the cup of bitterne® that fate had compelled 
him Chelkash to do He both rovied and pitied this joung life 
he despised it, and was even imnscious of a feeling of regret as 
he pictured the pO'sibihty of it falling into other hands like his 
Ovro But in the end all these feelings merged into one that was 
both paternal and practical He vvas «orry for the lad, but he need 
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“There’s no need to do that TaJ^c this It’ll help }our inside, 
and you’ll soon get better’ «aid Chelka«h handing Cavrila a ilasL 

‘I doubt It \rell God bless us *’ 

A «ofl gurgling «ound uas heard 

‘Hey, you' Thai’s enough'” «aid Chelka I stopping the boy 
from drinking more 

Tie boat pushed ahead again, noiselessly and swiftly winding 
its way among the <hips Suddenly it shot out from among 
the crowd of ships and the sea — infinite and mishty — spread out 
before them into the blue di<lance where mountains of clouds low 
ered out of the water — some violet and grey with puffy yellow 
borders others greenish the colour of sea water and others of a 
dull leaden hue, of the kind which throw heavy mournful «had. 
QW3 The clouds moved «lov ly, now merging with and now skirt 
mg each other, romsUng their colours and form* absorbing each 
other end again emerging in new chapes, majestic and frowning 
There was something sinister in the slow moiemcnt of this soulless 
mass It seemed as though oier there on the edge of the sea, their 
Qumbcr was infinite and that they would eternally creep across the 
sky ut this indifferent manner with the malicious object of preventing 
It from ahmiRg again over the slumbering sea with its milhorts of 
golden eyes — the multi coloured stars living and dreamily radiant, 
e&euing lofty de«ircs in men to whom their pur® radiance is precious. 

“The sea s fine isn t it’ asked Chelkash 

“Not bad' Only it makes me feci afraid” answered Gavnia, 
pulling strongly and steadily at the oars The water was* barely 
audible as it splashed under the strokes of the long oars and shone 
With the warm bluish light of phosphorus 

“Afraid' You boob' exclaimed Chelkash contemptuously 

He, the thief loved the «ea Ilis vibrating nervous nature thirst 
mg for impress ons could not contemplate enough the dark, 
loundless free and mighty expanse He felt hurt when he heard 
this answer to his enquiry about the beauty of the thing he loved. 
Sitting in the stem he cleaved the water with his oar and calmly 
gazed ahead fe-lmg that he would like to glide far away over lU 
velvety surface. 

The «ea always gave him a warm expansive feeling which filled 
bis whole 'oul and purged it aomewhat of the dross of 
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wn 'y ui-o tie boJIoni o! t'-e boat 
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‘■‘Seif loot b»re”* be «aid to Ganlla la a hard. «lem rowe. 
*^on f t •* n t“d nird To"r own bicines* I lured yon to row 
Do ih* job 1 h red too for tf toj *a» tout longue too zm^ 
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Tb» boat ‘hiTered for a nioe<"t and s'opped. The oars reraaiaed 
n die water aann* it to foam. Cavnla wn^led tincom* 
foTtallr On Kis «es:. 

“Pow'” 

K foal oath ‘Sjot the air Carnla •wnng back his oar« The 
boat forward, as jf wjtb frf»ht, ard sped on at a rapid, 
jerVy pace, noisly elearisg the water 

“Steady row, steadT”* 

Q)elt3.«h «tood up m the s'eia, and teepiag ho’d of the *teer 
r-g os- he elarcd coVBt nu> CaTrfli’a pale face IViding for 
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“HTso’s ihsl shoctL'is’" came a s*en» err from 
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“Mother o! God Holy Mary “ whispered Ga^Tila, trem 
hhng with fear and exertion 

The boat swung round smoothly and returned to the docks, 
where the ship’s lights crowded fa multi-coloured groups and the 
tall masts iseie Msible 

“Hey* Who’s that •hooting’" came the soicc again, but it 
•ounded more distant this tunc. Chelkash became calmer 

“It’s you that’s shouting" he said in answer to the distant 
\oicc, and then he turned to GasTiIa, who was still muttering his 
prayers and <aid ‘Well brother jou’re luckyl If that devil had 
come after u« it would have been all up wuth you Do you under 
stand what I mean’ I d have pul you over to feed the fishes' ’ 
Chelkash now spoke calmly and even good humoured!} , but 
Gavrila still trembling with fear, begged of bim 

“Let me go* I a«k you in the name of Christ, let mo go* Put 
me ashore soinewherel Ayayay* !’ra Ion* Im a lost roan* 
Remember God and let me gol WTiat do you want me for? I'm no 
good for this sort of job I’ve never been on one like this bC' 
fore This is the first time Lord’ Im lo«t Im lo«l’ Chnsf, 
how you fooled me brother, eh’ It’s a sin ^eu are damning 
your own soul ' Some business. ’’ 

“What busioeM’’ Chelkash asked «lernly "WTiai business eh’" 
Tlie lads fear amu«ed him and he delighted m it as well as 
in the thought of what a tcaible fellow he Chelkash was 
‘Shad) business brother’ Let me go, for God's sake* 
What do you want me for’ Please Be good " 

’Shut up’ If I didn’t need you I wouldn’t have taken you 
Do you understand’ ftell shut up’’ 

“Lord’” sighed Gavrila 

‘Slop snivelling or you 11 get vl m the neck*’’ snapped Chel 
knsh 

But Gavrila, unable to restrain hinn«elf any longer, sobbed 
quietly, wept, smiled, wriggled on his seal, but rowed strongly, 
desperately 

The boat shot fonvard like an arrow Agoin the dark hulls of 
the ships loomed before (hem and soon the boat was lost among 
them winding like a shuttle tn and out of the narrow strips of 
water between them 
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mo%ed across the sky slowly, large and ponderous spreading tor 
ror out of the darkness and eeemutg ready to crash one with their 
iveight All was cold blade and sinister Gavnla grew frightened 
again and tins fright was wor«e than that with which Chelkash 
imbued him, it gripped hts breast in its powerful embrace reduced 
him to a helple«s clod and held him fast to the **031 of the boat 
Silence reigned all around Not a sound was heard except for 
(he sighing of the sea The clouds *ti!] crept across the sky slow 
ly and latilv, but they ro«e out of the «ea m infinite numbers The 
sky too looked like a sea but a restless one, suspended over the 
calm smooth rnd «luniiering sea below The clouds seemed to be 
descending upon the earth in grey curly naves into the chasms 
from which ^e wind had tom them and upon the newly rising 
waves not yet crested with angry greeni'h foam 

GavTiIa felt crushed by this gloomy silence and beauty and 
yearned to see hia master again Suppo«e he didn’t come back'^« 
Time passed slowly more slowly than the clouds creeping across 
the sky And as time pa««ed the silence became more sints 
ter At last the sounds of splashing and rustling and something 
resembling a whisper came from the other side of the mole 
G&vrila thought he would die on the «pot 

‘P«t' Are you asleep? Hold this Careful now*’ It was 
Thelkash’s muffled voice 

Something heavy and cube shaped dropped from the wall 
Gavrila caught it and pul it m the bottom of the boat. A second 
object of the same kind followed And then Oielkash’s tall figure 
appeared over the vvall the oars appeared out of somewhere 
Gavnla’s knapsack fell at his feet and breathing heavily, Chelkash 
slipped into the stern of the boat ^ 

GavTila gazed at him with a pleased but timid smile 
“Are you tired’’’ he asked 

‘Yes a hit’ Now then take to the oars and pulU Pull with 
all your might! You’ve done well my lad* Half the job’s done 
The only thing now is to slip past lho«e devils out there — and 
then you can get your share and go homo to your Masha I sup 
po»e j'ou havo s Masha, fcassn’/ ysw’” 

“Nno*” answered Gavnla pulling at the oars with all his 
might His chest heaved like a pair of bellows and his arms worked 
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caused small, blue, mumentaty pa’dtes to {onn on the water where 
they fell The mght became darker and even more silent The 
sky no longer resembled a storm tossed sea — the clouds had spread 
and covered it with a smooth heavy blanket that hung low and 
motionless over the water The sea became «UU calmer and black 
er, lU warm saline odour became still more pungent, and it no 
longer seemed as broad as it was before 

‘I wish It would ram’ * whispered Chelkash “He’d get through 
as if we were behind a curtain” 

On the right and left eerie slnictuies loomed out of the black 
water — ^barges motionless, gloomy and also black But on one of 
them a light was moimg, evidently somebody carrying a lantern 
was walking on the dock Tlie sea sounded plaintive and hollow, 
as it lapped against the sides of the barges and the harges aiv- 
twered with a cold, rnuffied echo as if arguing with tlic sea and 
refusing to yield to its plaint 

“A cordon!” exclaimed Chelka«h m a scarcely audible whuper 
The tnoment Chelkash told him to row tnoie sleivly, Gavrila 
was again overcome by that feeling of tense expectation He bent 
forward and peered into the darkness and he felt as if he were 
growing as if Ins bones and smews were stretching within him, 
giving him a dull pam his head filled wjih but one iliought, 
ached, the «kin on his back qmvered and small »barp, cold nee- 
dles were shooting through his Kgs His ejes ached from tlie 
tenseness with which he peered into the darkness, out of which every 
moment he expected to hear the cry ‘Stop tiuef’” 

And now when C2ielka«h vvhiipeied "cordon ” Gavnla shud 
dered, a piercing burning thought shot through his brain and 
gent his taut nerves tingling He wanted to shout and call for 
help He opened his mouth rose slightly from the seat, stuck 
out his che«t and took a deep breath — hut suddenly he was para 
Ijsed by fear which stmcK him like a whip He closed his eyes 
and collapsed in the bottom of the boat. 

Ahead of the boat, far away on tlie horizon out of the black 
water, an enormous, fiery blue sword rose and cleaved the darkness 
of the night it ran its edge over the clouds and then lay on the 
breast of the eea a broad Woe stnp And within this bright «trip 
ships appeared out of the darkness ships hitherto invisible black. 
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ailent, and ihiouded m the jolemn gloom of the niglit They looked 
ts tioufh iBey had long been at die bottom of tlie 
by lie mighty power of the ttonn, and had now risen at the com 
maod of the fiery sword that was bom of the sea — ^had risen to 
look at the sky and at eierylhing that was on the water .. Theu 
rignng clinging to iheir ma<ls like fe«looRs of seaweed brought 
tip from the 'ea bottom together with the Hack giants who were 
enmeshed in their net The «jm«ter Hue sword rose again out of 
the depth of the sea, and flashing again cleaved the night, and 
again lav fiat on tlic water, but in another direction And where 
it la) other ships’ hull* hitherto invisible appeared 

The boat slopped and rocked on the water as if in perplexity 
Gamla lay m the bottom of the boat his face covered with his 
hands Che!ka-h jabbed at him with his fool and hissed foriously 
“That a the Cnstoms cruiser yoj fool Ii’a an electric lamp! 
up Tou doll' Thet It «hine the light on us m a minute 
and eierrthing wall be all up wath vou and me’ Cel up’" 

At la.t a lack from the heel of a heavy top bool beavier than 
the first caught Gamla in the back He started up, and «ull 
afraid to open hii eve* took his seat groped for the oars and be- 
gan to row 


Quieter* Quieter or I II murder you* What a doll you are. 
me^devil take you* TVhai frightened you, tgly mug’ A lantern, 
^is all It is* Quieter with the oar, you «our faced devil* 
eyre on the lookout for smu-^glersThey won’t see us — they're 
loo tar oat Don’t be afraid, they won’t see us Now we. " Chel 
S' I %r *n*®phant!y “Of coar^* We’re out of it' 
rnew Well yon re lucky, you thickheaded boob*” 
n ****^ oothing He pulled at the oars and, breathing heav 

ike comers of his eyes in the direcuon where 

here wfi falling He could not possibly be- 

ihl rh cold 

at cleat ed the darkness caused the sea to sparkle 
tiad hv^i^r'** i"'*Z Gavrila again felt hypno- 

as if eiBM, fear He rowed mechanically, crouching 

desire— he w/ * ^ above, and now he was bereft of all 

had driven ev. eonlless The excilemenl of this night 

‘ad driven evemhing human out of him 
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Bnt Chclkasli '»aj jubilant Ills nwtcs accu«tomed to fliocls, 
Kcre no'v rclaxeil His mou^taclie Imiched lolupluou*!} and a light 
slioiie m Ins c^cs He felt «plendKl lie >^Histled through his teeth 
inhaled deep breaths of the moi-l sea air. He looked around, 
and ‘miled good naturedi) \ihen Ins ejes fell upon Gainia 

The wiwl swept doiro and chopped up the «ca The clouds were 
now thinner and Ie*s opaque, but tlicj coicrcd the whole skj 
Tlie wind though still light was frcelr sweeping oicr the sea, 
lut the clouds were motionless and <eemcd to he absorbed in grej, 
dull thought 

lad, il’« time jou pulled lOiirself to-cther* ^ou look as 
if all jour guts liaie been squeezed out of \our bod> and there’a 
nothing left hut a hag of I ones’ lt*« a’l oier now IIc)'*’ 

Gairila was pleased to bear a human \oice at last eien if 
that toice was Cliclka«h'a 

*‘I can hear what you say” he said softly 
‘*V«r 7 well then milksop Come and steer and I U take 
the oars I suppose jou’re tired’ 

Gatrila mechanically changed places with Cbclkash, and as 
ihm CTD«'>ed Clielkash «aw the boy’s woebegone face, and he no 
ticcd that his legs were trembling lie felt »orrj for bun. Tatting 
him on the dioulder lie said 

“Come on lad’ Don t be so down in the dumps You’ie earned 
a good bit taniglit I ll reward you well, mj boy VTould you 
like the feci of a twentt fw ruble bill’*' 

“I don’t want amtlunp All I want is to get ashore ” 
Chelka«b s axed his haw! m disgust, «pal, took up the oats 
and began to row swin"ing the oars far back wnlh his long arms 
The <ea woke up and be^m to play with its lilile waics, gir 
ing birth to them ornsmeom" tlem with fringes of foam, da h 
ing them against each other and breaking them up into fine 
<pray TTie foam melted with hi«ses and sighs, and the air all 
around was filled with a musical spla hing noise Exen die dark 
ness «eemed to come to life 
Chelkash be<^an to talk 

‘Well now fell me” he «aid “Ion’ll go lack to xour xillagc 
end gel married and start srubbuig tlie earth and sow com The 
Wife will «tar' 1 caring cluldreo ^on x»on’t haxe enough food for 
6-S3J 
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*Oli don’t tail, about U* Good Lord' Vlouldnt I hve tbrn!” 
brolbff It vrouMn’t be at all lad I'nc got some 
idea of >Nbat that kind of hfr I bad my own !i»le nest onto .. 
My father was one of the tichtsl men In our >illapc ” 

Gielkash laiiU pulled at the oar« Tbe boat rockcil on Uic 
w•l^es that were playfully lapping against its sidca, barely moMng 
oscT the dark sea which was becoming more and more loi‘terou« 
The two men dTCamed as they rocked on the water thoughtfully 
gajing around W is! ing to sooll c the la I and c! ctr him up Qiel 
lash Ind turned Gasrda’s lhou'‘hls In liis sdlagt and had h'-gun 
the talk in a banienng tone hid n~ hi# smile under hi» mouMsclie 
When ijucslioning Casnla an! tcimnd n** hi*n of ihe ]0)s of 
peasant life in which he hifn«elf had long been disillusioned had 
forpoilen and had onlv recalled now he grad lally allowed him 
self to be cariicil away by ih # new tram of thought lie riopped 
questioning the lad aloul hs \illa'*e and its affairs and before he 
was aware of it continued in tl e following slmin 

' Tlie main thing in peasant life Irothtr is fretdom* You’re 
your own ma«ter You have a hou«e Ii% not worih much hut it’# 
your own You have laid onlr a patch but it’s your own! You 
are a king on your land’ ^ou have a face lou can demand 
mpect from everybody !$nt that so?” he conclmltl feehngl) 
CavTiIa stared at him with curiosity and le too wa# earned 
away by the same feeling In the course of this conversation he 
forgot the kind of man he w«> dealing with and «aw leforc liim 
a peasant like himself stiieh to the land forever by the sweat of 
many generations bound to it I > the Ttcolleciions of childhood 
but wl o had vohintaiily run away from u and its cares, and was 
fuffering due jiunisliment for this truancy 

“Yes brother what you say is true'" he s-id ‘Oh how true’ 
Look at yo Itself What are you now without land’ Land i# Iikf' 
a mother you can’t forget it «o easily” 

Cl clkash awoke from his musing He was conscious of that 
irntatmg hcarlhurn which he always felt whenever his prtde — the 
pr de of tie reckless daredevil — v as touchy by anybody, patuc 
ularly by one whom he despised 

Stop sermomring’’ he said fiercely ‘Did you think I was 
talking seriously’ You must take me for a fool’’ 
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“^ouK a {unnr chap*** GavnU Woilfv! ojl frcJif’ crus 

epm “I waiit talVin* a’oTl »ou ^a« I’ TlineV 1 fs of mm 
lile Toa LoU of llim' FU llfi» rtanr «rl aj p\ ptople iWre arc 
n the vor!d I'oJfPins nrou*!*!' " 

“HfiCt come and nVe the oar* \mi loo*’** crntriin VI a.i 
hash, for <om'* Te3*oT rr'trai nn^ the flood of oath* I'lat caj»* 
rushtn* up irto liis throat 

T!in rhan-ed j laco* a-ain and as li** rtefpel otcr the hales 
in tile boiiorr of the 1 oat to reach the tlem Che'Va'h fdt an al* 
mot irre^i-lible de*ire to gi\e Cavrila a {Lilt llist would rend 
h tn tumhfin" into the tea 

The conTer*alion v,a» not rt^ani^l hut Qielkath feh the Irealli 
of the TtUa"® esen tn Cavjtla* tdercr Musi'S o'fcr the 
past, he forfot to •teer mth the te*oU that the boat turned hy 
current drifleif out to *ea The wares seemed to under«tsnd that 
the boat had lo»i its na) and be?aB to to*s it hi'her and hl'lier. 
lighlljr pla'in* with it. eaL«inc liindK Hue I15! ti to fladi under 
de oats Kn\ before HieVadis mental floated pletures of 

lie pi«i of the (Lfani pr«t which was *ep3r3tei1 front the prment 
ly a wall of eletrn tears of hobo life He mw hiTOtlf ss a c 1 »Id, 
he cate h s tilh-e. hs mother, a plump njJdy-chrtbed t omsn 
with bind grey e^es he uw his father a red beard'd 6>ool with » 
Clem face, he caw hiimelf as a bndegrooffl and he saw his wife, 
bladi^td An&«a, a soft, buxom cheerful pirl with a Ion? plait of 
hair, he eatr himvlf amin asthehsnd-osie Guardsman, again hc^aw 
li« fatbcT, now grey «ni 3 h«r-i b) toil, and his mother wnnhW and 
hotced, he al«o saw tlie truion his return to his village from the 
army, and how prood his father was of bis Grigori, of this handsoTie 
sturdy, hewfnshered «otd'ef , Memory, that scourge of the tinhsp* 
pf, Teammales even the stones of the pa'l, anil even pojts a drop 
of howy into the poi*on that one had orcc to dnnk, . . 

Chelkash felt as if he were licjn^ fanned hr the tender, sooth 
mg Irealh of hts native a,, which wafted to his ears the Imd 
words of his mother the grate cpeech of hij earnest peasant father, 
many forgo'len ‘ounds gnd man) rra*^ant sme'ls of mother earth 
which has only juit thawed, which ha* only just been plonghed. 
and u only just being covered wiA Ae emerald silken carpet of 
wwler wheat. Jfe Joneiy, uprooted and isolated forever 



ClXELKASn 


(59 


from llie way of life which had produced the blood that now flowed 
in his \e 1 n 3 

*Hey’ Wtere aie wc going?** suddenly exclairQe<l Gavnla 
Chelkash «tarled and looked round with tlie alert gare of a 
bird of prey 

*Chri«t look where we ha>e drifted to’ Laj to the oars’ PulJl 
Pull harder!” 

‘\ou’ie 1 cen dreaming eh” Gairila a<ked >rith a smile 
* Pm tired ” 

‘ So now we won’t gel caught with these wtU ye?” Gsviila 
asked, kicking fit the bales at the bottom of the boat 

‘No kou can ease )our mind on that sc;ore I’ll deliver 
thein and gel llic mone) Y-cs*’ 

“Five hundred’” 

“No less ” 

**A tidy sum' Wish 1 had it’ EUi wouldn’t I pUy a tune with it’" 
‘On the farm’” 

“I should say so’ I’d ” 

And Gamla flew off on wuiged dreams. Clielkosh remained *1 
lent His moustache drooped, his right side splashed by the 
Bpra) was dripping wet His e>es were now sunken and had lost 
their brightness Everything rapacious in him bad sagged subdued 
by humiliating thoughts which vvere reflected even from the folds 
of his grimy blouse 

He swung the boat round abruptly and steered towards some 
thing black that loomed out of the water 

The sky was again overca«t and ram fell a fine, warm ram, 
which pattered roemly as the drops ‘truck the backs of the waves. 
‘Slop’ Be quiet’ commanded Qielkash 
The boat’s nose struck the side of a barge 
‘Are they asleep or what the devils’" growled Chelka«h 
catching hold with a boat hook of «ome ropes that were dangling 
from the deck “Drop the ladder’ Blast it’ It nmsl go and rain 
now' \lliy couldn’t it have rained before’ Hc) >ou swabs’ Hey'” 
la that you Sclkash’ <ame a Toice from above that sounded 
bke the mewing of a cat 

‘ Come on drop the ladder’” 

“Kalimcra Selkash’ ’ 
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“Drop lie ladder, joa lie'lsmoVed deni’” roared ChelkaaK 
“Oti how an®ry he eea lonj<»hl. EJoy'” 

"Up you go, GavriU’” *a<d Qtelkaah to his mate. 

Hi’iihm a moment they were on the deck, where three dark 
bearded figures were animatedly chattering (o each other in a strange 
Ii*pvng longue and looking o^er the guBwaledownat Chelka h's boat 
A fourth wrapped in a long chlamys, went up to CIielka*h, silently 
ehook hands with him, and then glanced 8U‘picioii8ly at Gavnla* 
"Get the money by the mommg” eaid Chclkash to him curtlf 
I II turn in now Come on, Gaviila* Do you wact anything to eat*'” 
“All 1 want is to sleep ” answered Cavrila and five minutes 
later he was snoring, while CKellcash, «ittiRg besde him, wfas try- 
ing on somebody t top hoot pen*ively epiUing on the side and whs- 
tling a mournful tune through his teeth Then he •irelcbid out 
beside Cavrila put his hands under the back of his head and lay 
there, twitching hu moustache 

The barge rocked gently on the playful water ^melhing creaked 
plaintively The ram pattered softly on the deck The wave* 
splashed agamrt the *ide of the barge And it all sounded so 
isd like a cradle <ORg stng bv a mother who had no hopes of 
happine«s for her son 

Chelkaih bared bis teeth raised bis head, looked around, 
whispered something to him«clf and lay dowm egam . He spread 
out his lege, and this made him look like a huge pair of •ctssors. 


Ill 

He woke up fii»t, looked around anaiously calmed doirn at 
once and looked at Cavrila who wm Still sleeping, snoring lustily, 
with a smile spread sll over his boyish, healthy sunbur-it face 
O elkavh sighed and climbed op a narrow rope ladder A pitch of 
leader tky peered down the hatchway It was already light, but 
the day was dull and grey, as it usually is m the autumn 

Chelkash returned ahout two hours later His face was flushed 
snd his moii'tsches were da*h n»ly screwed upward He wore a la 
me and bucltkm breeches and a pair of tali, stout top boots He 
looked like a hunUman Altbougb not new, the costume was still 
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sound and suited him well It made him look broader, concealetl hu 
gauntnes^ and gaie him a martial appearance 

“Hey, }ou calf, get up’” he cried, pushing Gamla Milh his foot 
Gavnla jumped up Still half asleep he failed to recognize 
Thclkash and stared at him with dull, sleepish e^es (Ji*!kash burst 
out laugliing 

‘You do look fine’” exclaimed Camla at last, with a broad 
smile ‘Quite a gentleman'” 

“That doesn’t take long with us Well arent >ou a frightened 
habi ' lou thought jou were goin^ to die a thousand times last 
night didn’t JOU'* 

“Yes hut judge for yourself U i^as the first time I uas on a job 
like that' I might have damned mj «ou! for the re*l of mj life*” 
* ^ ould you come witli me again’ ’ 

‘Again’ Well What can I say’ What will I get out of 
It’ Tell me that’” 

‘Well suppose you’d get two rainbow ones’” 

‘Tmo hundred rubles’ Thais not *o bad Id go for that. ” 
‘But uait a minute’ filial about damning your «eul’” 

‘Well perhaps it wont be damned’’ ensivered Gavnla 
with a smile. And if it wont III be a made man for Ufa" 
Chelkash laughed merrily and said 
‘All right’ Enough of joking lei’s go ashore ” 

They were in the boat again Chelkash at the tiller and Gav 
rila at the oar< Above them i as the grey sky, evenly overcast 
with clouds The dull green sea played with the boat boisterously 
tossing U on its waves which were still merrily ca'ting bnghl salt) 
Sprays into the boat Far ahe’d loomed a yellow strip of sandy 
shore and behind them stretched the >a«t expanse of the «ea fur 
towed by packs of \ axes lhal \ere ornamented wuh fluffy whte 
foam There too in the diMance were numerous ships, far on the 
left was visible a whole forest of masts and the while houses of 
the town whence came a muffled rumble which mingling with the 
•plashing of the waxes created fine powerful music And over 
all was cast a thin film of grey niist, which made things seem re- 
mote from each other . 

“Ekh’ There II he hell Irt Ioo*e this evening’’ said Chelkash, 
nodding in the direction of the «ea 
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“A slonn’” a«ked Garnla, plou-huig the waves lulh pov'« 
ful «trokf« He va« already drenched from head to fool from lie 
tprav whsch the v.nd scattered over the sea. 

“■Thai’s it'” said Qielkaah 

Cavnla looked into hi« lace enquiringly 

“ITcII holt moch did they gne too’” he ashed at last, tea'iziDg 
that CKclkaah was not tncliued to lalL ♦ 

“Look ” 'aid Oielkash showing Gavnia 'omething that he drew 
from his potiet 

GatTila saw a loH of coloared bill and his e>es Ut up soth joy 
“■Ekh* And I tioueht jou were kidding me* How much have 
jou got there’” 

“Five hundred and forty'” 

“My word’” eielairred Caerila in a whi«per following the 
five hundred and forty rubles with hi» greedy eyo as Cliclta«h put 
the monev hack uua his pocket “Ekh* U only 1 had as much as 
that'” — and he heaved a rooumfol iigh. 

‘'K’ont we haie a wonderful tune my lad'" exclaimed Oel 
iash rlieerfulli “Ekh well go on the spree' Don’t worry' 
Tou’Il get )oor «hare. HI «ive you forjv Does that MB'fy you? 
ni give it to vou nglit now if you want to’” 

‘"K Its no* too much for you ^y not’ 111 take it’” 
Csvnla trsmiled wuh the expectation that gnawed in his breast. 
“Oh you desnl’s baby' III tale it, you say' Well take il» 
plesw' Do roe a favour' I don’t know what to do with all this 
moiwy' Help me to get nd of it ToVe it, do'” 

CWVa»h held out several bi'h Cavnla took them wilh a Uesn 
lluig hand, dropped the oar» and tucked the bills inside his bloo» 
gree-dily screwing up bis eyes and inhaling noi'ily, as if he 
were dnnking eomelhiBg eery hot, Chelkash watched him with an 
ironic smile Gavrila spam took up the oars and rowed with down 
ca«{ eyes r^vomlv hurnedly, *s if afraid of someihin" His thoul 
ders and ears iwiuhed 

“hoo’re greedy’ *Ili3l’a bad But il’s not «urpr,sing 
’foi re a peasant " 'aid Chelkash pensirelr 

“Cut look what you can do with money*" exclaimed Gamla, 
sllBsh w ih excitemesl, and he began to talk tapidlv, hurriedly 
as if trying to catch up with ha thoughts and clutching at word^ 
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about life in the Milage with money and without monej, about the 
honour, abundance and pleasure one can acquire wuh money 
Chelkash listened attentively, with a grare face and c}es screwed 
up as if thinking hard Now and again he smiled with satisfaction 
‘Here ue are'” he exclaimed mtetruptmg Gavrila 
A ware lifted the boat and landed it on the sandy beach 
‘Well, It’s all over non brother Pull the boat up higher so 
that It Won’t be washed anij Thej’U come for it And now we 
mu«t part' It’s eight \ersls from here to town I «uppo«e )Ou 
are going back to tonn arent )ou^’ 

A shrewd good natured smile ht up Chelkasb’s face and bis 
whole bearing indicated that he had tboucht of something pleasing 
to him«clf md surprising for Carrila TbriisUng his hands in bis 
pocket he rustled the bills that were lying in them 

'No . I . . won’t go I ” ga«ped Gavnla as if he were 
choking 

Chelkash looked at him and a«ked 
‘ What’s ailing )ou’ ’ 

“NoUimg onlj ” CavTiU’s face ivas alternately flu*hed 
and a«hengrej, and he stood there wriggling whether from a de- 
sire to hurl him«elf upon ChelKa«h or because he was tom by 
enother desire difficult to fulfill, it % as hard to «ay 

Chelka«h felt uneasy at the sight of the lads agitation and be 
waited to sec what the op*hol of it would be. 

Gavnla began to laugh in a queer way that sounded more like 
*obbing He bung his head so that Chelka'^h was unable to «ee 
the expression on his face only his ears were visible and these 
grew red and pale by turn*' 

“Go to the deni’ exclaimed Clielka li waving bis hand m 
disgu«L ‘Have you fallen in love with me or what’ Stands there 
wriggling like a girl' Or i« it that vou dont want to part front 
me’ Tsoiv then you 1 oob’ Speak up or el«e 111 go away!’ 

“\ou II go away’” shrieked Gavrila 

The sand) de^rtevl beach «hiiddered at lli- «ound of this slinck 
and tlie sandy iidgcs wa^el up by tire waves of the sea 'emved 
to heave Chclka'h too fhnddcrcd Suddcnlv Gavnla darted toward* 

* Qielkadi threw him'elf at hi» feel and hinging his arms around 
Ku knees gave a *udden tue Clelka h sfa'^'crcJ and dropped heavily 
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low, self degrading creature like Uiis No’ He would never sink so 
low’ And this thought and feeling making him conscious of his 
own freedom kept him on the deserted seashore with Gavnia 
“You’ve made me hsppy lor life’” shouted Gavnia again, seiz 
ing Chelkash’s hand and pressing it agamst lus own face 

Cliclkash remained silent banng his teeth like a wo’f GaiTiIa 
kept on chattering 

“And ju-sl imagine* As we were coming here I was thinking to 
nTy*^lf III give him mean ng jou one crra-ck over the head 
with th» oar lake Ih* money and chuck him meaning you, 
into the «ea Nobod) would nus him 1 thought to mvself 
And even if he was mi<»ed nolod) would worry about him He’s 
not the kind of man an)bo(ly would make a fu« about' No 
use to anybody Wlio would «tand up for liim’*’ 

Chelkash seized Gavnia by tb* throat and barked 
'Give that money back*’ 

Gaui'a struggled, but Chelkash’s other arm wound round him 
like 8 snake There was a screech of teinn" cloth and Gavnia 
lay on the sand kicking hts 1-^* his bIou<e ripped down to the 
hem his eves <ianng with wild amarement and his fingers clutch 
jng the atr Chelkash «tood there tall «iraight lliin, with a 
rapacious look on his face Daring his teeth he laughed a s’accato 
•ardonic laugh while his moustache twitched nervously on his 
sharp angular face Never in all his life had he been so cruelly 
insulted and never had he been so angry 

* ^cll are von hippv^” he s'kej GavTila amidst his laughter 
And then turn ng Ins back on him he «lrode off in the direction of 
the tovin But he had baielv taken bait a doicn paces when Cavrila 
crouched like a cat jumped to hw fc**t, and with a wide swing of 
his arm hurled a large pebble at Chelk-sh, etclaiming fiercely 
“Take that* ' 

Chelka«h ga«ped put hw hands to his head staggered swung 
round to face Gavrila and fell prore on the sand Gavnia gazed 
at the pro'lrate man dumHoonded He saw his leg move he «aw 
him trv to rai'c Ins head and then «lrcfch out and tremble like a 
taut «tring And then Gavnia da«hed off as fast as his legs coaid 
carrj him into the di«tance where a »ha»gv black cloud hung 
over the mist) steppe and where it was dark The waves surged 
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up OB tHe saijiJy beach n!eT*’ed tkilh tt aiid «urged bicL again 
The 'urf hissed ard ihe air was filled with «praT 

Ram fell at fir«t «lowly but soon in heavy dense ilrcahs, 
pouring down from the And the streaks uove an entire net of 
water threads, a ret which at once coieted the espan'es of etcppe 
and ^a. Gaviila lan *htd in thi» rrt Fot a long time nothing was 
visible ercept ih' ram and the Ion** bodv of the man lying on the 
•and on the '<^horc But onf of the ram Cavnla reappeared, 
runn n" as fa'l as a bird upon the wmg He ran up to Chelkash, 
oropped to hi§ knees in front of him and turned him oitt on the 
•and His hand came in contact with something warm red and 
stickj He ‘huddered and «larted back wiUi horror written on 
his pallid face 

“Brother gel up'” hg whi*percd into Cbelkashs ear amidst the 
pattering of the ram 

Q'eika'h tame to pndied Cavnla away and said la a hoarse 
voice 

“Goawai' " 

“BroJier' forgive me' It wa> ibe den! who tempted me ” 
whupered Cairila in a fremhling voice lus*mg ChelVasVa haa^ 
“Go Go awa) gapped Oielkash. 

“Take this sin from rny «o«P Please* Forgive' ” 

“For Go awey' Co to hell' ’ Oielkash «uddenly shouted 
ntting op His face was pale ai»d angry bis eyes were dull and 
heavy, and the lids drooped as if he very isnch wanted to sleep 
“Whst else do Tou want’ Aouve done your )oh Now go' Qear 
out'” 

And he lunged at grief stricken Gavrila with his fooh but the 
cllDrt was loo much for htin. and be would have sunk back to 
the «aad had not Cavnla put his arm round h» 'honlders Oitl 
ka«h s face was now on a level with Cavnla s. Both were pale and 
Iwrribjp to look at- 

Phi” and Oiclkash spa! into bis hirc’ir’'8 wide-open eyes. 

Favrila wiped his rre« with bis sleeve and whispered 

Do what vou lie I «hant say a word Forgive me for 
the •akc of Chn*!'" 

Honn’ 'kem havrat got pna for tn)thng' ” «honted 
O-Hkaih wntempwsrjsty ,cd then tearing his bloose from under 
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his coat be began silently to bandage his bead now and again 
(grinding Ins teeth with pain At last he 'aid through bis clenched 
teeth ‘ D;d )ou take the money?” 

*iNo I didn’t take i! brollier* I don’t want it* It onij causes 
trouble’ ’ 

Chelkash put his hand into the pocket of his coat, drew out the 
toll of bill'' look a rainbow-colowrcd one from U and put it back 
m his pocket, and threw the rest at CaiTila capng 
“Take this and clear out’” 

*I wont take it, brother* I cant’ Forgive me’” 

‘Take it I tell )Ou’ ” roared Qielkash rolling his e)es 
horribly 

‘Forgive me and then 111 take it «aid Gavula timidly, 
dropping dow*n on the ram drenched sand at Cbelkash’s feet 

‘Liar’ You will take >i’ I know jou will you worm’" «3id 
Chelkash m a confident voice Pulling Gavnla’g head up bv the 
hair he pushed the money into his face and said 

‘Take it’ Take it’ You’ve earned it' Take it. Don’t be afraid' 
Don't be adiamcd of having nearl) killed a man' Nobody v ould 
punish )ou for gelling rid of a man like me They would even 
thank )ou for it if tbev got to know of it Take ill” 

Seeing that Chelkash "as tokin" GavTila felt relieved He 
gra'ped the money tightl) in bis hand and enquired m a tearful 
voice 

* IJut )c»u do forgive me Irolher don’t >ou ch’” 

“\ngcl’ ’ answerctl Chclka«h mockingly in the same tone 
of voice Rising and svtaving on lus feet he said ‘Forgive’ 
Tliere’s nothii^ to forgive’ kou tried to do me in todaj, and I might 
try to do )ou m tomorrov 

‘ EkU brother brother' ’ sighed Gaviila mournfully shaking 
bis head 

Qiflka'h <tood in front of him with a queer "mile on hu face 
and the ng on his head griduallv becoming red began to look 
like a Turkish fez 

The ram vras now pounn" down tn torrents Tlie sea murmiirod 
wilh. a boVlow *ound, and the waves lieal furiousW and ansyilv, 
upon the shore 

Tlie two mm rmaincd «ilmt 
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fc>oJ4))c''* «aid QielLaili irAncalt}, waiting off. 

He staggered. Ua lc|M UemMcd and lie IielJ lit* head 5a • 
ijuerr viay, as >f tfraiil it would drop off 

“Forgne ine Irollier’** CiSTila l-ogg'd once again. 

“'SereT minil’” anaoered DielVaih coKllf, continuing on In* 
nay 

He Staggered on liotdmg liu head with lit* left hand and I'ow 
ly twirling hu \cUow rooo'laehe with the figliU 

GiMila giitd tftci Ions until tie vanished In the curtain of 
ram, which was row povring from the rlotiil* more densfly than 
ever, in ihm. endless slteaVs anl inselopnig the »!cppe uilli lm» 
fenetrahle g'oom (he colour of «iccl 

He then took off hi* »oaking cap cro*.fd him«flf, footed at 
the money that he grasped iiglilly m his hand heated a deep t gh 
of relief pul the tnonesr in>ide hia tfouse and itrn’e firmly alonx 
*\e leach in the direction oppo*itc to that in which Clielkash had 
gone 

Tie tea howled anl hurled large pontlerous wave* upon the 
lands ihore «mfl«hing them into ipra) and foam The ram heal 
heasily upon (he water and ilw 'and The sund ihnetetf .• 
Tlie air all around was filled wnh whining, roanng, end fum 
hlin^T The rain blotted oul Loth sea and sky. 

Soon the ram and ih- apray from the wave* wa«h-J oway ihe 
red itatn on the spot where Chtlkosh had lam, and wa*h*<I out 
the track* that QielWo'h and the young lad had nade on the 
taniy beach .. And nolhmg seas Ufi on the deserted seashore to 
remitid one o! th* \iifie drama m which Oiesc two men had been 
the actors. 
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The lE-^den clouds crept «lowljr over the *I«py rirer, secnung 
to sink loiver and lower, in lh» distance their prey tatters appeared 
to touch the surface of the swift, turbid spnnplide waves and 
where they touched the water ro<e lowering to the skies in an im 
penetrable wall of cloud blocking the current and barring the way 
of the rafts 

And the waves ineffectual)} tr}ing to lift this wall, beat rainly 
against it in a low, platniiie murmur recoiling from each impact 
to roll back into tlie damp gloom of the fresh spring night 

But the rafts sailed on and the distance receded before them 
m a wilderness of heavy tumbled cloud masse* 

The shores were invisible hidden b} the night pushed back 
by the sweeping «urge of the tide 

The river rc«cmhled a sea The «l:y above it was wrapped in 
cloud* Evcr)ihing was damp oppressive and drear) 

Tlic rafts glided swifllv and roi‘ele*sly over the waters, and in 
front of them a *teamboal loomed out of the darkness lU funnel 
sheeting out a merry swarm of sparks and lU wheel blades chum 
mg the water 

Two red lanterns on the shallow^ glimmered larger and bright 
er and the lamp on the ma«l «wa)ed gently from side to side and 
w^nLcd m}*teriou«Iy at the darkness 

The air was filled widi the plash of water and the heavy sighs 
of the engine. 

“Look ou ooll” came a deep chested *hout from the rafts 
At the tail-end of the raft two men *food at the helm oars One 
of lliera was Mitya, the son of the l«ab« tloater a fair, sickly look 
ing thoughtful youth of twerly The other was Seigei, the hired 
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“Qiri«l, look at tlip wa\ >our dads cuddling Glashka* Tlie d« 
lU' No diame or con-^cicnce — »he man ha«n’t’ ’Xh) don’t )Ou go 
‘omeuhere, a\\a> from llio e foul dciiN’ ch’ Djou hear what 
I «ay’” 

“I hear' ’ said Mitya m an undertone, keeping his eyes averted 
from where, through the mi«ly gloom, Sergei could «ee his father 
sitting 

“I hear' Ugh you sop’” mocked Sergei and hur«t into a laugh 
‘Some goings-on I tell jont” he went on, frovoked b) Mitia’-' 
apathy "TJiere's an old devil for you' Marries off his «on, then 
takes his daughter in law for himself and doe«n t gne a rap' The 
old blighter’” 

Mitya «aid nolliing and gaiijd back at the river where the cloud-* 
have closed m another dense wall 

Now the clouds were everywhere and it seemed that the rafts 
were not floating down the current but standing molionlc's in the 
Uiick black water, crushed benealb the weight of these dark grev 
nia5«cs of cloud which had fallen upon it from the heavens and 
stemmed its progre$« 

The river looked like a faihomles^ pool hcilged in by towering 
mountains and clothed m a dense cloak of misL 

An oppres«n'D sullness rcisned all iroimd, and the water, gently 
lapping the sides of the raft lay as if m a hushed erpeetancy There 
v.a» an infirute «adne 8 -v timid question in that frail sound, the only 
one amid tie night that «mne«l only to deepen its 'tillness 

“A bit of a breeze now wouldn t be bad ’ said Sergei “Tliough 
letter not — a windll Inng. rvin" to debated, wvtlv l\vsn»eU as be 
filled his pipe 

There was the flash of a Iijdited nialcli the sizzling «ound of a 
clogged pipe, and the broad face of Sergei swum out of the murk 
in the light of a flickering red flame 

“Mitya'” came his voic“ He vvas lesa morose now, and the 
amused tone in his voice was more in evidence 

‘Wliat’” answered Mitya in an undertone, his eyes «UU peering 
into the distance, staring at «<miething be «a\ir there through his big 
melancholy eyes 

“How d the thing happen m\ lad cb^ ’ 

‘What thin®’’ retorted Mitya in a lone of annovance 

G-fi-JO 



M%XIU lORI>.T 


“Ho^ d)ou fet married’ tThal a fcream’ How’d jl happen’’ 
Now you weet lo bed wiih voir and what happened next, 

th”-’ , , 

“Hey, you feUo^a ibcre L(k 4^ o«-oot a warmns shout echoed 
across ihe riyer 

He can jell all ncht, that datuned rip* SersM ol -erted m 
a tone of admiration and returned W hi* *ubjecL 

^ell cone on, tcH D» about Mitxa' Tell us how it 
happened eh’ 

“Oh, leaie me alone Sergei’ I told you already’” said Mitya 
n a pleading whi per and, probably aware that he would not 
«hake off the importunate Sercei, he hurriedly began 

Well we went to bed And I says lo ber — I can’t be jour 
hu«b3nd, Mana ^ cure a <tTODg health) lau, and Im a sick 
weakly man I d dn t want lo narry at all but Dad made me— you’re 
got to he aai' and that* that’ In Bol fond o! xour Kt. and 
still leas o! you 1 *ays. Too lively by ball Nes And I 
cant do aimlunfi of that kind you knew Its ja< filth' and 
licked Children too \oore got to an«wet for ihetn be- 
fore Cod 

‘Tilthy’" screamed ^rgei, rocking with laushter, “Well and 
what aboct her Ma'ha — what did she hsie to «ay, eh’” 

“she ‘Well, what am I lo do row,’ «he saj-* Sit» and cries 
Why don t you 1 Ae roe’’ *be says *Il isn t as if I 'ras. uglr,’ she say* 
Sbes a ehameleas ha««y Sergei’ 'll bat am I to do— go to m> 
father la law with my fine health’’ I told her — ^‘do ju«l o> you 
please Co whereyer you want. 1 can I go again<t my *oul 
Grandpa lyan uted to say that thing s a mortal sin We’re not beasts, 
you and I are we’’ And all «he does is cry N ou ve spoiled mj life- 
youth, poor gill that I am.’ I was awfully *orry for her ‘Never mind. 
llangsHl cotne rooud «om*hosi Of may^ you 11 go into a convent’’ 
1 says. She Starts sweanog at thsl — you re a fool Mitya, a scoun 
drel thals what you ate ’** 

Well Im blowed’" atoltered ^rgei m amaiemenf “Djou 
actually mean lo say vou gave her that b i of advice — told her to 
go into a conyen!''" 

“Thais what 1 lold her" answered Mitya simply 
^d the called you a tooir” <vA to s . xv.TOg x oice 
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\t9 She 8%soTe al me * 

I should ihmk so too' And qu«e Id hn-ve boxed jour 

cars in the bargain if 1 was her’ he added in a sudden change 
of tone He now spoke sternly and s eightily 

D jou tlimk a man can go again«t the law ’ Tlial s what jou ^e 
gone and done' Its the way of the world — and that’s all there is 
to It' Tlieres no arguing about it* And \ hat do jou do’ Crikey 
what a thing to saj ' Go into a coment' Silly ass' TlTiat dyou 
think tlie lass wants’ And you talk about a coment' Good lor 
•‘orac people make you sick' lijou realuc what youse done you 
muff’ \oure no damned good yout««lf and you\e mined that 
girls life made her that old gaffers nii«tre«s — aid led the old fel 
low into the sin of lechery Look how much law )ou\c broken* 
Silly ass* 

The law s in a man a soul Sergei It's the same law for all — 
don t do anything that goes against the * 01 1 and \ou won t be doing 
any evil on earth said Mitya gently and sooll ingly with b to^s 
of his head 

But thals just what you haie done* Sergei countered ener 
getically A mona «oul' Dah* Whole lie soul got to do with 
It’ You cant put a ban on everything — it isn t done. The soul 
You ve got to understand it firs* brother and then talk " 

‘No Sergei lhats not «o' Mitya broke m warmly seeming 
to have suddenly kindled The «ouls always pure, brother like a 
dewdrop Its in a »1 ell Uats where it is' Its deep And if you 
hearken to it vou i on l go »Toog Itll always be Gods way if its 
done the souls way For i»nl Gol n the «oul’ — and if «o the 
law s there too It s God who created it God who hrealhed it into 
man Only you ve got to be able to look into it Only by forgetUng 
*elf can a man ’ 

'Hey you* Sleepy devils* Look sharp*’ a thundering voice 
echoed over the river 

Judg ng by its lustiness the vo ce clearly belonged to a healthy 
vigorous man pleased with him elf and the world, a man richly en 
dowed with vitality and well aware of it He shouted not because 
le was provoked to do «o by the raftsmen but because his heart 
swelled with a sense of clauon and vigour, tlie sheer joy of linng 
that sought an outlet and found it in that lusty boisterous sound 
C* 
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Hear him haih ihc old Jseje'^* n'^tJ "H** jiVi'ur^ 

keeping a Timlart lookuul n front of him ■Sfoonin? like a couple 
f cIo\e«' Amt ton rnMOJ* Milan’ 

Mil)a tumei! In eves mdilTwnlla to the fore oars tvhere t"® 
‘igures could be «cen running aero** the rafis from «ide to side 
nove e'oppmg clo^c t each other non merging into a dark tlur 
“Dont \ou (n>v em’" repeated Sergei 

‘-^hv » ouid IMls th«r «in and l1ie> II answer for it," an- 


vered ^lilva ({uietl) 

ao' drawled Sergei ironicalli and refilled his pipe Tlio 
darknteS was once more I't up h) a red glow 

The night grew deeper and the grei I lick clouds descended 
fiill lower over the still broad ritcr 

“Therc’d >ou gel all that wndom from Mil>a, eh’ Or were 
>ciu bom that wav’ ^ou dont take after tour Dad a l>it He's full 
o <punL )our Dad u Ju<t think->thc old fellow s half a centurit 
ard look at the peach he « getting oH with’ She « a regular beault* 
■Vrd ha«nt «he fallen for him — \ou can «ee that with half an eye 
she lore, him mj dear fellow Shes crarv about bin ^Tio 
wooldn'i lore a trump like that’ The king of trump*, lhal*s vrhat 
vour Dad l» a topnoleher ll does )our heart good to »ec the w-aj 
he handles hu work he’s made a pretty penny loo, looked up to 
plenty, and his heads ^aewed on ri®hl M >e« You don’t take after 
yonr Dad, ox after your mother either Mitya’ I wonder what your 
father’d do if your mother, Anfisa, had been alive’ Humph’ 1 cs" 
just see It. She was pretiv hot stuff loo your Ma wa« A 

match lor Silan ” 

Mitya was «ilent, leaning on hia oar and gazing into tlie water 
Sergoi fell silent too From the from of the rafts came a won’ 


ans ripphng laughter, answered hv a mans deep laugh Their 
figure*, woten into the dstVees*, were barely Tisible to Sergei, who 
peered at lliem with cuno*itv through ilie gloom. One could 
di‘iirgtiish ihii the man was tall and was standing by the oaf with 
hjs legs wide apart half facin* a plump lutlp v,oman who wa* 
leaning W bo«oni a^aint another oar within ten feet of the fir«t 
She wag»ed a pTemonitorr finger « the man anj w^nl into gale^ 
of merry laughter Serge, turned awar w.ih 3 s.gh of regret and 
atier a protouncl titence a"ain 



AFLOAT 


55 


“All, svell! They’re having a sv-eet time Lovely! Nothing for 
a londj vagabond like me! Gad, IM never in my life leave a woman 
like that if I had her! Hang it. I’d squeeze ihe life out of her if I 
eol her in my hands. There' ThalN the way I love you — let her know 
It, . . . Hell! I’ve got no luck with women. . . . Looks like they don’t 
take to ginger fellowa. MNcs Slic a capricious hit — that one is, j\ 
proper minx! She’s out for a good time, Mitya’ Hi, are you asleep?” 

“No,” Mitya answered <ofU>. 

“Good for you! How d’yoii inleml to go lliTOugh life, brother? 
Come to think of it. vou’te all alone In the blessed world. That 
ain’t very cheerful! MHiat d’vou intend to do with vourself? You 
Won’t he able to live among people You’re a poor fi«h of a man 
UTiat’s the ii«e of a man who can't stand up for himself! Vhat 
you need an life, brother, are fanas *>nd daws Even one’ll try to 
worst -you. Now, tell me can you «tick up for yourself’ I’d like 
to fee you doing it! flah' You’re .a poor 

"D’you mean me’” Mitya came out of hi» leveiies with a start 
“rii go away. This verv autumn-^-to the Cbucoshs— and that’s all’ 
God! Only to get away from you people’ Soulle*« people! Godless 
men you are — only to get away from you is salvation! What are 
vou living for? Where’s your God’ It’s a mere word to you.,.. 
D’you live according to 3c«U9 OiriM? Yon — you’re wolves' People 
over there are vliffcrent. tlieit soul« live in tliat of Qvnst, and tlieit 
lieaits are lillcv! with Jove and they yearn for the world’s salva 
lion. . . And you’ Oh, you’ DeaM®, sinks of corruption' There are 
different people 1 ve v*cn them They’ve callcil me I’ll go To tliem 
The) brought me the holy book of scriptures Read jl, roan of God 
they «aid. dear brother of ours, rend the word of truth! ... And I 
read it, and mv soul was reborn by this word of "God. I’ll go away. 
I’ll run away from you road violve®, who feed on each other’s 
fiesb. May you be damned'” 

Mitya vUlered all this in a pa^ionate whisper, clioking with wTalU 
and withering ®eorn towards ihe^e mad wolve®, overcome by a sud 
den hungering for the people wlio«e souls yearned for the' salva- 
tion o! the vvorlil 

Sergei vvas astounded He stood for a V'hile with his 

mouth agape and his pipe in hw hand. Then, After a moraenf’* 
thought, he glanccd'rounil and ®aid in a hollow,' *iillen voice:' 
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“Fancj going off tlie deep end like that’ ^oure pretty fierce 
too \ou ehonldut ha read that book Who knows what kind obook 
It b’ Oh, well go ahead clear out, or you may get spoilt 
altogether Go along with you before you get real wild What 
kind of people are they down m the Caucasus’ Monks’ Or maybe 
the Old Belieyers’ ^Jhat are they~MoIokans perhaps’ Eh’” 

But Mitya had gone out as quickly as he had kindled He phed 
his oar gapping with the effort, and muttered something rapidly and 
nervously under h» hrealh 


^rgei waited long and in vam for a response His robu«t *ini 
pie nature was oppressed be the gnro deathly sill night. He waiU 
ed to be reminded of life to waken the hushed world with ‘ound, 
to stir up and frighten the lurking rapt «linne<s of the«e ponderous 
mas«es of water slowly winding to the «ea and tho«e inert moun 
lams of cloud hanging dreanlv in the air Life was being lived at 
the other end of the rafu and that roo‘cd him to life 

From there now and a-am came floating a soft ihnlling laugh 
and snatches of evclamations muffled by the silence and darkness 
of a mghi saturated with the fre-rance of spring a night that 
*tirred a passionate longing to liye 

“Swp It »h,i you ucljin, (o,y 71,, oU „,„ 7 ] 

you uatcli " he iaiil no loofer able to endure the •lienee, 
and n^emg that Mitia »a, Mabbin; the »«er u.lh hi, oat la 
a denilloty Iiulnou Ji„,. pe„p„o„„„ f,„n, hia 

V t «" 'll* bn.lbu.5 hard 

I aleamboata abont today aomebow Been tailing 

•o Ions and only oune aetot, one of ’em" 

weni nn Milja eyinced no intention of replying he 

went^on argumentatmly 

lust nsTigation ham t started vet It’s only 

f ‘ Volga’s pull>°S 

Met ^ j„„n c a,e .uv| „p M.tya „t uhalf e,"" 
m.t do you utMt. „„,o„a Vuya .„,.b|y 

dims? TbrnW en’l ^ ">■ 

.-•pS oT:rxz“ant • 
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Giving hmueU a laugh in the knowle<]ge of liia own eupenorit>t 
Sergei followed it up with a deep grunt, then fell silent for i 
while, hrolcB off a whistle he had started and pursued his tram of 
thought 

“Thinking’ Tliat ain’t a pastime for a common man Look at 
)our father — he doesn t worr) his head jet he lives Spooning with 
jour wife and making fun o* jou the two of ’em jou wise chump 
^es' Tliats the •Juff' I bet jou Mama’s pregnant alrcadj, what’ 
Don’t gel scared the kid won’t lake sfier jou lie’ll be a «lurd) 
bounder like Silan Petrov — you can take that from me He’ll he 
registered as vour« jou know Sonic bu«inc«< let me tell jnu’ Ifa* 
Call JOU ‘daddy ’ And jou wont be his daddy but his brother by the 
looks o’ it His daddy’ll he his grandpa’ How do joii like that’ Gad 
whatQ dirty buncli o«inners' A dare-devil lot’ I^n't that so Mitja’ * 
‘Sergei’” came a passionate agitated almost sobbing whisper 
‘For Qirisl’s sake dont tear mj heart don’t torture me leave me 
alone’ Be quid’ In the name of God I beg jou not to speak to 
me. stop tormenting me stop sticking my blood I’ll throw myself 
in the river, and a great sm will ]ic on jou I II destroj my soul — 
leave me in peace’ I swear by God— please’ ” 

The silence of the night was rent bj a painfully shnll cry, 
and Mitya dropped on the logs as though struck down by something 
heavy that had fallen out of the sullen clouds poised above the 
Hack river 

‘Tliere there’ muttered a dismayed Sergei, watching die figure 
of his companion writhing on the logs aa though seared by a 
burning flame ‘Tou're a funny chap’ If you take it so bad why 
didn t you er why didnt you say «o silly *■ 

‘ You’ve been tormenting mo all the way UTiy’ ^Tiat am I — 
your enemy’ eh’ jour enemy’’ Muya whispered passionately 
‘Funny chap you are’ Reallv you are’” stammered Sergei in 
a flustered and imured tone How’s I to know’ I don t know what’s 
going on in your soul’” 

‘ I want to forget it all don l you underhand’ Forget it for all 
time’ My disgrace the tmrible anguish You’re savages’ 1 11 
go away’ I’ll go for ever I can’t "tand rt any more’ ” 

“Yes go away’ ' bellowed Sergei m a voice that reverberated 
over the nver, and followed up the esclamation with a thun 
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■ending out a column of hot air, as he dipped his oar to larboard 
and ga\e a po^^erfuI tug 

“Don’t overdo it, Masha dear'” he oh^Tved, '‘ceing !ier make 
the same dexterous movement willi her oar 

Plump and round, with black impud^t eyes and rosy clieeks, 
barefooted, nearing only a net '^rafan that clung to her body, she 
turned her face to Silan and said with a tender smile 

“\ou lake loo much care of me I m pcellv alrong thank God'” 
“f don’t vvlien I kiss you ” said Siliii wuh a «hrug 
“lou shouldn’t'” «hc wliKpered provokingh 
They said nothing for a while devouring each other voth hungry 
eyes 

The water rippled dreamily beneath the nfl« Somewhere far 
away on the lee the cocks began to crow 

The rafts sailed on witli a faint rocking motion towards llie 
thinning melting darkness, where the clouds now stood out in 
•harper contours and lighter «hades 

“Silan' D’you know what thev were squealing about ihere^ I 
know, honestly I do' Mitya mu«t have been complaining about us 
to Sergei and etarted whining for nii«er> and Sergei swore at tis” 
Masha searched hts face which at her words had grown grim 
coll! and hard 

Midi what of il’ he asketl drily 
* Oh nothing ” 

“If it’s nothing lUeie wa* nothing to talk about” 

“Don’t be angry'” 

‘ Uliat It you’ Id Iik« H> at tinie« but I just couldn’t” 

"Do you love your Masha’” ehe whispered playfiilli, bending 
towards him 

‘Oooocli'” he ejaculated with an exprcs«iie grunt and hold- 
ing out his powerful arms to her he ^aid between clenched teeth 
“Conic here Don’t lease ” 

She curved her lithe 1>imI> like a cal and slipped sOflly into lii« 
arms 

“We’ll throw llie raft- off the cour«e again'” he whispered 
kissing her face that flamed under his lip« 

’“'Enough' It’s getting light T\vev can see us from the other 
end ” 
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She Uied to %»n?gle free but Iik arm tightened ahon* her 
Can thc>’ Let m see’ Let eYTervbodv eee’ To hel! with ihera 
all I m comtnitUn<- a mb that* a fact I Lno% rt X^Tial of it’ I » 
answer for it before Cod ^oo haYent been his wife anjwa) That 
means you re free to do antlhing you like uilh yourself Its hard 
on him’ I know it i, ^bat about inc’ I) tou ihuk tJiereV any 
thing flatterir^ in liMn» with a «on« wife’ Though, it’s true 
you re not hi wife ^till' Taltin" my *oeial position what do 1 
look like now ’ \nd un I it a sin before God’ h is* I know it all' 
Awl I Y-e pone again‘l it all \nd damme it s worth it' ATe hie once 
on this earth and mas die any day \h Maria' If only I’d have 
wailed another month before marning off Mitia' Things would ha 
Uen different As soon as Anfi<a died, 1 d have sent a matchmaker 
down to you-and the things done' All lawful and proper' No 
SIR ^ no shame' h was my mistake It II eat the heart out o’ me 
for fire or ten years that rouUke mil Kill you before you die. " 
Oh come drop it, dont worry about it Were talked it oscr 
plenty and enoo<di” whispered Ma»ha, and gently twi«ling out of 
hia arms .he went back to her oar He began jerkily and vnolcnUr 
plying hu oar as if de«iroos of shaking off the weight that pressed 
on ha chest and ca«i a .uJden shadow his handsome face 

Oay was breafang 

The clouds growing thinner straggled across the aky as if 

lmTo°f i?eer’‘* 


“I^ mentioned it again the other dav ‘Dad,* he sa\s, isn f 
Give her up’- 

and com '*»'*>« “ Cue her up 

o” th? *•"’ * ‘“y get cut 

He stio.! . ^ »"'* * degenerate like you into the world-’ 
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»oirada)8' Another fellon m my pUce— 
ugh soon .hale o£F the noose' And ne’re only putting „ur 

If™*" ”, " '*“* « "gl" "bout eacli other " 

KTiat do you JIusho ashed l.midly, gazuig fearfull, 

at the grim face of the man, «l,o e nhole personaht) emanated a 
cold tremcnaous force 

“I mean if he died that’s nhat I mean If onl) hed die 
wouldnl It ^ nonderful' tierylhingd drop into its rut I’d giie 
jour folks the land— that nould keep their mouths shut— and jou 
and Id go to Siberia or to the huban' MTio’s she’ She’s my 
n e JOU gel me’ We’d obtain llie necess3r\ document I’d 
open a *hop m ^ome village And ue’d live our lives together 
nn praj o our am to God We don’t need much \Ie’d help 

°Eh’ wSaS “ 

“Vjes,” she sighed and with eje, tightiv vrewed up «he be 
came lost m thought 

They were silent for a while There was no «ound but the 
nppling of the water 

He’s a sickly fellow Maybe he 11 die .oon " said Silaii 
relrov in a muffled voice 

I hope to Cod rt happens soon'” murmured Masha in a fer 
vid voice, and made a sign of the cro«8 


^le beams of the spring sun Mrcamed in a flood of sparkling 
go and rainbow on the water A wind rose and everjlhing quiv 
md into life, stirred and smiled The blue sky amid tlie clouds 
mi ed too at the sun kissed waters Tlic clouds were no^f left be 
Jiind the rafts 

There, gathered m a dark heavy cluster they hung irre«olute 
on motionless over the broad nver, as if contemplating a waj 
0 escape from the living spring sun ndi with joj and lustre, 
e inveterate enemj of these mothers of winter blizzards who had 
tarried before the onset of spring 

n front of the rafts the clear blue skj shope brightlj, and the 
sun still matutinally fresh but vemallj brifliant mounted majea 
^ > into the azure depths of the heavens dm of the purple gold 
'‘“ves of the river V ' * 
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T., the nahs looked the u*„y the |u|U J.ank in a 

gieen girdle of forc«t. and to the left ih^ pale emeraJ.l carpel 
of the meadows gleamed in a djamwd apangle of dew. 

Tl< su«ulent smell of the «ri!i. of new-born gra^ and the 
lesinoos odours of the pme were waft^l on tbe air. 

^laa Pclrm threw a look at the oarsmen l^l.incl- 

Ion ^ r »Wionle*a at tbe.r oirs. but it wa* 

loo ar io d -corn tlie expression on tbe.r faces. 

He sbifled hu glance to Ma*Iia 

rourd'l"!? Standing l.v her oar. sbe shrank Into a small 

h„ l,p, 

"K-tr T r‘''f ■" ;.na 

.11 ft. otr '“"J S.Un r..,0. »ift 

to iwtd ncr>ll)iii|. foeklrp, and Ion- did tli. 

•lanW rfion. ...pppj 
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Vic wtRL nvjN'nsi'c mis f»v»nij-»ix Iimpc ituchinr* coopcj up 
m a tlaik l\olc oi n I a<cn^«i\t %vl\eic front moro ttU n»pUl vic ktirailfi? 
dough making prMzrls and cracknel* Tlic uiniloMs of our 1 x*e 
mcnl {am\ a am Intel tMlh hncka lhal vtctc grctn tMlh 

flirre, the ttimlnns oiit*nlc ncre cnca*etl m fl clo*evl iron prating 
end no ray of *un»hmc could teach \rt through the panes winch 
were coscred with mral Our bosv had fmerd the windowj off 
to pr«\enl an> of hi4 I read going to Icpgar* or to lho<c of out 
comrades who were out of work am! »(sninp — our )io«8 called 
OS i IwTicIi of Tojucs and gave u* taintevl Ui^ie for dinner instead 
of meat 

StufTj and ctowd«?tl was life in that slonv dungeon lieneath a 
low hanging ciiling roicred I»v Mot and rohwtl* life w*a* hard 
and «ickeninp wuhm tIio«e tliiik wall* smeared W'uh dirt elams and 
mildew Me got up at fiic in the morning, heavy vridt bek 
of sleep and at «ie did! and ii*tle<s we «m down to the table to 
make prrtaels and cracknel* out of l*»e dnu''h our comrades had 
prcpareil while we were «lceping And all day long from mom 
ing till ten o’clock at mght «onie of us «al at the table kneading 
the etifT dough and «ws>ing the bod) to light numbne*s, while 
others were mixing flour and water And all day long the simmer 
ing water m tlic cauldron wlicic the pretzels WTro cooking gur 
^Icd pensnelv and *adl) and the baker’s shoiel clattered angrilj 
and swiftly on the hcarlhMone throwing slipper) cotked piece* 
of dough onto the hot bmks From morning till night the wood 
Imrned at one end of the oven and the ruddy glow of the flame* 
flickered on the bakery wall* a* though grinning at us Tlie huge 
oven resembled the ugly head of «ome fantastic mon*tcr ihnist up 
from under the floor, it* wide open jaw* ablaze with glowing fire 
hrearhing incamfesccnf Barnes anJ heat af us anif watc/iin'' otir 
reasele« toil through two sunken airlmle* over it* forelicad Tliese 
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1.0 hollo.. .CTO likt ejfs-lho pinles. unpossire tjes ot a non 
Mtr Ihst looked ot m .ilh an int.iiable dark aco.I, aj ihoagh 
.eat) »,ih looking at .I,,., „! .hom nollnng human could be 
eil^led and »hom Ihet de.pa<ed .,ih lha cold contempt ol .»• 

Da) in da) out. amid the meal duil and the grime that .e 
I in on our feel from thf ^ard m the smelly stuffiness of 
die hot haeement .. kneaded the dough and made pretzel, .hteh 
.etc .prinklel „ith our ..eat and .a hated our arort mth a 
f.^ hatred, and eater .-e .hat on, hand, had made, p-eramng 

rL"' ' *' • '»”S •■M' »“ 

And 1 e t, d ^ longer tratched our movement, 

knew '■> «"« anethe, that each nl M 

•X .err,ld°l rr'*?"’ to -Ik 

.e ..ore lor th. t^'’ *^0 time— uitleM 

lor etpectalli o * .a), wtmethtng one can ..ear at a man 
a Z tn lit rT”'*' ""'f "'I- 

lence >. a.fnTlnd n ^ “f r* burden ot toil? St 

.. to Z L„, tf ’‘‘'7'“' »”'» Ao-o "ho hate ,a,d all there 
. mole a'n’dZ, "" "'ll unepokm atlenee 

"oull kegin do '"'“"ntm .e aang and tht, „ ho. nur ,ong 
■1"? .tjh’ Idea a ' “"'lodv "oold .uddeni) heate a 

■hoi- Yon. Jm * I'r "> ""A 

lisWn the hcaw hmF woomfully iwider melody always 

"ould .ine .hdl Zf';: “I,"’' r^'‘ '"O-I One „f 'the min 

"onM tide and di, nl.r bar" th 'ihT '° '""t,'' " 

1 ke the languidtin. flame, nt . "Phtt""). ba-ement ceiline 

..tnmn „ . 1 ,^ Z" ^ "'PPo on n .et 

" lead ni, an«he,^,iZ[ ‘tiLd""’’ “'S! 'i" " ™' 

"nnld Beat dreanl. and "7, '‘hd, and t.n Voice. 

1- And d.e„„/d4^“«V"^-n;t heat of our crowded 
would U “P «»>«“ 

w and •mt, io frow etroneer and loud 

peton. .. ”P" 'h" ■Dn.p be.,. .. 1 ,, 
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All the twenl> ?it are onging, loud NOice* brought to bar 
roony by long practice fill the workshop, the song is crimp-d for 
room. It breaks again t the stone walls, moaning and weeping and 
sirs the heart with a gentle pricki) pain reopening old wounds 
and wakening anguish in the soul The singers draw deep and 
heavy sighs, one will suddenly break olT and sit iLctening for a 
long lime to his comrades singing then his voice will mingle again 
m the general chorus Another will cry out di«inall) “Ach’” 
singing with tlo«ed and maybe he sees the broad torrent ot 
«ound as a road leading far away a wide road lit up by the bril 
liant sun, and be biro^clf walking along it 

The flames in the oven still fliciccr the bakers diovel still 
scrapes on die bnck the water in the cauldron still bubbles and 
gurgles, the firelight on the wall still flutters in silent laughter 
^nd we chant out through word» not our own the dull ache with 
in us, Uie gnawing grief of living men deprived of the sun, the 
griel of slave And so we lived twcnt>*$jx men, m the basement 
of a big stone house, and so hard was our life that it *eeined as 
though the three «tones of the house were built cn our shoul 
der« 


Besides our songs there was somcihmg else that v^e loved and 
cherished something that perhaps filled the place of the sun for 
us On the second floor of our hou«e Uiere was a gold embroidery 
workshop and there among many girl hands lived sixteen year 
old Tanya a hou«eniaid Fvery rooming a little pink face vvith 
blue merry eyes would be pressed to tl»c pane of the little window 
cut into the door of our » orfcdK^ leading into the passage, and a 
sweet ringing voice would call out lo u$ 

“Jail birdies' Give me <onie pretzels’ 

\le would all turn our heads lo the sound of that clear voico 
and look kindly and joyfully at the pure girlish face that smiled 
at Us 60 sweetly liketl lo see the noee squashed against the 
glass, the Utile white teeth gU«temng from under rosy Ups parted 
in a smile Tke would rush lo open tl»e door for her jo'tling each 
other and there she would be so winsome and sunny, bolding 
out her apron standing before us wilh her hltle head slightly tilt 
ed, and her fice all wreathed in smiles A thick long braid of 
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'-hr-'inut hair huns mrr Icr rInuMrr on hrr 1 rwl UV primr 
I'noranl u-’Ir mrn hiol, up at lipr-t!ie Jhrp«!irilcj four ttrp< 

afo\c ihe floor— lool up at rst*pi! hfal^ ami >»ul« bfT 

coot! morning ap 1 our uor()< of .rmin? arp ^jyTial wo'd*. found 
only for hor ^‘hm \»c *|>pok f* hor oar toicps are foftrr 
our jokin? hgh rr fvmtling h-tf for hrr i4 •ppcia! Tl«r bak 
rr raw^ oui nf oTm a ^hoTrlfol of llie cTa>l>p<t browned prrtrrl* 
and dioolj ih^m adroitly tnlo Tan\a < apron 

^bnd the I o., dor-nt ratcli ton" uarn Iior She laugh* 
ro“ui*hU and crirs iRfTtitv 

G«„Jl,e ij.lhrj^'" „.| > i.mllrn; |.W < 

uttlr moQ«p 


Ana tliat la all I m long altar alir I,aa ponr nr lalL almut 
ttr-«r ,ar Ihr ran-a tliinf. «, ,a.a th, Jj, arJ catlirr 

teranar tht and «r and rvrtilhins arounil ua air llir lame lliei 
»«e Ike dav Irlore and ratlirt Ij u ,rl) painliil and liatJ 
anen a man hit. and ndhm- aronnl kim ihanpe*. and if 11 
Omni 1 Ihe *ot]| m liim i),,. lonprr he liiea Ike more painfnl 
does Ik- ■■nmobilili ikin-. ,u„o„m|,„. him keeeme . Me al 

di.pi Irf akamele-a lalL That 11 

In t '*“> P'oWd) Je.rite 

bad „ d "■ ■f*”!" """ “"I • 

and eh/ I?"' "loirtl In louch hrr nilh kia band 

iS. .1^ m" ’•-•IJ Hmk Irloie pa.e 

kecauee ehe v. kraerite and vanirh Or perliap. il wa. 

though bard labmir ‘"'o Morro.rr 

*n ohiect of y.or.t,.m t-* b«ngs could not lue without 

and tiobody el«e paid atlmu **** «* 

though there were doiiT, r" ** h>ing m the bji>nnenl — 

probably cbiefly—we r * finall)— 

w. fo Jtlunff ,Lt er ” -omellung that belonged to 

our duty toLe h' ‘’“"V 

a>mo.i a holy her to m 


e\er 
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more from daj to day Besides pretzels we gave Tan) a a good 
deal of advice — to dre«a warmly, not to run quickly up«tairs not 
to carrj heavy bundles of ^rewood She listened to our counsels 
Hitli a smile retorted with a laugh and never obe)ed them but we 
did not take offence — we were satisfied to «how our «olicitude for her 
often <>he a^ked us to do things for her She would for 
instance, ask us to open a refractory door in the cellar or chop some 
wood and we would gladly and with a peculiar pnde do these 
things for her and anjthing el«e she asked 

But v\hen one of ua asked her to mend his only shirt sle 
sniffed scornfully and said 
‘Catch me' Not likely'* 

enjoyed a good laugh at the «i]ly fellows expen*e and 
never again ^ked her to do an) thing loved her — and Ihcr- 
all IS said A man always wants to foist his love on somehodv or 
other though it frequently oppre ses soroetimcs sullies and his 
love may poison the life of a fellow creature for in loving he 
does not respect the object of his love We had to love Tanya for 
there woa no one else we could love 

At times one of us v^ould suddenly begin to argue something 
tike thu 

\fliats the idea of making such a fuss over the kid^ Whats 
there «o remarkable about her anyviay’’* 

\te’d «oon brusquely silence the fellow vvho spoke like that — 
Vie had to have something we could love vie found it and loved 
it and what we twenty “ix loved «tood for each of va it was our 
holy of hohe and anybody who went against us in this matter 
was our enemy fie love perhaps vvhat is not really good but 
then there are twenty six of us and we therefore want the object 
of our adoration to be held sacred by others 

Our love is no less onerous than hale and, perhaps that 
is vihy some •‘tiff necked people claim tliat our hate is more flat 
tcring than love Bwt why do they not aliun us if that is so’ 

In addiuon to the pretzel bakdiou«« our bo's had a bun bakery 
It was situated in the same hous*. and only a wall divided it 
from our hole Tlie him bakers however of vihom there were 
four held ihem-elics aloof from us considered Ibeir work cleaner 
7-8 0 
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than (iur» and |}inn«rU».« iheit^orp bfJter men, ihej neier v»i( 
pt{ mir woTk«hop and treMed ux with mocking erorn whenever 
ihe) met us in ihe yard Vither did hp nsjt them — the bo«s binned 
uch Msits for fear «e noutd steal hins did not like the 
I im bakers, because we eniied them — their uork was ea«icr than 
ours they got belter uage*. ihev here fed better, llicj had a roini) 
iin workshop and ihex »»ere all eo clean and healthy, and 
hence -o odious We, on the other hand uere all a lellow grei 
faced lot three of m were ill viith s>phili«. .ome Here tcahl > 
and one ua. cnppled b) tlieumalwm On holidays and offdajs 
I e> n»ed to dre«« up m •uils and creiking high bools two of 
hem pc. eA.ed accordions and ail iivsl (o go out for a «lroll m 
he park whiNi ise were dres.el ,« .ai,er. with rugs or 

a*l -hoes on oiir feet and the police wouldn’t let ns into the park 
now could we lose the bun bakers’ 

1‘aW had taken to 

1 , 'i*. dismissed him and taken on another n 

his plate and that the new man was an ex .oldier who went about m 

o aie a look at that damly and eier\ now and then on** 
«r us would run out into the yard in the hop. of seeing him 

nut he came to our workshop hinwelf Kicking open the door 
Ic stood ,n the doorway .milmg and .aid to us 
Hullo’ How do you do boys' ’ 

^ ^ •" •“"king down at 

intf moiirtart.'^il*’'* •lashing from under his fair swagger 

mtroidered vi.xhn unique— a blue affair, 

‘ome kmd of red -muTue'* h" ""h buttons made of 

ruddy cheeks and that «nldipr— tall slron" wit'i 

snd from under an 1 f 
'"W of a highly polished'"'*^ 

Oar chief blkiT ^ .'”'' f“-'h.onable boot, 

Phed -hurriedly ‘he door He com 

W1 oier each otbeT ..n “* ®hout the boss We 

telling him that the boss was a skinflint, a 
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rrook a «coufi(lrel and a loriiicntor — we told him gier) thing therr 
was to tell about the boss that couldnt be put m ivnling here 
fhe soldier listened Iwiicliing his mnustache ind rcgirding ih with 
that gentle clear look of hi« 

‘\ou'\e a lot of girl« uronnd Iictc he «aid sutldenh 
Some of iis laughed poljlel) ollicrs pulled sugarj ind 

some one informed the soldier that there were nine liiN in the 
place 

'Use ’em’ asked *he soldier with a knowma wink 
Ag»n wc laughed a rather «iil dued emhamssctl laugh 
Many of us would have liked to make the soldier behcM. they were 
as gay lads as he wa^ but Uiey couldnt do it none of us could 
do rt Somel‘od> confc'scd a* much saving quielK 
‘ How eotnes we 

“M’yes Nou’re a long way oft' said the soldier consincedly 
sul)jecim<r H» to a cIo*e •eriitmi You re not er up Jo the 
mark Vtnt pot the character the proper ‘hape sou 
know, looks' Looks is what a woman like* about a man' Gisi 
her a regular lody eieryllTir^ JusT'^P^ Thfn bf c6ur«e «ho like' 
1 hit of muscle Likes an arm to lie sn arm heres the stuff' 

Tlie soldier piilled his right hand out of his pocket willi the 
•leere rolled back to the elhow and held it up for us to see 
iTc Imd 1 strong white arm covered with «hinmg golden hair 
“The leg the chest — everything must be firm Anti then a 
mans got to le pro|erK dresseil in «hip«Inpe form Now 
fhe icomcn jti^l fall for m- ^Itnd low I don t call em or tempt 
em — they han^ about mv neck five at a time ’ 

He Sat down on a sack of flour and spent a lon'^ time in telling 
n< how the women loved him and how dashingly he treated them 
Then he took his leave and i hen the door closed behind him with 
« stpieak we «at on m a lone ilence meditating over him and 
Ins stones Then snddenlv cvervhodv spoke up at once and it 
transpired that we had all taken a liking to him *’iich a simple 
nice fellow the wav le came in «al down and rlntted Nobody 
ever esme to see n* nobodv talked to m like that in t fnendli 
way And we kept on lalkin" about Jam and his future sucres.* 
with the seamstresses who on meetmg u? in the yard either 
'teered clear of us with lip% offensi\ely pursed or bore straight down 
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0*' i iboj"*! we dA ’>fti Si^nd in I*"?!! path at all And 
rljT i.d2i.red U-e-T, -j l^e \itd or wlea ther p3**<d oar wiaiow' 
drt*««5 n -t: e h e cips ’-d fsr «t»2 » m t*-© wn'cr, and n 
fowe-T' b’t ti '^o O’ red p3r~<oU n the ‘umnstfr 

’i-’O’'” O'? M »'e«e "tiU in a waT tba*. hid tW 

beard u wo- 1 ler-ad i n»jd witn hine and irnjlt. 

‘‘I b ;ie re d -e^r t ‘po 1 litle Tarya'** ‘aid the chief bai'f 
dieal • f '”■1 c 

. ail ifor-li. cjril b% if I «Ia errerl had «ocj*how 
ienia ibe «old»er fe*med ta have hlo'*ed her out w th 
h s ^arge, hand-o’ne fi5”Te Then a noijy aign""*!!! brtA.* oi.t *araf 
•a J ua T-nva would no* ‘ta-d for iL »on:e cf'erted ths’ 

H&V.1J Le UM 1- to re« t •old-erj dianr*, 3"i others pto- 
o*»d lo Irc'k il e fello< » hice< m the event of h m r*3bjD2 love f® 
Ta"va HnaU a I '*0’*ed to keep a wa'eh on the solder »ni 
Tama ard w»m the k d to leware of hin. That pnt a *top 
to V • ar'n.D'T 

\brL » pj I'l pa ed The «rUier HVed Ijn? west on* ’•-** 
the «eamHre«-e* frerpecilv J opped in to ve it* ool never 
«BTthin-» aboi t Ir virtone*— all he did wai lo Inm up h«3 moils' 
ta be and lick I is cro, • 

Tanva came errrv trorn ng for her pirtreU and was invanahlv 
••ay sweet and penile fTe Ined lo hro’eji jbe svl jert of tbe ®oI 
«’jei with ber— «}ie called him “a pop-eyed damny** and other fm*" 
tij nan’e* anl tb t «»i (jnr raird^ at r^L XTe were proud of cor 
1 ttle girl when we saw how lb* •ea’ns'ressen c’ua» lo U e «olier 
Tanra’s attKad- tcrirards hi"" locked ns all up and mler 1>^ 
ipluence a« it were, we connives began to evire* lowari. him ao 
attitc’e of ‘Com fT* loced h^i c*ore than ever and g r eet ed her 
nore pladlr and ksidly ir ibe nontingi 

One dav however the «o’dier dropped in on a liJle th* 
«cr»e for dn-i wat down and b^an lo laugh and when we ask'd 
tm what h» was lao-'t-mw aU he explained 

Two th-n have had a over n^e Lula anl Gnisha 
ICO *’'0old tare seen wha* tley d d lo each olheft ^ regular 
scream, ha-ha’ O-e of ’era grahl^ the ntbc’ by the hair dragged 
her all over the floor into ft- p’=*ape then go* on top of her 
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lot 

fialiaha* Scratched each oilier « niHg« tore their clothes 
^a«n’t that {«nn> • Now \\K\ can^t Uksc females haNc a straight 
fight’ ^Ihy do lhe\ «cratch ch’ ’ 

lie sat on a bench looking «o eVan and health) and cheerful 
laughing without a stop We said nothin*' Soincho'e he was odious 
to ij« this time 

“\^hy am 1 ®uch a luch.\ devil widi the girls’ ll« a «crean'’ 
Wh> I jii«t wink mv e)e and the tricks done'” 

He raised his white hand® covend with glossv hair» and 
Irought them down on 1 h-> knee« with e <lap He ®urveved u-< vvvih a 
look of pleased «urpn«e as though him*e!f gennincl) avtoni hed 
at the luck) turn of his affairs with the ladies His plump ruddv 
phjsiognoray 'hone with «niog pleasure and he repeatedh passed 
his tongue over hi® lip< 

Our chief baker aiigril) rattled his «hoMl on the hearth and 
'uddenly 'aid «arca«ucalh 

* It’s no great fun felliii"' little fir tree'- — I’d like to «co what 
)ou‘d do with a pine'” 

‘Ell what’ ^ere vou talkm" to me’* a ked the eoldier 
‘^cs >00 ” 

'‘^liat did >ou 'av’** 

‘ Never mind Let it la) ” 

‘Here hold on' ’Kliafs it all about’ \lhat d’you mean 

pine’” 

Our Laker did not replv His 'hovel nioiTd swifll) m the 
oven lo'iing m Loded pretzels and di'chargvng the hake*! ones 
noisily onto the floor where hovs ot threading them on baM 
'’rings He reemed to have forgotten tlie «oldier Kut the latter 
'uddenir got excited He xo'e to his feet and 'tepned up to the 
oven exposing him«elf to the imminent danger of bein" 'truck in 
the che-t bv the «hovc\ handle that whisked spannodicallv in the air 
“N’ow look here — who d vou mean’ Tliat’s an in'ult \ni) 
there ain’t a girl that could resist roe* Iso fear' And here are 
vou, hinting thim a^ain't me ” 

Indeed he appeared to he *muinelv offended Fvidentl) the 
only 'OuTce of his *elfrcMrect wa« Ins ahilitv to «ediire women 
perhaps this abilit) wav the onlr livin" ottnhute he could boa't 
the only thin- that made him feel a human being 
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“"'.I*"?'' f" -I'”” life bol* Dolh.r- b«w .. 

(roro n lhp\ ' ** i. l” * pP l‘fe lo them XlTiiIp suffenns 

p^ij Mh’ !r •” “ ““p'p'" ■■ •” 

bonJ. Tl-i „ac," O'e >olcrc.| ob iheir reifl 

oniT il,n, i V ■''"P*1>r from ppoplt imd l!m i. lit 

£ ' , '>tpn,t il™ of ,h,, -.dad, c«it 

lo 0 th, ol •» «"rf' mittollt Itoauip fcj mil 

tt .i,U°g I"- ■'«>p “ I’* 

“'•O >«u tell me—who i« it»- 

“m,'. ''" •*“* '«n„ns o„ him .ikH™!, 

Droa ljio>* Tanvj’" 

“WelP" 

"tttioi, .,e.S.,,h.,,.„„„ 

“Ym you " 

3”,! •pittm*'” 

Well see'” 

“You'll see' Has'- 
shell ” 

It >.ont tale a tnoiith*” 
loure c«k» ^ „ 

“Jt[r."'‘' j“«'o''h*Co' 

"The baker «a<ldenl\ fl— , 

*I Tbe soMier fell bart '"*** * brandi«beii hi« «bov 

' u, lienee. wS^ed 

All tliroueb ib„ ercTun-rt^ /[ ngbt'” and went out 
*'«^‘ng been eagse-ej “ ,. *“ *'*'* « ir peace our intere«t 

-e *!1 broke ont But when tbe wld.er W 

‘O loofi an,„rted speech 


a’ P-ha" 



SI\ \SD A CIKL 

SosnehwJy cncd out to the bkVtr 

**n>at’» a bad buMOrt* jou‘\r ttarlrd. Patfl'" 

‘Got on ''Ub your v.otV.i" »napp*J tbe baVtr 

rra!i2«J that the soldwr ha! Wen put on bis hJ?h rojiM 
and that Tanja was in danjrer while mtlirm;: thU **e were 
nil prippetl by a tense but thnltinp eiiria>itr e« to what would !>e 
the outcome ol it Would Taaj* hold her own airam»l the soldier’ 
tPc almost unanimously stnced lli** conviclion 

■Taiisa’ Sliell hold her proiind* ‘'he amt ea«\ jirrY’’ 

We wm Icrriblj keen on le*tin;f our i !ol we as«j hioutit 
tried to consinee each ntl rr that our idol wa* a stauneh Idol and 
would fonie out on top m this enpapemnjt We end«l up by ea 
{re'sin" our diults os to whether we had sufRctetitl) pusded the 
•oldier fenrinp that he woull forjret the wiper and that we would 
hasc to prick hi« eonccil »ome more Heneeforih a new etnimp 
interest had eome into our tise« something we had nner known 
!efore Vte arputil ntnons our«el»e» lor da)« on end, we all some 
how aeemed to hase grown clesercr s|>okp hrller and more It 
seemed as tliouch we were playinp a sort of game with the desi! 
and the slake on our side was Tanya \nd when we had learned 
from llic bun 1 akers thu the soldier had stirled to “make a dead 
«ci for Tania’ our excileninil rose to siidi a furious pitch and life 
became such a lliriliing ex|>eriencr for us that we did not eren 
notice how the low had taken adsantage of oar wroucU up (cel 
ings to throw in extra work by raising the daily knead to fourteen 
yoodsof dough Wed Inlesen rwntolircof llicwotk TnnvaVnamc 
was all day Ion" ot our li}« \od we awiitcd her morning iisits 
with a peculiar impatience At times we fancied that when she came »n 
to see us It would be a different Tania not the one we always knew 
We told her noUnng howcier nlowt the wager We neitT aske*! 
her am questions and trcitcsl litr in the same good natured loiing 
wav Blit something new had crept into our altitude something that 
was alien to our former feelings for Tanya— and that new element 
was keen eunoeitv keen and cold hke a hlade of steel 

‘Boys’ Times up today «aid the baker one morning os he 
began work 

Me were well aware of it without Ins reminder 'Vet we all 
started 
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^ou ^atch her ^hell «oon come in* ’ augge^fed llie 
cr '‘ome one exclaimed in a lone of regret 
II s not a ll ing the e\e can catch*” 

And again a Inch noi*y argument sprang up Toda%, at 
length we >^ould knon ho»» clean and inconlaminate waa the 
eel in l^hlch we had laid all the treisure that we pos’e'sed That 
morning ue «uddrnlv real zed for the fir«t time that we were pa® 
Ming for hmh •taVes that lh« test of our idol might dejlroy it 
or US altogether All these da\9 uc had 1 een hearing that the 
‘oldier was do^gedh pur«mng Tanja witli Ins attentions tut for 
some reason none of us ashed her what her altitude was toward* 
hin She continued regularly to call on us every morning for 
her pretzels and was alwaj* her usual «elf 

On that day too wc soon heard her voice 
“Jail birdies* 1 ve come ” 

We ha-iened to let her m and when she come in we greeted 
her contrary to our custom witli ,dmce Ue looked hard at her 
Md wen at a lo*, what to sav to ler what to a«k her Mood 
o« er in a silent sullen crowd She was nliMOtisly surpn*ed 
8 I e unu*ual reception and suddenly we «aw her turn pale look 
anxiow and Mir re«.le*5}> Then m . choky voice *he itked 
Why are you all so «trange'’ 

■" "> • cf'" ">» 

eyes^fived on her face 
“^^hal about me’” 

* "Nothing ’ 

“Well give me the pretzels quwfc ’ 

•till glS’on helTace” 

The disappeared through the door 

fall calmly ' turning to the oven let 

... do.r^f " l"J et jelling -leep 

lel In on, n„,k Pmen.I, 

“Maybe it ivn’t " 

"Shn. np. 
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e all kiteu him for a cle\er man, rleicrer lhan an> of ii< 
And that «hoiit of h:^ vie understood a« meaning that he i^as con. 
\inced of the «oIdicr’s victori \^e fell «ad and perturbed . ^ 
At twelve o'clock — the lunch hour — the soldier came in He v 
a« al'iajs e'ean and «pruce and — la olitays — ‘looked iis straight 
in the e^cs fell too ill at ease to looV at him 

“Hell m) dear «irs d’jou uant me to show you what a eol 
dier can do^' he said with a proud sneer “\oii go out into the 
passage and peep through the cracks get me’ ’ 

He trooped into the passage and tumliling oier each other 
pressed our faces to the chinks in the wooden wall looking onto 
the )ard XTe did not have to wait long Soon Tan>a came through the 
>ard with a hurried step and anxious look skipping over puddle* 
of thawed *now and mud She disappeared through the door of 
the cellar Pre'cnilj the soldier sauntered past whistling and he 
went in loo His hands w-ere thniM into liis pockets and he twitched 
lus moustache 

It was raining and we «aw the drops falling into the puddles 
V hicli puckered up ot the impacts It wa* a grej wet da)— & xerv 
hleak da) Snow still lav on the roofs xvJnie on the ground dark 
patches o{ slush stood out here and there On the roofs too the 
snow was covered with a Lrowmsh coaling of dirt It v-as cold 
and disagreeable waiting in that passage 

The first to come out of the cellar wxs the soldier He walked 
lei«urelj across the >ard twitching hi» moustache his hands deep 
in his pockets — much the «ime he alwavs v.a« 

Then Tanja came out Her e)C8 her eves «hone with jo\ 
and happiness and her bps smiled And she walked a» though in 
a dream swa>jng vvith uncertain gail 

It was more than we could endure We all made a sudden rush 
for the door bur«t into the yard and began jelling "ind whistling 
at her in a fierce loud, savage uproar 

She started when she saw us *ind stood stockstill her feet in 
a dirty puddle We surrounded her and curved her with a «ort of 
malicious glee in a torrent of profanity and shameless taunts 
Wc did It unhutnedlj quietly «eeing thxt the had no way 
of escape from the circle around her and that wc could jeer at 
bet to OUT heart’s content It is strange hut vse dtd not hit her 
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She «too(i amid us and lumed her head {rom side to ‘ide listen 
Jig to our insnlls And wc ever mote fiercely e\er more funousl) 
filing at her the dirt and poison of our »nalh- 

Her face drained of life Her bine eves which the moment 
before had looked so happ) *ete dilated her breath came in gasp^ 
and her hp« quivered 

^nd Vie haimo <urrounded her were ssTcating our lengeancc 
.n her— for had the not robbed ns’ She had belonged to tis ve 
had ‘pent our best sentiments on her and though that be«t wa« 
a mere beggar* pittance we were twentv-sts and «he was one and 
there was no anmnJi we could inflici that wa fit to meet her gui’l’ 
How we msnlled her’ «!.e said not a word hut simplv 
gated at us vnlh a look of .beer terror and a long «hudder went 
ihron»h her bod> 

lie suffawed wt howled we snarled Other people joined 
c j j •" ‘he ‘Iceie of Tansa* blouse 

uddenl her eves blazed she ra.-ed her hands m a slow g« 
tore to pci ler hair sfra.ehl and «a«d loudU but ctlmh straight 
into our faeiH 


“Oh. sou miserable jailbirds’ * 

,v. '** w »f "e had not been 

there had not «ood m her path Indeed that ii whj none of us 
proved to be in her path 

Uhen she wa* clear of our arele she added just as loudly with 
ont mrrnnt ro^d. i„ . ,or>e of scorn ard pride 

r *T'“ " And she departed— 

srraisbt l«irtifol and prond. 

iin>t«r *1. *^d ng in the middle of the vard amid the mud 

«md^tbe ram and a pey Ay that l.ad nn sun m ,t 

olA ihT r* *‘0"' dungeon As of 
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The sea — uas laughing 

Stirred by the light sultr) bre«e it qunered and covered wiln 
tin) npples which reflected the aun’a ra)'8 with dazzling brilliance 
It smiled at the blue sky with a thousand siher\ sni]le« The sa<t 
space betvseen the «ea and the •■ky rang with tlie merry sounds of 
8pla«hlng waves as they raced one behind the other, towards the 
sloping heach of the spur The splashing waves and the glint of 
the sun reflected l>) the thousands of ripples on the sea merged 
harmonious]} in continuous movement full of animation and |o} 
The sun wa^ happv because il was shining and tlie sea — beeiusc 
It reflected the sun's jubilant light 

Tlie wind foucll} stroked the «ilkv breast of the sea the suit 
warmed it with its burning rays and tbe sea, sighing drowsily 
under these tender cares«es filled llte hot air with a salty fragrance 
The greenish waves breaking on Uie yellow beach b«pattered it 
witli white foam which melted on the hot sand with a soft sigii 
and kept U moist 

The long narrow spur looked like an enormously tall tower 
which had fallen from the «hore into the «ca Its alender spire 
rut into the limitless expanse of sparkling water its base vvas lost 
in the distant sultrv bazt which concealed the mainland, whena 
wafted by the wind came a repugnant smell that was inexplicable 
and offensive here in the n»d«i of the immaculate sea under the 
hnglit blue dome of the sky 

On tbe Leach which was strewn with fish scales a Ashing net 
hung on poles driven into the ground casting spider v*cb shadows 
on the sand Several large boats and a small one were lying in a 
row, and the waves, running up the beach seemed to beckon to 
them. Boat books, oats, baskets end barrels lay scattered w disord 
er wd among them stood a shack built of willow branche», and 
reeds, and covered with bast matting Before the entrance of Ine 



Thit day tte mgulli dued by ibe heat. SoTie were 
on the Sind 5n s tow hiA drooping wins* and op«i b«ais; 
* wm lazily rocking on wires, naking no sound arid 
tS^uting from Arir cu*»onur> niparious act.u-j 

It to VaM-.I, Aat thrnr s-as som-body else in Ae boat I*- 

i^Malra. Ibd Aat Szryozhka booked on to her again? VassiU 

^ T" ‘I" «P. »d »«.ad.„3 hU oy« *nA 

!.h band, p«red anx«n>ly arrow Ao sea, tnmg to nuke out 

Tlie ^ ‘"I S' **' *' *''Tn ami Peering. 

V^T olrioosly not u«d 

*ug. Ta wpoldnt have to st«r il Seryozhka v.crc »*iA b«. 



Aho) ' Vao^ili shouted imp3ltetitl> 

Startletl b) t!ip cr\ tbe <ra gulls on thr Kind ro'c lo tbcir fpct 
nnd stood on the alert 

‘ A h 0-0 y’ ’ cime Mahis nncing irice from tlie boat 
V»ho’s that with jou’ ’ 

A laugh nmc iii reph 

Shc-dctiM’ mutt-rct! \a<;sili sueiring under lu< breath anil 
fjiilting in (li«!tu«t 

He tiaa (}>ing to knoM uho wa* in ih-* I oat Hiih Malta Uolliii'r 
a cigarette he gayed intently at the nerk and back of the oit«man 
He could distinctly bear the «pla«h of the inter at tiie stroke of the 
oars , the sand crun-he 1 umh r hu b ire fei t 

‘ \nio’8 that tilth ton’ he shouted uh“n he di eerned a queer 
unfaTniliar «7nil« on Malta h hanrhoine face 

* Vi ait and sec* ’ »he shouted hack tilth a laugh 

Tile oar«min turned hi« face lo the bea-h and glvicinq at Vassil 
also laughed 

Tlic tiatchman ttonned, trying lo Ihmk tiho llw «lranger coul I 
lie Ills face seemed familiar 

Pull liard' ’ Malta cominandeil 

Tile tiates earned die boa* almost half length up the lieaclu 3l 
heeled over on its side md «trutk fast while the wates slipped back 
into tlie sea Tlie oarsman jumped out of tlie I oat and said 
Hello, father’’ 

‘ Vakot ' etclaimvl \ds«ih m a choking toice mote amami 
than pleasesl 

The liio embraced an! ki sed each other, three times on tin 
lips and cheeks Titc expression of \assi(i8 face was a mixture of 
pleasure and eniharraK mem 

‘ I looked and ]ooke*l and felt a tickling ui mj heart 
I iiondered ttlial it was So it was you’^ MTio could liate thought 
It-* At first I thought it ua-s ‘«er\oihka but then I «aii it W3«n’t 
And it turns out to be you’ 

As he spoke \a«SiU stroked ms beard miU one liatid and ges 
liculaler! with the other He was dying lo look at Maha but the 
smiling eyes of }u» eon were turned on las faco and their brightness 
confused him The satisfaction he fcU at having such a fine, strapping 
lad for a son was marred I> the embarrassment he fell at the pre« 
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of liic He Mood m front of \akor, Mepping from 

one foot lo ihe otlier and fired qiie«tion after question at liim 
\»ithout wuiins for a m t^er F\eryl!iing wi« mixed up in hia heal 
and fie almo'l got a «hoclc tvhen he heard Malva sa) rnockingl) 

Dont ‘■tint! there jumping for jo>* Take him into the shack 
and treat him Ir oomething'* 

He tume<l I her \ mocking amile played on her lips He had 
rever « <n lier «mile like that before, and her whole 1 odj — round 
•aft and fre«h as always — looked difTerent aomehow, it looked 'trange 
‘'h* hifte! I er grecni«h ejes from father to «on cracking md 
on seeds with her small white teeth Yakov looked from one to the 
<lfur with a smile snd for several moments unpleasant for Vas- 
•ill the three remained silent 

.IV " minute’" Va«sdi said auddenl). starling for the shack 

You pet out of the sun while I po and get «ome water We’ll 
rook .OTO ol,o»fc I II 
.ocl, 0. >«, .r rovrr ,ulr.l l,f„„t n, 

’“T I'T ’“'I' 

I the sliack walked 

V.ir.ntl k' r- '» ■" 

Valra and lako^ ueppe,! the .haek 

fi-ure at liu f./.. t V ^ sidelong plnnce at Yakov’a sturdr 

qmrkhnl 

roim'r-norr^i""'" >”™mg h.. fort to^ord, l.rr 

“No not vetv m. *t* i "8«' much’’ 

only a few prer httr" find him much grocr He ha* 

‘How lon7.s t” „ . 

“Atom f,.r „LT,h'"' T '“T 
on for seventeen then ••" *'*•’1 home I was pelting 

•’""I Ikrro ,„,1 .hr h... 

. AA„l JZ .Zt r" I''' ■'-""-A'.ko. or 

r'OoA ■ „.r j ■ ™ ”1 wr-king Br.Hrm ihrm 

Thr, ... -'.■rk —a .. . 



MALVA 


111 


‘ U <*n I don’t know I d Ijko to jf I could get a job here ** 
‘ \onMl get a job here nU tight,* 'iid Malta confidently, probing 
luiiv viilh her greomsh entstmatically half closed eyes 

Yakot, keeping Ins ejes off the woman mped the perspiration 
from hia face mth the sleeve of In h!on«e 
Suddenly she laughetl 

‘ I suppose vour mother mn I have sent greetings and a me««age 
to your father,” she said 

Yakov glanced at her frowned md in«vverrd curtly 
‘Of course do von a«fc’” 

Oh just like that’” 

^akov didn t like that laugh-— it w-is «n fmlalizin*^ He turned 
away from the v^nman and tned lo remember the message his moth 
er had given him 

Hi 9 molher had «ecn him off to the outskirts of the village lean 
ing against a natlle fence «lie had said speaking rapidlj ‘ind 
rapidlv Minking her dr> ejes 

‘ Tell him Yaslia For the «ake of Christ tell him Uiat aft 
er ill he i< n father' Your mother la all alone tell him 
hhA been all alone for five long years’ Tel! him «he is getting 
old’ For Gods sake tell him that Yasha’ Your mother will ha an 
old womin «oon And she’« ill alone’ Working hard For the 
snke of Christ tell him that' ’* 

And she had v ept silently hiding her face in her apron 
^akov had not felt sorrv for her then hut he fell so non 
He glanced at Malva and frowned 
^ell here 1 am’ exclaimed Vassili appearing in the shark 
VMlh a fish in one hand and a knife vn the other 

He had got rid of his emharrassment. concealing it deep down 
his bosom and nov* looked at the two quite calmly except that Ins 
nioveraenfs betrayed a fussme** that was unusual for him 

"111 go and light the fire anl 'hen I’ll come in and ne’ll have 
a long talk eh Yakov’” he said 
With that he left the shack again 

Malva continued to crack melon seeds, qmle iinreremonionsli 
staring at^akov, hut he, although dvin® to look nf her sfiidiousli 
heyrt hu eyes oSS her 

After 8 time the silence hecame oppressive to him and he said 
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“Oil 1 \e left ID) Lnap^ck in the boat. HI go and gel iL*' 

H** got up leisurely and left the stack. Soon after Vassili re 
turned, lining oxer towards MaUa he demanded in a hurried and 
angry lone 

“^liy did xou come xxiih him’ What shall I tell him about you? 
Wlial are xou to me’ ’ 

I came and that « all there *> to it*” Malva answered curtly. 
“Oh \ou Mth voman’ What shall I do now? Tell him 
right in his face' Spit it nghi out’ 1 haxe a x«fe at home! Hi’ 
mother ^ou ought to hare understood that!” 

“What’s It pot to do with me’ Do sou think I’m afraid of him? 
r of you?” Malta asked contemptuously, serening up her greeni.-'h 
qw “llox^ funnv you lookcl skipping in front of him! I M'lld 
1 arejy keep from lau2hm|:>” 

”lt may «em funnv to voii* Dui x,hat am 1 coins to do?” 
should haxe ihoueht of that before!" 

Hok isas 1 to know that the sea would throw liim up on l« 
this shore like ihi^’" 

Uc cfunchira of .awl un.lerfoot told them of Yako\’s approach 
and thes cut the eonscruUon d.ort Yakos brought in a Ught knap- 
ac . ffVi It into a corner and glanced angrily at the woman out 
nf the comer of hu eye 

«*lfully cracking melon -ecds. Va'sili «3t down 
the tree , tump and tubbing Iil« kne-s with the palms of Ills hands 
tc Mid with a smile- 

Well. you re here . \n,a| jj j roming?" 

05‘. )«« like lU....Tfe wrote to sou...." 

«l>en? 1 ncrer got the IcHexr 
W th^t so? n.t ,, .. 

rd tone^ *»»»»>.” Mid Vae«lli in a diMppo'"’’ 

!•. i« 

'’nred cl wln-"a*i .'**’*’ ^ happened at hwne?” Yakoi en 

^ r,, ^ T I \ ' «n4ru*trull>. 

Y.f'^ .t^^"*** ^ didn't get your Hler." 

cf FT*le”’L*.Tli*-^ 

1-cn able to get “! 

fk. that iW hav had run out and the cow 
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had nearly died They had dragged on somehow until April and 
then decided that he Yakov, <faould go to his father after the 
ploughing for about three months, to earn some money They wrote 
to the father telling him of their decision and then they «old three 
sheep bought some grain and hay and well here he was' 

*5o that's how it is is it^ ' exclaimed Vassili Humph 

But how's that^ I sent you some money, didn't ’ 

‘ It wasn’t much, was it’ We did some repairs to the house 
htana got married and that cost us a bit We bought a plough 
Why, it’s five years since you've been away'" 

"Y e-es* Th a at’s so' It wasnl enough you «ay’ Hey* The 
chowder’s running over'" 

With that Vassili dashed out of the shack 

Squatting down in front of the fire over which the chowder 
was boiling Va«sili absent romdedly slummed the chowder and threw 
the teum Into the fire. He was tost in deep reneclton What Yakov 
had told him had not moved him very much but il had roused in 
him a feeling of hostility towards hia wife and son In spite of all the 
inortey be had sent them during the five years they had allowed the 
farm to go to rack and rum Had Matva not been there he would 
have given Yakov a piece of his mind He had ■ense enough to 
leave home without his father’s pertni<sion but he hadn’t sense 
enough to manage the farm! The farm which Vassili had thought of 
very rarely during the free and easy life he had been leading here 
suddenly leapt into his mind as a bottomless pit into which he had 
been tlirowing his money during the past five years os something 
siperiliious in his life as «omething be had no use for He stirred 
ll e chowder with a spoon and sighed 

The «niall yellow tlames of ibe fire looked pale and feeble in lie 
bnlliant light of ihe «un Blue v^reaths of IranspaTent smoke slielched 
frbm ihe fire to the iea to meet the surf Watching the smoke, 
Vassili thought biilcrly of the turn for the wor>c his life would 
take flow, U would he le«s free. Yakov had no doubt guessed that 
Ma'va 

Malva was sitting m the shack <»nfusing the lad with her mode 
ing challenging ejCs in which a smile played all the time. 

“I suppoee you’ve left a sweetheart at home," she said sudden- 
ly looking Yakov straight in the face 
8— S30 
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Perhaps I ha\e” ansv-tted ^ikov teluctarvlly 
Is she prett)’ Alaha asked in a careless tone 
^akoT made no reply 

“VThy donl >«i ansv.cx’ U *He hettcr looKing than tne’” 
InvoluRlaril) he rai«ed ha eyes and looked the voman in the 
face. He saw her dark round checks and full, moat, trembling lips, 
parted in a mocking «imle. Her pink, cotton blouse fitted her ex 
ceptiorally well and outlined her well rounded shoulders and high, 
supple breasa But he took a dislike to her sly, halWo«ed, green 
i«h laughing cjes He hestied a *1^ 

“llTiy do you talk like that’” be said id a pleading voice al- 
though he wanted to talk to her «tenJy 

“^Tiat other way should I talk’ she answered with a laugh 
“And )ou laugh. Why’* 

“I ZB laughing at you’** 

“ini)’ What haie I done to you’” he asked angrily and cast 
his eyes down agaio 
She did sot answer 

\akov gueswtd what her relations with his father were, and this 
prevented him from speaking to her freely His eunmse did not 
niTpnse hizn He had heard that men who go to work away from 
home hare a good umc, and he understood that a hale and hearty 
man like his father would find it hard to lire without a woman for 
long Cut for all that, he felt awkward in this womab's presence, 
and in his father s, loo Then he thought of his mother — a weary 
compIaiDing woman, ‘laving out there in their village, knowing no 
rest. 

“Sappers ready •” announced \as«ih appearing m the rfiack 

“Get &e «poons 'Malva*** 

Yakov glanced st his father snd thouoht to h in«clf 

“She must come here often since she knows where the gpooJia 
are kept” 

^lalva got the spoons and said she mu«l go and wash them 
There was abo a bottle of vodka in the boat that she said she would 
go and fetch 

Father and son watched her leave the shack and when she was 
gone they sat together in silcacfc After a while Vassili asked Yakov 

“How did you come to taeet hes’” 
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“I went to Uie office to asL about )ou and she was ih^re 
She sa)s to me, she sa)-s ‘Why walk all that way along the sand’ 
Let’s go bj boat I’m going across to him too* So i\e came” 
“Aaaah' . I often u«ed to think to myself *I i\onder what 
Yakov 13 like now’’” 

The son looked into his fallier’s face with a good natured »mile, 
and this smile lent Va&sili courage 

*‘A nice little woman, isn’t she eli’” he a«ked 
“Not so bad,” \akov answTrcd indefimtel), blinking his ey'es 
“WTiat the hell can a man do, little brotlicr’” Yassili exclaimed, 
waving his arms “I bore it patientl> at first hut I couldn’t stand 
it any longer’ It’^s a hahit I’m a raarried man’ And besides, 
she mends mj clothes, and one thing and another Dear, oh dear’ 
You can’t escape from a woman any more than you can e<cape from 
death’” ho concluded fervently 

“Wbal’s jt got to do wadi me’ ’ said 'kakov ‘ It’s your business 
It’s not for me to judge you ’ 

But to him«elf ho said 

“You can’t tell me a woman like that would sit around and 
mend pants” 

“B«tdes” said Va^sib, "I m only forty five . I don’t ‘ipend 
much on her She’s not my wnfe” 

‘Of cour«e not,” kakov agreed, and thought to himself “But 
she empties your pockets all the same I bet’” 

kfalva came back mth a bottle of vodka and a •tnng of pret 
xel« They sat down to eat the chowder They ate i/i «ilBncCi sucking 
the fi«hboncs with a loud noi«e and 'pitting them out on the smd 
near llic door kakov ate a lot, and ate greedily Evidently this pleased 
^falva, for her face lit up with a kindly «iTuIe as she watched 
him Mow out his tanned cheeks and rapidly work his thick, moist 
hps. Vassih ate little, although he tried to appear as if his mind 
was concentrateil on his fooil He was obliged to do this so as to 
be alle without interruption anil unperceived by his «on and Maha, 
to think out a plan of action 

The soft music of the vravrs was interrupted by the rapacious 
screeching of the sea gulK The heat had become Ic's oppressive 
and now and again a stream of cool air, impregnated with the smell 
of the sea Mew into the shack 

8« 
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oT those triumphant smiles which women who are conscious of 
their beauty possess in such abundance. 

A sailing boat was gliding over the water like a large, clumsy, 
grey-winged bird. It was a long way from the shore, and was re- 
ceding still further from it lo where the sea and the sky merged in 
blue infinity. 

“Why don’t you say something?” said Yassili. 

“I’m thinking,” answered Malva. 

“ilTial about?” 

“Oh, nothing particular,” answered Malva twitching her brows. 
After a pause she added: “\our son’s a fine lad.” * 

“What’s that got to do with you?” exclaimed Vassili jealously. 

“A lot!” 

‘Take care!” said VassiH caMing at her a look of anger and 
suspicion. “Don’t play the fool! I’m a quiM chap, but I’m a devil 
when I’m aroused. So don’t tea«e me. or you’ll be «orTV for it!” 

Doubling his fists he added through his clenched teeth: 

“You were up to something as soon as you got here this mom* 
Ing. ... I don’t know what it is yeL... Dut take care, it'll go 
hard with you when I find out! And that smile of yours.... And 
everylhing else..,. I know how to handle your kind, don’t you 
worry!” 

“Don’t try to frighten me. Vassyo,” said Malva in an impassive 
tone without tven looking at Vassili. 

■ "Don’t get up to any tricks then. ...” 

“And don’t you threaten roe....” 

“I’ll give you a pood thrashing if you get up to any of your 
larks,'" said Vassili flaring op- 

“What? You’ll thrash me?” «aHi Malva, turning to Vassili and 
looking curiously into his ewifed 

“UTio do you think you are. a duclie^y? Ye*. HI thrash you!” 

“And who do you think I am — your wife?" Malva a«ked calm, 
Ijr, and without waiting for a repiv continued: “nccause you’re in 
the habit of beating your wife for no reason at all you think you’ll 
do the same to me, don’t you? But you’re mistaken. I am my own 
mistrcM and I’m not afraid of anvbody. But yon — you’re afraid of 
vDur si>nj Ji wat a fo afe ihe way yro danced in froiti ef 

him ihU morning. And yet yon dare threaten me*” 
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tos-«i] her wnJpmpluousU and WJ filenl. Her cold 
forlenpluons words anger Ife had never seen her 

to beauUfnl before. 

“There >ou po T ibe deep end ” h* growled, lie was angry 
with her Lot he co Id rot help adminog her 

“And 1 1] f U M 2nolh“r *Sin'»’” Malra borst out. “^ou boast 
ed to Smi z’-ka that toj were like bread to me, that I couldn't 
1 \e wiiho u ^ oJ re wrong’ Perbaps »l s rot you that I lore, 
v3 not % that I come lo see, but tins »pc>l*" and wilii that ?he 
n dr a Viide «v.eep with her hand. “Perhaps I like this place 
’•*cau.« t \i de'erted — nothing but sea aid tk> and no dLsga*tmg 
people around. The fact that tou are here makes no difference. 

Il# what I hare to pay to come here If ^ervorhka were here 

I d come to huo. If your sons here I 'hall >9 lo hira It would 

b» better if nobody were here Im ‘ick of you all’ With 
my beauty I can alwars get a man when I want one and I can 
choose the one I want ” 

“I* that •o’'’ h •*ed kassili ‘udd^nly eliitcbin" Malra bv the 
throat, “la that the idea’" 

He shook h»T but she did not struggle ellhou®li her face wa* 
almwt Itnd asd bet etes were blood-bol. She merely placed her 
hands <m kasilfs that were sijneenng ter -throat, and stared into his 
face 

“So thats the •ort yon are’” said \assih hoarsely his rage gain 
mg mastery oter him. “Ton kepi quirt about it up till now, yon 
lint. Cuddled me. Pefied me PlI show you’” 

11* forced her head down and with the utmost zest punched 
her m the n«i — two beary swm^ng blows with his lightly clenched 
fist it gave hun the prea,est pleasure to feel bis fist come down 
npon her soft neck 

“Take that you snake’" be «aid tnumphantly fliti<Tng her 
away from him. 

sank to the ground wuhout rren a gasp, and lay there on 
her back, s lent and calm. di*hrrel|ed flushed, but beautiful Her 
*reemA erm fished cold hatred at bim from under their lashes, 
but he, pasting from eicUc m e u t, sod conKionj of a pleasant feeling 
of aati-factiim at haring giren rerfl to his aii»er failed to catch 
aei anS wnen be bxiked ^ "he^ tnampbanfly ^le smiled— 
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l»cr full lip^ iHitclittl, lier ejea dunpW appeared OQ her 

cfieeLv \'a<sjli looLrd at her »n nmaiMnent 

“^ITiat is Jl, >ou sJie-deiiP” he shouted, roughly pullms her arm. 
“Ya?l.a'” said Alalra almost m a whisper. “Was it you who 
heal me’” 

“Of cour«e, who ele’” answered Vassih. lookinsr at Maha m 
{i^Iextl}, and nat tnowjns »h^^ to do 7/r( her acain^ Rut his 
anger had sulisidcd, and be could not War Uie t}iou»ht of raising 
his hand against her again 

“Tliat means jou lo\e me doesn’t u’” Main whispered again, 
and that whisper sent a hot waie «urpin" through his body 

“All right” he growlol “^ou didn’t grt half yon desersed'” 
“I thought )ou didn’t lore roe am tnorr I thought to ni}'«elf* 
*Now his <«on*a come, he’ll dn'e me away ’ ” 

She bur«l into a queer laugh, it was much too loud 
“You little fool*’ said Vas«ih also laughing in cpite of bio* 
self “What’s ray «on’ lie can’t tell me what to do'” 

He felt ashamed of lum»elf and sorry for her, but remerabermg 
what «hc had <aid he added in a stem voice’ 

“My *on has nothing to do with it If I bit you, ii'a your own 
fault You shouldn’t lui« teased roe” 

“But I did It on purpo-ie— to try >ou.” she said, rubbing against 
his shoulder 

“To trr me' What for’ ^ell now you know'” 

“Never mind'” said Malva confidently, half closing lier eyes. 
“I’m not angry vnih you You beat toe for love, didn't you’’ Well, 
I’ll repay you for it ” 

She lowered her loice, and staring liun straight in the face she 
repealed 

“Oh, bow I’ll repay you'” 

To Vassih lhc«e words «ounded like a promise, a pleasant one, 
and It *tirred him sweetly Simhug he asked* 

“How’ How will you repay’” 

“Wait and *ee,” said Maha very calmly, but her lips twitched 
“Oh. you Ewc^ darlins'” reclaimed Vassill, grasping her »n the 
tight embrace of a lover “Do you know,” he added, “you’ve be* 
come dearer to me swwe I beat yen' I toean il' I feel we ate now of 
the same fle«h and blood'" 
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The ‘M {TulU soareJ oicr jheir Iteaij The winJ from »he *ea 
faressed them and carried the "urf front ihe wares almost to their 
feet, and the irTtpress ble (au^hter of the »ea rolled on end on . . . 

“^es that* how thinga are," said Va«silj. nghin^ with relief and 
pensively caressing the worrtan prosing against him ‘flow funny 
rrerylhing in this world is arranged — what is sinful M sweet! You 
don’t understand anjthing But aometimes 1 think about life and 
it scares me' Eapecta'ly at oigKl . when I can’t sleep .. You 
look and lou see the sea m front of jou, the sky over your head 
and all around darkness, such black darkness that It gives you the 
cjteps And you are all alone' You feel so srisII, ever so small. 
The earth is tremhlmg under )our feet and there's nobody on it 
eicept yourself I often wish you were with me then . At least, 
tliere’d be two of us" 

Main lay silent across bis knee, her eyes were closed Vasaili’a 
coarse but kind face, tanned by aun and wind, bent over her, bis 
large, blenched beard tickled bet neck. The woman did not move, 
only her breast rose and fell evenly Vassiira eyes now wandered out 
to sea and now tamed on Ibis breast that wu so e'o<e to him He 
kissed her on the lips slowly without ha»te, smacking hia own lips 
loudly as ifhe were eating hot and thickly buttered pomdge 

About three hours pawed in this way When the aun began to 
unk into the sea Vassili said lo a dull voice 

"I'll go and pot the kettle on for tea Our guest will wake up 
eoon" 

blalva moved away from him lazily like m pampered eat He 
To«e relnclanlly and went into the shack 'The woman watched him 
go ihrongh her slightly raised eyclashea and sighed, as one eighs 
when ihtowmg off • heavy burden 

Later on the three *al around the fire drinking lea. 

The setting «ud tinted the sea with sniiaated colours, the greenish 
waves were shot vnlh purple and pearl 

Vassili sipping his lea from o while mug questioned hu eon 
a'Soui vrhal was going on &i iheir Tillage, and he in his turn gave 
hts recollections of it Slalva batened to their drawling coaversa 
lion without interwung 

“So the old Biarhiks at home are still carrying on, you say?” 
'tassili enquires. 
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**Ye9, one way or another,” answered Yalov 
“We muzhiks don’t want tnuclit do we’ A roof o\cr our heads, 
trough bread to eat, and a glass of rodka on lio'ida>s Dut we 
don't even get that D’jou think IM have left home if we had been 
able to make a living’ At home Tm my own master, the equal to 
everybody else in the village But what am I here? A scr« 
vant* ” 

“But you get more to eat here and the work’s easier .. ” 
“Well, I wouldn't say that* Sometimes you work so hard that 
all the bones in your body ache The main thing though, i5 that 
you work for a masta At home, you work for yourself” 

“But you earn more” retorted Yakov 

In his heart of hearts Vassili agreed with his son At home, in 
the village, life and work were harder than here, hut for some rea 
aon ho idn’t want Yakov to know that So lie answered sternly 
“Have you counted the money we earn here’ Now at home, jn 
the village, my boy " 

“Il’a like in a pit, dark and crowded” Malva interrupted with 
a smile “Especially for us women Nothing but tears ” 

“It’s the same for women everywhere. and the light w the 
same the same sun shines everywhere'” answered Vassili, looking 
at hlalva with a frown 

“You’re wrong there’” exclaimed Malva animatedly ' In the 
Tillage I’ve got to marry whether I like it or not, and a married 
woman is an eternal slave reap, spin, tend the cattle and bear 
children that’s she got left for herself’ Nothing but her hus- 
band’s curses and b’ows ” 

“It’s not all blows,” internipted Vassih 

“But Here I don’t belong to anybody,” said Malva, ignoring 
the interruption “I’m as free as tb® sea-gull and can fly wberever 
I want to Nobody can bar my way Nobody can touch me'" 
“And if they do touch you’” asked Vassih with a smile, re- 
calling what happened ear'icr in the day 

“If they do . I will repay,” Malra answered m a low voice 
The light in her eyes died out 
Vassih laughed indulgently 

“Eh' You’re a game cat, but weak' You’re a vvoman, and 
you talk like a woman At home, m the village, a man needs a 
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^»<:IIlan S', part of hw life l»ut hero she exists onlx to pUy vnlh.” 
Att^r a slight paiM he added “To sin wilh 

Thry slopped taJkin® eatd mth a pensive sigh 

“The sea looks a. if there s no eod to jt'” 

All three gazed at tlie xa^t expanse of itater «tretching before 
them- 

‘If ofih It were all land’” exelairaed Aalox, spreading his 
aims ui Wide “ \i>d black eartfi’ And if x*e could plough zl all*’’ 
On that* what you’d like, xs it’" said Vaseili laughing good* 
naturedli and looking approvingly at his son, vho<e face was flushed 
with the desire he had expressed It pleased Kjm to hear the 
1 d express thu love for the land. Perhaps it would soon call him 
1 act to the xnllage avray from the temptations that xvould beset hun 
liere. And he. Aaseili, would then be left alone with Alalva, and 
exerything would go on as before 

“Aea, you are nght. Aakov* That’» what the peasant wants The 
peasant u slroug on the land. As long as be u on the land he’s 
alrve once be gets olT it— he's done for^ A peasant without land is 
lice a tree without rooM It may be u<«foI la ^orue ways but it can’t 
live long — It must rot* It bas even lost its forrt beauty — all bare 
and stripped a miserable looking thug* . Vilul yon «ajd was 
ngbt Aakox " 

The sea taking the sun in its embrace, greeted it xvilh the wel 
com ng inj«ic of its waves, which the parting xays of the sun had 
tinted with the nHwt g or g -x ni s colour* The divine source of light, 
the creator of life, bid the sea farewell ui an eloquent harmony of 
colour in order to w^ken the slumbering land, far away from the 
three who were watchu^i jt set, wxth the toyous rays ef the ladiant 
(lawn. 

“By Cod, my bean seems to melt when I see the snn go down'” 
said \as<ili to Malva. 

Malva made no reply kaLov’s Woe eyes smiled as fliey 'wept 
the sea to the distant horizoo, and all three sal for a long time 
gazing pensively in the dltcction where the last moroents of the day 
were passing away In front of ibem gleamed the embers of tbe 
fire. Behind, the was unfolding -it* shadows aicwnd them The 
yellow sand assumed a darker hue* Tbe sea gulb had vanished. 
Everything around became (jutet and dreammgly cartNiog . . Even 
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the irrepressible >faves racing lo the beach seemed le<s merry md 
noi-*> than ihc} had Iiecn in the daytime 

• Wiy am I sitting here’ It s time In go ” said Mal\a suddenly 
Vassili shnered and glanced at hw *on 

“What’s the hurry he grombled * ^ ait utilil the moon rises,” 
he added 

‘ ^^Tiy should I’ T’m not afraid TIus won’t be the first time 
r%e gone from here at night’” 

^ akov glanced at hia father lowered his h^ad to conceal a 
mocking 8iBile< and then looked at Malva. She returned his *tare, 
and he felt awknard under her gate 

“All right then, go’” said Vassili feeling dt«pleased and «ad 
hlaUa got up, said good night and i^alked slowl) along the 
hea h Tlie waies rolled right up to her feet as if they were playing 
with her In the sky the «tars — its golden flowers — tinnkled Mahaa 
bright coloured bIou*e faded in the gloom as she proceeded further 
and further away from Vassili and his «on who were following her 
with their eyes 

Darling, my darfmg 
^uicUy come to me 
I fate I long to hate you pressed 
Close against my breast* 

aang Maha in a high pitched toicc It seemed lo V{l^slll that she 
had halted and was waiting He spat angnly and tliought to him 
eel/ ‘She’s doing that to tease me. the «he-dc>iP” 

“Hark at her singing” said ^akov with a smile 
To them she was only a grey patch in the gloom Her voice 
rang over the sea again i 

Do not spare my brmsts. 

These Itm uhu^ su-ans* 

“D’ye hear that”’ exclaimed Yakov, startmg in the direction 
from which the templing words had come 

‘So you couldn’t manage the farm’" he heard Vassih’« stem 
+o!ce ask. 

I Yakov looked at his father with bewildered eyes and remained 
at his side. 



Drowned ty tire «ound of llie ware only fragments of ibis 
tan 3I zing song now reached iheir ears 

Oh / eannol close my eyes 
Hone tAu 

“II s hot sa d \ aisOi in a doll Toice, lolling on the «and “It’* 
night, bul l« hoi all the same* fThat an accursed country*” 

“lls the «and It got hoi during the day ” oaid \^ot w 
a falter rg lo ee fuming over on the other aide 

“Here, vou* ITbat are joo laughing at’” his father demanded 
•tern y 

“P What IS there to laugh at’” Yakov asked innocently 
“I ahonld ‘ay there Kasn l’ ” 

Both fell aOent. 

Ahoie the noi*e of the wares sounds reached their ears that 
wtte etihtt sighs or tendetly oaUtsg cries. 


Th'o weeks passed Sunday came aguin and again Vsssili Lego* 
it)ev was lying on the sand next to his shack, looking across the 
sea and waiting for Maira, The deserted sea was laughing playing 
with the reflection of the sun and legions of waves were bom to 
race up the sand, spittiUe »l with th«r spray aud slip hack into 
the sea and merge with it. Fverylhing was the same as it had been 
fourteen days ago except that on the previous occasion Vassili had 
waited for his mistrm with cafm confidence, now he was wailmg* 
with impatience. She bad not come on the preceding Sunday— she 
mnst come today* He had no doubt ahocl it, but he was already dy 
mg to tee her Yakov would not inlmde today Two days ago he 
had com* for the net witij sodw - other £*116111160 and had said that 
he was going into tovm or Sunday to buy himself some shirts. He 
had got a job as a fuhennan at fifteen rubles a monih, had been 
out fi«hing several Uasea, and cow looked lively and cbeeiful Like 
all the fUhennen, he smelt of salt fish and, like the rest, he waJ 
dirty and m rags. \ ass Ii s ghed as he thought of his son. 

I hope he comes to no harm ” be said to hunseJf “lleTI ge* 
spoH^ and then, perhaps, he won’t want to go home. In that 
case m have to go ” 
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vaited Hi 5 anxiety gradually grew into s dark, suspicious thought, 
but he kept driving it awav And so coucealing this suspicion from 
hini'^U, he wasted until evening, now getting up and pacing up 
and down the sand and sou lying down ^*ain Darkness had al'* 
ready spread over the «ea but he still gazed into the distance, wailing 
for the amial of the boat 

hlalva did not come that day 

On turn ng m Va^siU gloomily cursed his fate, which forbade 
him to go to the mainland. Over and oier again, ju^t as he was 
donrg off he ihou^t he beard the distant spla^ of oars He jumped 
op and dashed out of the shack. Shading hu eyes with his hand 
he stared out into the dark troubled sea. On shore, at the fishenes, 
t«o fires were bunung, but tbe sea was deserted. 

“All nght, you witch*” be nottered thrcateniugly, and then 
turned in and fell fast asleep 

But here is what happened al the fishenes that day 
Yakery rote early in the monuog, whea the sun was not yet 
so hoi and a fresh breeze was blowing from the sea He went down 
to the tea to bathe and on the beadi he saw ^lalra She was sittmg 
in the stern of a fishing boat that was moore d to tbe beach and comb* 
ing ber wet hair, her bare feet were dangling over the boats aide. 
Yakov flapped short and gazed at ber cunou«ly 
Itlalva’s cotton bloose nsbuHoned at the breast, bad clipped 
down one shonlder, and that shoulder looked «o white and temp 
ting 

The wares beat against the stern of the boat causing it to pitch, 
so that ^lalva now rose high above the sea and now dropped so low 
that her bare feet almost touched the water 
“Did you baihe"^” \akov shouted to her 
She turned ber face to him gave him a quick glance and an 
swered, continuing to comb her hair 

kes. Why are you op so early^” 

“You weie up before roe” 

“Do yon have to follow my example’” 

Yakov made no reply 

“If yon follow my csample” she said, “you may lo®e your bead*” 
“Oh* Isnt she terrible'” retorted Yakov with a laugh, and 
squatting down be began to wash. 
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There was «uch a nole of conlempt in her voice that ^ aJcov felt 
hurt I ated both as a loale and a human being A ini«chievous aN 
mol viaous feeling oseicame him and his eyes fladied 

“Oh I wouldnt dare eh’ he exclaimed, shifting closer to her 
“No you louldnt'” 

‘ But suppose I <lo’ ’ 

“Trj’" 

“What will happen’” 

I II gne sou one in the Bed. that will send you flying into 
the water ” 

“Go on, do it*” 

“Dare to touch me*” 

He fixed his burning eyes upon her and suddenly flung Ins 
powerful arms around her crushing her breast and back The 
touch of her strong hot body set his own on fin% and he felt 
a choking la the throat as if he were being strangled. 

“There )ou are’ Goon* Hitme’ k on said you would’* 
he gasped 

“Let me go ^aihka’” said Malva, calmly trying to release 
her*elf from his trembling arms 

“But you «aid you’d give it me in the neck, didn't yon’* 

“Let go’ kou’II be sorry for it'" 

“Dont try to frighten me' Oht Aren’t you aweet'" 

He held her still Ughter and pre««cd his thick Upa against her 
ruddy cheek 

Malta laughed mi*chieroiisly, look N ^ot’s arms in a powerful 
grip and jerked her who’e body forward The two held lightly In 
each other’s embrace, shot owrboard plunged into the water 
with a heavy splash and soon were lo^t to view amidst a whirlpool 
of foam and spray A little later Yakov’s head appeared above 
the eurging water wuh dripping hair and frightened face, and then 
Alalva dived up be«ide him Waving hia arms desperately and 
splashing the water around him, Yakov roared and howled, while 
Malva, laughing heartily swam round him, splashing the salty wa 
ter in his face and dinng to gel out of the way of the broad sweep 
of his arms 

“kotr' she-devil*” roared Yakov blowing the water from his 
nose and mouth. “HI drown* That’s enough of iL By 
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one.” 

-!! U.'„ ^ ”” 

“Tie S.* ,n 00,", n ’'™ “> I'le thnlO” 
bad looking ” ' “e '''O' ' am Ml at all 

•m.i do e„ij Yon uV no- 

but aren t )ou a gir!’" 

.05 1 ^: Z'tr.'z 

had a child once ’ 

"Dn™'fe .I'v^apprf ‘“"‘""S a 'aozl 
Yakov >,as coMcd Hi- J* ‘unung away from him 

I1..1 aaniLod „lo", ■«> ■”»" 

«3n to dry their clothes ® “* Iiour, basking la the 

living ijuarlen awoke ^rom^ *heds which leired os their 
looked ahk^-rl^.t^ unTJ^; they all 

voices were waf.e7 to 

cn the bottom of an etnnir h Somebody ivas hanunenng 

over Ike the beating of a 

»tt shrill Toices A dog barked ^ quarrellmg 

«rly today I'al ^1*^^ **! '‘lanled to go to town 

“1 to’d you voa’d t. * ^ larking about with you " 

VaW^ half^n /i and'JrT.y...^?" “P me,” answered 

“^Tiy do ^ i ^ acnously 
Plewd mJe ’°“ mn"" Yrftn, „ked „* . p„ 

^ nr »md. A, „„„ „ ^ ^ 

■m" Sot j ""n'toned 

d<.,nh.„rin.OT nkS" „ .pT'w ‘Soppo^e H. 

liosa me here U’eV We^nks hes the boss, but he can't 
bl'nd I nnn he. " ''""Ze I'm not 

ket him not interfere w.il, ”i» ' *“ ^ I'kes here:. 

cn™.,j‘ °° ' ""■ >■“ '•» nmtfangly nnd „ked 
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Iakov laugked heartily al this insolent speech Slalva gazed 
at th“ ragged figure I'llh a *TQile 

‘111 tell )ou v.bat, you dei-ils* III marry you two for t\»enty 
kopecks’ Do Tou vast to’” 

“Oh you clov,-Ti' Are yon a pnesf enquired Yakov mlh a 
gnn 

* Idiot’ I 1 oiked as a janitor for a priest m Uglich . Give 
me tvicnty kopecks’” 

*I dont nant to gel marned* «aid Yakov 
“Never mind — give me the money 1 won t tell your father that 
you re larking about with his tart,” persisted Seryozhka, lidung 
his dry cracked lips 

“He wouldn I believe von if vou did tell him'" 

“He will if I tel! him’ And wont he wallop you’” 

“Im not afraid'” said kakov 

“In that case 111 wallop you tny«elf’” said Seryozhka calmly 
screwing up Ku eyes 

^akov begrudged the twenty kopecks, hut he had already been 
warn'd to avoid quarrelling with Seryozhka and to yield to bis 
demand* He never asked for much, but if it waa not given him 
he would get up to some mischief at work, or give his victim a 
thrashing for no reason at all Yakov remembered this warning 
end put his hand to his pocket with a *igh 

“Thais right'” said Seryozhka encouragingly dropping down 
on tlie sand beside him. "Always listen to what I tell you and you 11 
become a wise man. And you” he continued tuminw to Mai 
va. “Are yon going to marry roe soon’ Slake up your m^d quick 
if 1 don t intend to wait long'” 

“koare noduRg but a bundle of rags. Sew the holes np 
m your clothing first and then we’ll talk about it,’ answer^ 
Malva 

^odib. g.irf M TOU u. hu pmi. cmiclly, ,hool li> 
ncad ana said 


be kto ,t ,o, ne ™ „[ 
What' exclaimed Malva. 

•S7 
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iZi 

ihe via%ts lhat wete locuig up ll\e beac!i end rodc\ng llie heary 
boat The mast swung from side to side the stern rose and fell, 
splashing the water with a loud sound liVe that of vexation, as if 
the boat wanted to break away from tlie beach and slip out into 
Die broad, grcwi sea, and was ai^ry with llie cab^e that was bold- 
ing « fast 

“^ell wh) doat jou go’** Malva rcdied \akoT 

“Where to’” he asked m reply 

“\ou said )Ou wanted to go to tows” 

"I won’t go!” 

“Then go to your father” 

“UlTiat about you’” 

“What about me’” 

“Will you go loo’” 

“No” 

“Then I wont go” 

' Do you intend to hang sround me all day long’ Malra a>ked 
coolly 

Oh ve- I need voo very much’’ answered ^akov contemp* 
t\iou«lv wetung up anl going oB in a huB 

Bo! he was wTong in saying that he did not need Icr lie found 
things dull without 1 e A Mrange feeling had antes vnihin 
him f nee his conver«alion with her a vague feeling of discontent 
wiib, and pTolc*l against his father He had not fell this the day 
before, and he had not felt it earlier that day before he met 
htalva. But now « seemed to him that his father was a hin- 
drance to him allhough he was far out at sea on that barely per 
cepliblc slnp of sand Then it seemed to him that Malva was 
afraid of hia fallier If she were not afraid things would be alto- 
gether differenl between him and her 

He roamed about the fishene* paring at the people lliere Se- 
ryorhka was s lling on an upturned barrel in the shade of a hut, 
strumming a balalaika and aingiog pulling funny faces the while 

Oh Mr Potietmna 
Be eerr hind to me 
Tale rne to the station 
T re bfn on the spree 
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‘\nial9 Jt about?” 

It « about St Alexei ” 

And she vient on to t II him in a pensile lotce how a joung 
lad the «on of i eiltl i and d •lm'*ui«bcd parents left home, 
abandons? all tie comfort* of life and later returned, poor and 
in rag* and I cl ih I e dogs in tie courtjard of 1 is parents 
hot*e \ il o t r cil ng his identity until the da) of lus death. 
V.Tien 'le fin hr! ilic ‘lor> MaUa o*Vcd \alLOv m a low toce 
^ i \ d d he do that’” 

^ho knows’” answered ^alov in a lone of coniplr*e indifTer 

cree 

The sand dunes slept up h> lie tirl and ware* Mirrounled 
them \agae, muffled noi»c3 were i afted to them from the dis* 
tanee — the «ou*>ds of revelry in the fi hmes Tl e son wa* sctim? 
t nling the «and a ro«) hue with i s r8)s Tlie •par*e lease* on the 
flunt^ branches of the v. How tr«a fluttered fed ly in the h»I I breeze 
lli*l waa blowin" from th* «ea MaKa s»a$ «ilpnt ‘he appeared 
to le li«tenn" intently for «onelh ng 

W1 y ddnt sou go oser there to tie spur today’’ ^akoe 
suddenly 8«ked her 

Wltai $ that to you’” 

^akov looked hungrily a\ the woman out of the comer of his 
eye trying to thinksliow to aay sshat he was yearning to say 

“When I am clone and its rjuiet." said Malva pensiselj "I 
want to cry or sing Only I don’t know any good songs and 
1 m ashamed to cry ” 

kakor 1 eard her soice il was low end fetidc" but «hat she 
said touched no stnng in his heart, it merely sharpened his desire 
for her 

“Nosv listen to ire” he said in a low voice, drasnng closer, 
bulkeepmghiseyes awas from her * Li*ten to \ hat 1 11 tell you 
1 am young ” 

“And fooli«h sery foolish’” sad Malsa interrupting him, speak 
ing very earnestly and *haking her head 

“Well suppose I am foolish’” retorted Yakov in a tone of 
vexation ‘Does one base to be clever for this sort of thing’ All 
right— say Im foolufii Dnt this b wbat I\e got to say Vould 
yon like ” 
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fourJs wis diiUnctly heanl dn-nkfn %o)ce of a i^oiun hvster- 
Kally fCTfcdung the non^jical wordi 


\nJ the**' word<, u di«gL*tiD; *» lice, overran the fi*here» 
that were reeking of saltpeter and decaying fch, sa on’ence to the 
miuic of the wares 

The distant sea doied calmly in the tender light of dawn, ro- 
fletiing the pearly eloudi. On the •pur, sleepr fi&liermen were hosy 
loading tackle into a fidung boat 

A frrej ma«* of netting crept along the sand tf the boat and 
lay 10 fol li m its bottom 

Senorhka hareheaded aM half naked as n«oal stood m the 
etem hurriing op the fi^herrooi in hu hoarse drirnkm rotce The 
Kind pla»e<I a“iong the rents in hij b>Au.e and ruffled ha «d, 
nnkempt hair 

‘■\as«ili* IXTierei the green oars’** somehodi shootfd. 

'‘kas-ili, frowning like an October dar, was piling th® net in 
the I-oat. while Seryorhka s’areJ at hw Lert 1 ack Lcking lus lip* — 
a sign that he wanted a dnnk to dnre away hi* hanetner 
“llaie you any vodka’” be asked. 

“kea,” answernj kavili «unenly 

“la that case I vont go out .. HI stay here at tlie dry 
e’td” 

Rea 1) somebody slieoted from the beach 
“Cast off* Lively now’” commanded Seryorfika and then 
clinil«cd out of the boat, “koo go sltmg” be said to the men. “HI 
**av here See that yon spread the net out wide, and don't get it 
(angled’ And fold it evenlr Don’t fa,tcn the loop” 

The boat was ptuhed mlo the water, the fishermen climbed 
into It and picking op their oats held them raised, wailing for 
the order to start. 

“One*” 
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for Ser>oz3>i^ hoping lhat this do«e ^*ould loc^cn his tonjue and 
that he i«ouId tell him sbont the l\to of his own accord 

Dut Ser>02hWa dianed the glass gfunied and, quite sobered up, 
sat down at the door of the shack stretched himself and javmed. 
“A drink like that i» like «walIo»in" foe,” he said 
“\iid cam ^o^ dr nk esclaimed Vassih omased at the speed 
with 1 hi 1 ‘'cr orlka had |rulped do«m the tumhlerful of vodka 
'l e« 1 ran «aid the hobo nodding his red bead and wiping 
h “ mo t 1 h kers with the palm of his band “^es I can, broth 
cr' I do eierjtbin'' quickK and straight off the bat, without any 
hig"ledt piggledy Go «traigKt oo i« mv motto* VTliat does it 
matter where you gel to’ Wc%c all got to go the same road — 
from dast unto dut. And you can t get awav from U*" 

•^on wanted to go to the Cauca'us, didn’t vou’” Vassili asked 
eaa’ioudy leadisg up to hu subject 

*1 H go when I feel like »L And when I do feel like it I’ll go 
itraiglt off— one two three and off* I either get my way or 
gel a 1 ig bump on rav head. Its all scry «irople*” 

“Aothing could be simpler* You «etm to he living without 
it*mg your head ” 

Servorhka looked at Vaanli with mocking eyes and said 
“\oH think loure deter don’t you^ How many times have 
you been flogged at the volost police «Ljtion^” 

Vas»ili returned Scryoihla’s «tare hot 'aid nothing 
‘ Is it good to have the pol<e knock sense into vour head 
ihrongh your backside’ Ekh, you* Wbat can you do with your 
head’ \niere do you think il wi*l lake you to’ What can you 
ihink up with It’ Ain’t 1 right’ But 1 pu*h nglt on wuihout 
using tny head, and I don’t g«e a damn* And I het I II get further 
than you” said the hobo boastfully 

“ke« I believe you voUi*’ answered \assiU with a lau-h ‘ \ou’U 
get as far as Siberia*" 

Serycahka bum into a hearty chuckle 

Contrary to Vassilr# expectations the vodka liad no effect upon- 
Seryofoka, and this made him angry He could have offered him 
another glassful hut he grudged the lodka On tJie other hand, as 
long as Seryoihka was sober he would get nothing out of bun 
But the. bnha oipsnsd. 'hA 
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SeryozbVa letoaincd ^al^uig \3ie fishii'g boat fai out 

at ea describing a > ida circle as it turned its no=e to the shore. 
His e)C3 were frank and wide open b 5 fare was kind 

Va^sili softened to ards him as he gazed at him 

what \o\i son > Une ^^les a fine womad only *hes 

a bit loo«e \< for '^a.hka I >1 gne him hell tb® pup’” 

I don I tike fi m •aid Seryozbka 

And \oii a\ bes making up to her^ hiwcd Va'^di through 
his clei ched teeth stroking hia beard. 

“Hell come between you and her take my word for it’ Se 
ryozbka said emphaiicall) 

The rays of the rising <un l>ur«i orcr the honrP” like an open 
fan Abosc the sound of the waxes a faint hail reached their ears 
from the boat far out at «ea 
Ah-o o-j' Pull her in’" 

Get up lads' Hey' To the wet' eoiruDawded Seryorhka 
The men jumped to tlieir feet and toon all fixe had chosen the 
part of the net each x as to take A long cable lout “"S as TlexiVle 
as 8Je*l stretched Irotn the water to the »hore and the fishermen, 
twisting It into loops round their bodies, granted and gasped as 
they hauled it on to the beach 

Meanwhile, the fi«hing boat, gliding oxer the xi'axes, was haul! 
mg IB the other end of the nA- 

The fun bright and raagnificeiit. ro»e over the sPa- 
“If you see Yakov tell him to come and seo me tomorrow,” 
Vas.xli requevted ^yoihka 
“All right'” 

The boat ‘lipped on to the beach and the fishermen jumping 
out of her grahWd hold of their respective parts of the net and 
hauled it in The two groups gradually drew closer to each other 
and the cork floats of the net. bobbing up and down w the water, 
formed a perfect semicircle 

Late that evening when the men at the fisheries were having 
their supper Alalva tired and pensive was sitting on a damaged 
upturned boat and gazing oxrt at tie «a novi cn'e’oped in gloom. 
Far away a li«>ht glimmered. Malva knew that it was the fire that 
\assi1i had lit. Like a lone «pirft lost in the dark expanse of the 
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‘I don’i love any of you" «1« answered »n a di’passtaiiate 
oicp viavjng tf'- snolce awaj 
‘Tl at’s a lie’” 

“IThy «houl(J I lie?** she asked and by Oje tone of ber voice 
^erjozlika realiied that 'be really v»as not Iring 

“It vou donl love him why did you allow him to beat you^" 
he a-'Led 1 et in an earne t lone 

Do I know’ ^liat are von pestering me for’” 

“Funnv «aid ^cryorhlta shaking his head 
(loih remained silent for a long time. 

highl drew in nie clouds moving «lowIy across the sty, cast 
<hadows on the sea The waves amnnirred 

The light from kassilfs fire on the spur had gone out, but 
Malva was «lill gazing in l!»ai dinciion And Setyozhka gated d 
1 ft 

‘Tell me” he «aid “Do you know what >on vrant’" 

If onli 1 knew’” Malta answered in a very low voice, beavang 
a aecp «igh 

vou dont kno ’ Tlisis bad'” Seryozbka «aid emphatically 
”1 aNavs know nliat I want' And Ite added with a touch of sad- 
ness in his voice "The Iroubl* is I rarely want anything" 

"I am always wanting something.” said Malva pensively, “but 
what it is I don't know Spraelimes I feel I’d like to get into 
a boat and go out to sea far far out. and never eee anybody 
again And sometimes I feel I d like lo turn every man^s head and 
mke him rpin like a top around me And 1 would look at him 
and lau^h Sometimes I feel so <orrv for them all, and mewt of 
all for myself, and sometimes I want to kill them all and then 
die a frightful death mvself Sometimes I feel sad and «oroe- 
times happy But all the people around me 'eetn so dull, lAe 
’ locks of vrood,” 

“kou are light, the yieople ate no good," Servozhka agreed 
“More than oti« I’ve looked at you and thongbl to myself ‘kou’re 
n-ilher fi«h flesh nor fowl’ hat lor all that there s somelhing 
about you you’re not like other women.” 

“And thank Cod for Ihail” said Malta with a langh. 

The moon rose up from the dunes on their left and «hed its 
f Irery h^t npon the sea La^ and mild, u floated slowly 
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“No’” ans^rered Sfryozhka willi a IoucTj of pride “I’n Iokti 
bred. I’m a citizen of the town of Uglicfi” 

“And I come from Pa>li.*u” Malra told Lim la a per «e 
TOice. 

“I lia\e Bo*^7 to <Uad np for me*” continued Servozhka. “Bat 
tTie muzhiks they can lise the devils' Hiej have the Zerostro, 
and all that *ort of thir"**” 

“What s the Zemstvo’ Malra enquired 

“Whals the Zem tro’ The dml Lnon»' It ^^a» set op for the 
mazhiks Us their administration. Cal to hell s»iih iL Let’s 
ge* doKn to Ins ness — shall we arrange this little joke eh’ It 
went do any harm. They 11 ja»t have a fight, that $ all' ^as-ili 
beat you didnt be’ Well let his own «on par him out for jt” 

“It’s not a bad idea,” «aid Malra amiling 
“Ju»t thmk isu t It a pf«l> si^ to •c' other people 
mg each others nl«s for your «ake’ And oalr at a uortl from 
you' kou wag Toor tongue once or twice and they go for each 
other hammer and longs” 

speaking half in ]e>t and half to eame«t Servozhka explained 
to Malta at great length, and with equally great teal the attrae* 
turns of the role she was to play 

“Oh, if only I were a good looking woman' Wouldn't I cause 
some trouble m tbc world'” he esclaimcd la conclusion, potting 
h.a hands to his head and closing hi« eyes tight as if in ecstasy 

Th- moon was already high »n the sky when ihev parted, and 
with their departure the beauty of ibe night ncrea ed Now only 
the Iimiil“«s solemn sea, the silvery moon ard the blue »tar 
spangled sky lemamed There were also the sand dunes, the willow 
lushes among then, ard the two lone dilapida ed buildio’-s in the 
«and, lookin’^ like two hoge roughly iradr coffir* But all this 
seemed pftv and ufignificant compared with the «ea and the 
stars which looked down upon this shined with a cold li^ht 

Father and son -at oppo-ite each other in the thacc drinking 
vodka. Hie son had b-ough! the vodka so that the ns t to li3 fa 
iher should not Le dull and also to soften h s falfer’* heart to- 
wards W Seryodika had told him that tu fa her was au^ with 
him over 5!al»a. that he had ihrcatciW to Lea* Malva alm^t to 
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to tale t*ith you’ ’ He pickul up liis cup angril), shot tlie %o(lka 
into hu mouth gathered hia beard into the palm of bu band and 
tagged It <0 >igoron«ly that hw head went down wth it 

“I couldn’t have saved much jn the «hor{ time I vc been here,” 
«aid Yakov 

*!f (hats the case, its no use you galhvarbng here Go back 
home to the village’ 

bakov «iti]lcd but said notiimg 

“^Tiat are you pulling a lace for’ \a$sdi exclaimed an^rilv, 
imtated bv hia «on’5 coolnes« “How dare you Ujgb when your 
father is talking to you’ Take care' \ou%e started taking libcrliw 
far too early' I shall have to put a curb on youl ' 

Yakov poured out some more vodka and drank it His father* 
reproaches provoked him to anger but he re<traincd himself, try 
isg not to say what he was thinking in order to avoid exciting his 
father •till more. To tell the truth, he was •omewhat frightened 
by the «ter7i and even cruel light in his father’s eye« 

Seeing that his son had taken another drink without offering 
him one, \assih flared up <tin more 

“Your lather tells you to go home, but yon laugh at him, eh’” 
he demanded “Take vour di^Iiarge on Saturday and quick 
march home' Do you hear vihai 1 tell vou’“ 

“I won’t go «aid kikev firmly ob«tinaleI) 'haking his 
head 

“kou wont, eh’” roared \a*<ili and te*Uog Ins hands on the 
barrel be io*e from his ‘Cat “Xnio do you tbink you are lalkinj: 
to’ Are you a dog to bark at your father’ Ham you forgotten 
vfbat I can do to you’ Have you forgotten’” 

Hb lips trembled his face twitched convuHiv^h the vein' 
stood out on his temple* 

“1 haven’t forgotten anything” answered bakov in a low voice 
vnlhout looking at hu father ‘But do you remember even thing’ 
You’d better look out'” 

“Don t dare teach me' 1 1! smash you to a pulp' ” 

^akov dodged his father’s arm as it ro*e Dter his head and 
mnt'ered through ha clenched teeth 

“Don’t dare touch me. You’re not at home in the village ’ 
“Silence* Im yonr father no matter where we are'” 
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“You cant gel me flogged at ibe lolost police station here* 
There ain’t no \olo<t here’** eaid \aLo% laughing in his father’s- 
face and al<o rising from his seat 

Vassib *tood with bloodshot ejes head thrust forward and 
fists cirached, breathing hot breatli mixed Todka fumes into 
his son’s face Yakov stepped back and with lowering brow, 
watiied every movement his father made, ready lo parry a blow 
Outivardly he was calm, but hot perspiration broke out oi'cr his 
whole body Between them stood the barrel which «erved them a» 
a table 

“I can’t flog jou, jou say’’’ Vassili asked hoarsely, arching Iu« 
back like a cal ready to spring 

“Everjhody’s erpial here You are a labourer and «o am I” 

‘ Is that what it is’ ’ 

“What do JOU think’ Why ate jou mad with me’ Do you 
think I don’t Imow’ You started it ” 

Vaisili emitted a roar and swung Ins arm witli such swiftnes* 
that Yakov was unable to aioid it The blow came down on hia 
head lie staggered and snarled into the angrv face of his father 

'Take care’” he warned him clenching his hst* as \ assili raned 
his am again 

*I’ll show JOU take care’” 

“Stop I tell you'” 

“Aha' You're threatening \our father' 'lour father' 

^ our father' ” 

Tile small «hack hemmed them in and hampered their move* 
ments They stumbled oier the «alt bags, the oiertumed barrel and 
the tree stump 

Parrying the blows with his fists, kakoi pale and perspinng 
teeth clenched and eyes blazing like a wolPs slowly retreated be- 
fore his father, wdule the latter followed him up wavins hia fists 
m his blind furj, and ««ddeTilv becoming strangely dishei-elled like 
a bnsthng wild boar 

“Leave ofl'' That’s enough' itop it’" said Yakov in a calm 
and sinister voice passing through ihe door ot the shack into the 
open. 

His fatlwr roared sliU louder and followed him. but hi$ blows 
oufy encountered his son's ll«t« 
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\TeaV )t>a tnad Attn’l you ina^," tajd \akov Icasingly, 
rulizing that he was far more agile than hu falher 
‘^ou wail You only wait. ” 

!>ul ^ako% shipped a»ide and ran towards the tea 
^assl}| went after him with lowered head and outspread arms, 
but he stumbled user «omclhing and fell flat on the ground lie 
rjuuthl) rose to hi* hne» and then aat down on the sand, propping 
Ins bod> up With his arm* He was exhausted by the coiffle, and 
he positiieli howled from a homing sense of unaienged wrong 
and the biller «m«ciQusnc«s of his weahnes* 

“May jou be accursed*” he shouted hoar«ely, stretching Ins 
neck in the direction ^akoe had gone and spitting the foam of 
madness from his trembling lips 

'kakoT leaned again<t a boat and closely watched lus father 
while nibbing hia injured bead One of the sleeses of his blouse 
had been lorn out and was hangin** by a single thread The collar 
was ol*o tom and his while perspiring che*t gli'lened in the 
nn as if it hsd been nneared with grease. He now felt con 
tempt far hia father He had always thought of bun as being strong 
er than hinuelf and «eeinf him now aiitiRg on the sand, disher 
died and pitiful threatening him with his fists, be smiled the 
condescending. olTcn'iie smile of the strong contemplating the 
weak 

‘‘Cuf'c you' May you be accursed forcrer*” 

Vasa li <houted luj curves so loudly that ^atov inrolunlanl) 
glanced out at sea, towards the fisheries as if afraid that some- 
body out there might hear these cries of impotence. But out there 
there was nothing but the wares and the sun. He then spat out and 
said 

Go on, shout' THiom do you think you are hurting’ Only 
yourself And since this has happened hmween us 1 11 tell you 
what I think. ” 

“Shut up' . Get out of roy eight* Go away'” roared \essili. 

“I won’t go hack to the Tillage,” said ^akov. keeping his eyes 
on his father and watdung erery moTement he made. “I shall stay 
here for the winter Its better for roe here I’m no fool I under 
stand that. Life’s easier here At home you’d do as you like 
wuh roe, but here look*’ 
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WitJi that he doubled up his fist «how-ed his father a fico 
and lauglied not loudly, but loud enough to tnahe Vassili jump to 
Ins feet again mad with rage He picLed up an oar and made a 
dash for Yakov shouting hoarsely 

"Your father’ Do that to your father? Ill UU you^” 

By the tune he reached the boat blind with fury, Yako\ was 
already far away, running with his tom out «leeve flapping behmd 
him 

Vassil] hurled the oar after him hut it dropped short and 
again exhausted, the old man leaned his chest again<t the side of 
the boat and madly «cratched at the wood a!s he gazed after his son 
The latter shouted at him from o dMnnce 
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself \ou*ve pot grey hairs 
atreadj, and yet jou po mad like that oier a woman' Ekh you' 
1 ul I’m not going back to the \iUagc Go back yourself 
^oiihe no busine«9 to le herel” 

“Yoshlca' Shut up'” roared Vossih drowning Yashka’s voice 
“Yashha* I’ll kill you' Get out of here'” 

Iakov strolled off at a leisurely pace 

Ills father mtchej him go with dull, lavtne eyes !fo alreacit 
looked ehottcr his feel seemed to haic sunk mto the *an<L 
lie had su ik up to the wai't up to the shoulder to the 
neck he was gone’ A moment later however somewhat further 
from the ■«pot where h* had >ani<lied, his head reappeared, then 
his dioulder* and then his whole lodi but he was rmaller 
now He turned round looketl »n direction and shouted 

oom'^hing 

‘Cur^ you' Cnr«p son* < ur«e you’’ shouted ^a5Sl^l in reply 
Hk son male « gesture of di«gust turned round and weni off, 
and again 'antdied behind the <and dunes. 

\b.««i1i gazcsl for a long tune in the direction his son had gone 
iirtil lijs hack ached from the awkward po«lure of his body ns ho 
Is) leaning against the lost He rose to his feet and rtaggered 
from the pam he (<U in every Unt Ilis bell had Flijpctl up to 
his armpits. He unfastwvf it with his mimhoj finger* bron-'jit it 
close to hii eyes an-l threw it on llie sand- Then ho went into 
the diack and haltnl in front of a hollow in the sand an<l re- 
Trernhejet) that that W4» whm* He had stumbj«^ and iLai had 
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he not fallen he \ ouW have cai^ his son. Tlie •Uach i^as in 
utter disorder ^asslll looked roinu! for llie ^odkn bottle He 
saw it Ijing among the sacks and picked it up Ihe bottle was 
lightl) corked and the sodka had not been epilt. Vais li slowly 
prized the cork out and putting the mouth of the bottle to his 
lips he wanted to dnnk but the bottle rallied against lus tcelli 
and the vodka Howed out of his mouth on to bu tcard and chest 
Vassil heard a nngmg in bis ears, his heart throbbed violent 
Iv hi5 back ached unbearally 

■‘\flcr all I am old*” he saul aloud and sank down on the 
sand at (he entrance of (be <hack. 

The sea stretched out before h m The waves laughed soi<iIy 
and pUyfnIly as alwajs. \assiti gamd for a long tunc at tlie 
water and remembered the vesming words bis son had uttered 

“U only all this was land* Ulack tarth’ And if we could 
plough It all* 

K bitter feelin" overcame this rauihil He vigorously nibbed 
his chest looked around and beared a deep *igh. His bend 
drooped low and I is back bent as if under the, wnght of a hesvy 
burden Hu throat worked convuUivelv as if he were tholung He 
coughed hard to clear hu throat and crossed himself looking up 
into the aky Gloomy thoughts descended upon him 

For the sake of a loose woman he had abandoned his wife, 
wriih whom he had lived in honest toil for over fifteen yesn 
sad for this the Ijord had punished hmi by the rebellion of hts 
son That was so oh Lord’ 

His son had mocked at him had torn his heart Death 
would too good for him for havuig veved his fathers soul in this 
way’ And what for’ For a loose woman whd was living in sin 
It had been a sia (or him an old man to forget his wife and ^n 
and to a-«]ciale with this woman 

And so the Lord m His holv wrath had roainded ham of Ins 
duty and through ha son Had slrucfc at his heart in ja l punish 
i=CTit That was so oh Lord* 

Suing huddled up on the sand \assiU crossed himself and 
bbnked his eyes hnidung away with his eyelashes iIk tears that 
were blinding him 

The «un sank irlo the 


The lurid glare « f ll e sun=et slow 
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ly faded away A warm wind from the silent distance fanned the 
nimhik’s face that was wet with tears Absorbed in his thoughts 
of repentance, he sat there until he fell asleep 

Two days after his quarrel with his father, Yakov, with a num 
her of other fishermen, went off m a large boat towed by a steam 
Wg to a spot thirty vcials from the fisheriea to catch «tuTgeon Five 
days later he returned to the fisheries alone in a sailing boat — he 
had been sent back for provisions He arrived at midday, when the 
fishermen were resting after dinner It was unbearably hot, the scorch 
ing sand burnt one’s feet, and the llsli scales and fishbones pricked 
them Yakov cautiously msdc his way to the hutments, cuTSing 
himself for not having put his boots on He felt too laay to go back 
to the boat 'o get them and, besides, he was hurrying to get a bite 
and also to sec hlalva He had often thought of her during the 
dull time he had spent at sea, and now he wanted to know wbeSher 
she had seen his father and what he had told her Perhaps 
he had beaten her That wouldn’t be a bad thing— it would kno^ 
the ataich out of her a hit* As it was, she was far too perky and 
impudent* 

Ihe fisheries were quiet and deserted Tlie windows of the hut 
ments were wide open, aud these large wooden boxes abo seemed 
to be gasping from the heat In the agent’s office, whicli was hidd-m 
among the huts an infant was bawling with all its might Low 
voices were heard behind a pile of barrels 

Yakov boldly stepped up to the barrels he Uiought he heard 
Malva’s voice On reaching them, however, and looking behind 
them, he started back, frowned and halted 

Behind the barrels, in Iheir shade, red haired Seryozhka was 
lying on his back, hia hand» under bu head On one side of him 
sat his father, on the other side was Malva. 

“What’s he doing here’ ’ raid Yakov to himself, thinking of his 
father “Has he given up li» quwt job to come here 60 as to be near 
er to Malva and to keep him away from her’ Oh hell' What if 
mother heard about all his goings ow’ Shall I go to him or not’” 

“Well'” he heard Seryozhka sty So it’s gopd bve di’ All 

light' Co and grub the soil'” 

Yakov blinked his eyes with joy 
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1 U go* his falhei said 

Yakor ihen boldly ^qipal forward and exclaimed memlj 
“Gre^liEgs to an bone*t companj*' 

His father shot a rapid glance at him and turned aviay hlalea 
did not turn an eie1a«h but Seryozhka jerked his leg and ^aid m 
a deep bass loice 

‘ Lo* Our beloied son Ya^hka hath returned from distant lands’” 
And then he continued m his usual sotce “He deserves to be flayed 
and his akin used for a drum lik^ a sheepskin*’ 

Malia laughed »ofllj 
“Its hot’" said '\akov «iHin« dowm 
\ assiU glanced at him again and said 
“Its been siaiting for you ^akor 

Yaktn thought his voice was softer than usual and his face 
looked younger 

“ISe come back for prosisions" he announced and then he 
asked ^nozhka to giie him some tobacco for a cigarette 

'loull pet no tobacco from me. you young fool*” said Se 
trozhka without aioimg a muscle 

Im going home ^akoi” said \assjli impressiiely, making 
marks on the sand with hi* ftn^er 

‘Is that so’” answered ^akos looking innocently at his father 
“VThai about you are tou remaining here’” 

“les ni remain, Therca not enough work for both of us 
at home” 

“^ell I wont say anvthing Do as you please You re 
no longer a duld. Only mnemhei th a — I won I last inu<di long 
er Perhaps I shall In* but as for being able to irork — Fm not 
sure about that 1 tc got UDOsed lo the land ^o don’t forget 
— you le got a mother back home” 

He rwst ha%e found it bard lo talk, bis words seemed to ©lick 
in his teeth He stroked hia beard and his hand trembled 

Malva stared at him Seryozhka screwed up one eye and with 
the other large and round, looked hard into kakov’s face kakor 
was bubbling over wnth joy but feanp<s to betray it he <at silently 
staring at his feet. 

“So don't forget your mother remember you're her only 
son*" said Vassih 
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‘You needn’t tell me that I Lnou’’ sai3 Yako\ 'hrinkmg 
“All right, since jou know’’ said hi* father, ejeing him dis 
trustfully “All I say is — don’t forget’” 

Vaas Ii heated a deep high For seteral moments all four re- 
mamed silent Then Malta «aid 
“The bell ttill go soon' ’ 

“Well, I’ll go along’” «aid Va*3ili rising to Ins feet The other 
three did the same 

“Goodbye, Sctgei’ If eter jou are on the Volga, perhaps 
you’ll look me up’ Sunlirsk l/jerd ^lllage of Mazlo Nikolo 
Lykovskaya Volost ” 

“All tight' ’ said Scryoslika shaking Vassili's hand holding it 
tight in his sinewy paw that was otergronn with red hair and smil 
ing into hi'« sad grate face 

“L)kot'o-Nikol«kaya is a fairly large place It’s known all 
oter the countryside, and we live about four versts from jt,” Vas 
nh explained 

“All right, nil righL I’ll look in if cter I’m that way'” 
“Good hyel” 

“Goodbye oM man’” 

“Good bye Malta,” said Vassili in a choking voice without look 
ing at her 

Malta unhurriedly wiped her lips on her «leete and placing her 
white hands on Vassihs «houldcrs silently and gravely kissed him 
three tunes on his cheeks and lips 

Vassih was confuted and muUered something incoherently Yakov 
dropped his head to conceal an ironic «uiiile while Seryozhka looked 
up into the sky and yawned «oIlW 

“You’ll find it hot work walking’ he said 

“Oh that’s nothing Well goodbye, ^akot’” 

“Good bye’” 

They stood opposite each other not knowing what to do Tlie 
sad phrase ‘goodbye,” which had rung out so often and nionoto- 
Tiou«Iy during thc«c few seconds awakened a lender feeling for his 
father in Yakov’s heart, but he did not know how to expre«s it to 
embrace him as Malva had done or to shake hands v'llh him as 
Seryozhka had done Va«silj was vexed by Uie irresolution expressed 
in his son's posture and face, and be still felt something that was 
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akia to shaiDC in \alot9 presence. This feelmg had been roused 
I ' hu tecoUecUoR of the «cene on the «pur and by Malra’a lasses 
“And so — don’t forget your mother' ’ he «ajd at last. 

“AJJ nghL alj right’"’ exclaimed YaVor with a cordial 'mile 
“Don’t norry 1 II do the nghl thing 
He nodcW his head 

Well lhais all' Farewell May the Lord send jou all the 
best Think of me kindle Oh Sciyoibka' I huned the tea 
can in the *and under the stem of the green boat'” 

~Wha*’8 he want the tea can for’” \akov enquired hasulj 
“He’s taken oxer my job ont there on the •pur* explained 
\as5ili. 

YakoT looked at Serrorhka. glanced at Malta and dropped his 
head to conceal the joious sparkle id his cnes 
“Well, good bye. frieoda. I’m going.” 

VaM li bowed all round and went off. Malra went with hun. 

“I’ll Tou off a little way,” she aaid 

^eryoihka dropped dawn on (he <and and caught hold of 
Dakota foot )u.t a.« kakoi was about to step out after Malta 
“Whoa* Where sou off to’” 

“Wait* Let me go'” cned ^akor trying to tear liu fool free 
But Seryozhka caught him by the other foot too and said 
“Sit down next to me for a while'” 

“Key* Stop pUywg the fool'” 

“I’ln not playing the fooL But you »it down'" 
kakoT sat down. 

“What do you want’” he demanded throu^ hia clenched teeth 
“Wait' Shut np for a minute' let me think and then I’ll tell 

Seryorhka looked Uirratcningly at kakov wuh his insolent eves 
and kaVoT yielded to him 

Malva and Vawj]^ walked on rn silence for a httJe while She 
eajt udeloog glances at h » late and her eyes glistened strangely 
Nassili frowned ard said nothing Their feet sank n the loose rand 
and ihev walled reiy sJowle 
assya*" 

•What’" 
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**I made >ou quairtl v.rtb \a*tik3 on purpose . You could 
ba\e Incd here togellicr without quarrelling " «he said m a calm 
and c'cn %oice 

“V. h> dwl you do ihat’** Vnssali a&keil aCtet brief pau«e 
“I don’t knou . Just like that’” 

She shruffgerl her shoulders and laughed 
“A mce tiung to do' Eth you*” he ^vtl reproachfully in an 
angry Tolce 

She remained silent 

“You’ll spoil that boy of mine *ipotl him completely ' Ekli* You 
are a uilcli, a witch' lou don’t know the fear of God' You have no 
shame* ^Hial are you doing’” 

“fCliat ought I to do’” <he a«kc<l and there uas a note cither 
of anxiety or of texalion m her soice, it was difficult to «ay uhicli 
“Wliat you ought to do’ Ekh you'’ ctchimcd Va«sili feeling 
anger veiling up m lus heart again»t her 

He passionately vanted to strike her to knock her down at his 
feet and trample upon her on the «3nd to kick her in the breast 
and face witli his he3>y boots He clenched las fist and looked round 
Hear the barrels he could sec the figures of ^akot and Sc 
ryozhka their fac^ vere turned towards him 

“Go away go anas' I could sma«h you, you ’ 

He hissed the ahu«iic word almost in her face His eyes were 
bloodshot lus beard quivered and lus hand-, inroluntarily stretched 
towards her hair which had slipped from under her kerchief 
She, however, gazed at him calmly with her greenish eye« 

“I ought to kill you you slut' Wait you’ll get what’s com 
mg to yxm' Somebody'll wring your neck vet'* 

She smiled, said nothing ami then heaving a deep 'igh, she 
said curtly 

“Well, that's enough* Goodbye*” 

And turning on her heel «hc vicnl back 

Va«ih roared after her and ground his teeth But Alaha walked 
on, trying to step into the distinct and deep traefo of Vassih’s foot 
steps in the sand, ami each time she succeeded she carefully oblit* 
crated them with her foot And so slic proceeded, 'lowly, until «he 
reached llie barrels where ScryozhLa greeted her wiih the question 
“Well, so you saw biro off’” 
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Maha noAAcA in the affinnalHe and sat down bfiidc hun. Ya 
ko\ lcK>Ve<5 at hex ard «indtd tmdetly, moving h« l>pa a* if 
were Vflii'pcnng eomething which he afone heard 

“iSow that )Ou*\e ‘aid gooJlje you feel «orTy he’s gone, eh?" 
Scryorhka asked again fjJoUng the words of eong 

“When are you gom" out there to \ht «pUT’” a»ked MaUa by 
way of reply nodding in the direction of the tea 
“Tins esening” 
ni go wiih you*' 

“\ou will’ Now that’s what 1 like’" 

“dnd ril go’” 'aid ^akor cmphatnullf 

“Who’s innung sou’” S^oahVa asked. screwin^T up his eyes. 
The *onnd of a cracked h«ll was heard calling the men back 
to work the strokes ha<tiK following one another atuf dying away 
in the merry surge of the wares. 

“She is'" «aid ^akoi looking at Atalio challenjgjnglr 
1’" »he cxclaimevl m aurpriv “XlTiat do 1 want you for’" 
‘‘l.ets talk straight \a'hka" said Strpci 'terriVy to hva 

feet “If lou 'Urt petering her I’H smash you to a pulp’ And 
if >ou put a finger on her III kill too as I wooM a fly* One 
crack on the I ead — and tou’H W a goner’ It’s tct' simple with 
me’” 

llw fa<^, h« whale flg^^■e and knoUy hand* «iretching towards 
Yakoc’s ihroa*. all my con\incin-l> tetified that it was very 
snnple wilh him. 

Yakov <^ped back a pace and eaid m a choking voice 
“^ait a bit' \tTiy, »lie hcr«clf " 

‘Now then — lhats enough' Wfio do vou think you are’ Mot 
ton’s not for you to eat, you do"’ Pe grateful if you get a bene to 
gnaw Well what are you glaring at’" 

Nakov glanced at Mslra Her green eyes were laughing in his 
face an offen'iie hunihating mocking Iau<>h and she pressed again*t 
^eryorhkas «ide so lonrglr that ih" sweat broke out all over Ya 
kovs body 

They vraTked away from him, »ide by «ide and when ihev had 
gone a little di'tanec the) both laughed out loudly Yakov dug fais 
righ* foot deeply mto ih- «3nd and etood as if peir led breathin" 
heavily. 
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In the distance, o\cr the yellott, deserted, undulating sand, a 
small dark human figure y-as moslng. On iLs right the merr) mighty 
sea glistened in the sun, and on ha left, right up to the horuon, 
stretched the sand — a dt«ary» roonotonous desert, Yakov looked at 
Uie lonely figure and Llinkrd hia ejes, which were full of texation 
and pcrplexitj, and vigorou«l> nibbed his chest with both his 
hands. 

The fisheries were hunuoing wi‘h BcUvit^. 

Yakov heard Itlalva shouting m a re'onant throaty voice: 

. “VTho took my knife?” 

Tlie waves were *pla®Iiing noi-il}, ihe sun was shining, the sea 
was laughing. . . . 
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Oertiiei *il\er pjam of ocean wind* are gathering tfic atorro- 
cloud-* and bclvicen tlie doada and ocean proudl) wheels the Slormr 
Petrel like a tlrcak of table Ii^tning 

Novf his wing the wa\e care**!;?, now he ri«e» like an arrow, clear 
ing clouds and crying fiercely, while the clouds detect a rapture an 
the bird’s coursgeous crying 

In that crying «oundi a craving (or the tempest' Sound* the flara 
lag of his pa^^ion of fus anger of ha confidence in triumph 

The gulls are moaning in their terror — moaning, darting oer tlie 
waters, and would dadlr hide tliar horror in the inky depths of 
ocean. 

And the grebes are al«o moaning Not for them the namcle** 
rapture of the ‘iruggle Tliey are frightened by the crashing of the 
ihueder 

And the foolidi penguins cower tn the creritt* of rocks, while 
alone the Stormy Petrel proudly wheel* abore the ocean, o’er the 
silrei frothinu waters' 

Ever lower, eier blacker, «ink the «torm clouds to the sea, and 
the singing wares are mounting in their jearmng toward the thunder 

Strikes the thunder Now tlie water* fiercely battle with the winds 
And the winds in fury »cize them in unbreakable embrace hurling 
down the emerald maases to be shattered on the clifls 

Like a streak, of sable lightning wheels and cnes the Stormy Pel 
rel, piercin"’ storm-clouds like an arrow cutting swiftly through the 
water* 

He » coursing like a Demon the black Demon of the tempest 
ever laughing, ever sobbing — he i« laughing at the storm-clouds he 
M sobbing with Ins rapture 

In tlie crashing of the thunder the wise Demon bear# a aarmur 
of exhaustion He is certain that the clouds will not obliterate the 
ran, that the *torm-cloo(l« ne\er never, will obliterate the sun 
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The waters roar. . . . The thunder crashes. . . . 

Livid lightning flares in storm-clouds o’er the vast e]q)anse of 
ocean, and the flaming darts ate captured and extinguished by the 
waters, while the serpentine reflectioa^ writhe, expiring, in the 
deep. 

Tlie storm! The storm will soon be breaking! 

Still the valiant Stormy Petrel proudly wheels among the light- 
ning, o’er the roaring, raging ocean, and bis cry re«ounds exultant, 
like a prophecy of triumph — , 

Let it break in all its furyl 


It— 830 



C OMRADE 

A TALE 


I 

EveRTthivc in this tovm was strange an^ incomprehensible Its 
man} churches raised their varicoloured cupolas skywards, but the 
walls and chimneys of the factories rose above the bell towers, 
and the churches obscured by tbe heavy fa^des of business houses, 
were submerged in the lifele&s labyrinth of stone walls like fantas- 
tic blossoms amid a heap of du<t and debns And when the chareh 
lells summoned to praver* their metallic cnes fell upon the iron 
of the roofs and were lost amid the narrow canyons between the 
hen>es. 

T!» buildings Here unmeB«e and frequently handsome, but the 
people were ugl> and aUavs contemptible from morning till ught 
they bustled shout like grey mice, «curtyuig along tbe narrow, crook* 
ed streets of the town and searching with av»d eyes, eome for 
bread, others for amu'emeuL Still others, standing on the cross- 
roads, kept a hostile and watchful eye on the weak to see thsl they 
humbly subn tied to the strong The strong were the wealthy end 
everyone believed that money alone pave man power and freedom. 
All of them desired power for all were slaves, the luxury of tbe 
neh evoked the eavy and hatred of tbe poor, and for no one was 
there s>secter music than the clink of gold, and hence every man 
was arother man’i enemy and one and all were ruled by cruelty 
Sometimes the siin shone over the town, but the life was always 
dstk and tbe people were like shadows At night they lighted a 
myriad of bright lights, but then the hungry women came onto the 
street to sell their catewes for moner, the odour of diierse rich 
foods assailed the nostnis and everywhere eilenllv, hungrily blazed 
the Te*<riful eyes ©f ib* starving, and a muffled moan of misery, 
loo Weak to cry aloud m anguMh echoed famll) over the town. 



COMRADE 


163 


Life was dreary and full of anxiety, all men were enemies and 
all men w-ere in ihe wrong only a few felt nghteons but ihej were 
as coarse as animals, they were croeller than all the others 

Everyone wanted to live and no one knew how no one could 
freely follow the path of hia d&ires, and every step into the future 
caused an involuntary glance back at the present which with the 
powerful relentless hands of a greedy monster halted man m his 
tracks and enmeshed him m its viscid embrace 

Man paused helplessly in pain and bewilderment as he beheld 
the ugly grimace on lifes face Life gared into h s heart with thou 
eands of sad helpless eyes and beseeched him wordlessly where- 
upon the bristht images of ibe future died in his 'ou! and man’s 
groan of impotence was submerged to the uneven chorus of groans and 
erica of miserable, wretched people tortured on the rack of life 
Tliere was alwaja dreariness and anxiety ‘omctimcs terror and 
the dork gloom) city, wnth its revoltingly 8)'mmeirical heaps of stone 
that blotted out the temples, stood molirnless, surroundiog the peo- 
ple like a prison and giving bock the sun s rays 

And life’s riu«ic was a moffled cry of anguish and wrath a 
soft hiss of hidden hatred a menacing roar of cruelty, a sensual 
scream of violence 


11 

Amid the gloomy turmoil of sorrow and misfortune in the 
convul'ive grappling of greed and want, in Uie morass of pitiful 
egotism a few solitary dreatom went unnoticed about the base- 
ments vdicre dwelt tbc poor who had created the wealth of the city, 
spumed and derided jet full of faith in man they preached revolt, 
they were rebellious sparks of the dirtanl flame of truth Secretly 
they brought witJi them into the hosetnenls small but alivays fruit 
ful seeds of a simple jet great leachuig and now sternly with a 
cold glitter in their eyes now gently and lovingly planted this 
bright burning truth in the 1 cavy hearts of U e slave-men the men 
turned by the will of the brutal and avaricious into blind and 
dumb tools of acquuition 

KtA "ftrtsu -bai’s \v??i-cr*4 -tt, 

the music of the new words a music their w-eary hearts had desired 
II* 
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dinJ) foT so Iot'' and gradaallv tbev iai<ed iLcar heads, cxtncdl 
ing tbemseli'es from the »eh of cunning lies wtli which then pow* 
erful and greedv toimentor* had entangled them. 

Into their lives «o full of a dull, suppressed resentment, into 
hearts poisored b? «o raanv wrong* into minds maddled by the 
flashy wisdom of tik. powerful — into this hard and miserable exist- 
ence ^atnrated with the biRemess of btnmliation — a simple radiant 
word was fliin» 

‘ Comrade ” 

U was not new to them the^ had heard it and uttered it them 
^elve*, bat until then it had had the same empty, doll eonnd as all 
the familiar hackneyed words which to forget is to !o*e nothing 
Bnl now it bad a new rm* «trofig and clear, it sang with a newr 
ineaninB and there wa« •omeihing as hard, «parkliijg and many fac- 
eted about it as a dumond 

Thev accepted it and ottered it caotion*ly cenlly, chenshmg it 
tenderlv m ihe.r hearts as a mother her babe ‘he rocks in its cradle. 

And the deeper they penetrated loto the radiant son! of the trerd, 
the br^ter and finer it «eet£ed to them 
tj^omrade*” tber ««d 

And thev felt that this word had come to unite the whole world, 
10 raise all men to the «umRrts of freedom and weld them with 
new bonds, the firm bonds of res p ect for one another, respect for 
man’s freedom, w/’ 

XThei this word took, root m the hearts of the slaves, they ceased 
lohe slaves and one day ihev declared to the city and all its mighty 
“Eaongh*" 

Uhereupon life ^topped, for they were the force that «et it ifl 
■moUoa they and none odier The water ceased to flow, the fires 
died, the city was plunged in darkness and the powerful were as 
helpless as infanls. 

Fear posse<«ed the soola of the oppres«ors and suffocaUrg in 
the staidi of tbor own exc i RO eot, stifled tbetr hatred of flio 
rebels m fear and amazement at their power 

'The fpectre of hunger haunted ibem, and ibeir ehfldrea wailed 
pileouslr ja the darkness. 

Houses and churches, esveloped in gloom, merged in a sonl 
less chaos of «tQne and iron, an ominous stilloess held the streets 
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in the grip of death, life stood stiH, for the power that gaie it birth 
had grown aware of itself and the s1a%‘&inan had found the magic, 
invincible word to express his will-— he had freed himself from 
oppression and had seen his own power — the power of the creator 
Those were days of zniseiy for the mighty, for those wiio had 
helieied theQ]«ehes to he the masters of life, the night was as a 
thousand nights, so thick was the gloom so pitifully meagre and 
timid the lights that flickered m the dead city and that city huilc 
ID the course of centuries, the monster that had sucked the blood 
of men rose before them in all its abominable ugliness a pitiful 
heap of stone and wood The sightless windows of houses looked out 
hungrily and gloomily onto the streets where the true masters of 
life now walked with a nei'r vigour They too were hungry, hungrier 
indeed than the other*, but the sensation was a familiar one, and 
the suffering of their bodies was not as acute as the suffenng of the 
RiaMen of life, nor did it dim the (lacoe that burned brightly la 
their souls They burned with a knowledge of their own power, 
the promise of coming victory shone in their eyes 

They walked the streets of the city, this dismal cramped prison 
of theirs where they had been scomed and dended where so many 
injuries had been heaped upon their souls, and they saw the great 
significance of (heir labour, and this made them conscious of their 
sacred right to he the masters of life, the makers of Us laws its crea 
tors And then with a new force, with a dazzling radiance the life 
giving, umffing word eounded 
“Comrade'” 

It rang out among the fal^e words of the present as glad tidings 
of the future of the new life that awaited all and eieryone Was it far 
or near, that life^ They felt it was for them to decide they were 
approaching freedom and tb^ t!ieni'‘elve3 were postponing lU coming 


III 

The prostitute, but ye«lcrdai a half starved animal, waiting 
wearily on the squalid street for someone to come to her and cruelly 
purchase her caresses for a pittance — the proHiluie too heard that 
word, but smiling embarrassedly sbe did not dare to r^eat it A 
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‘ Comrades ” 

On the faces of tho«e who bore this ^rord m tlieir hearts who 
had invested it vath flesh and Mood and the strident sound of a clar- 
ion call to unity— on thar faces glowed ihe pride of youthful crea- 
tors and It was clear that the strength they so lavishly invested in 
this word was indestructible inexhaustible 

Against them grey, blind mobs of armed men were already 
bang mustered forming themselves silently into even lines — the 
wrath of the oppressors was about to descend upon the rebels who 
were fighting for justice 

And in the crooked, narrow streets of the great city among its 
chill silent walls huilt by the hands of unknown builders a great 
faith in the brotherhood of man was spreading and maturing 
“Comrades'” 

Here and there fire hur<t forth that was destined to flare up 
into the flame that wroutd envelop die eartli with the strong hriglit 
feeluig of the kinship of all men It will envelop the earth and sear 
It, reducing to ashes the malice hatred and cruelty that disfigure 
113 , melting all hearts and merging them ui a single heart the heart 
of upright, noble men and women linked is a closely knit fnendly 
fatnily of free workers. 

On the streets of the dead caly the slaves had built, on die sCreeta 
of the City where cruelty had teigned favlh in man, in h» victory 
ovCT^iniself and the enl of the world grew and gathered strength 
*And m the chaos of uneasy joyless existence, like a bright, mer 
ry star a torchlight into the future, shone that simple heartfelt 
word f 

' Comrade'” 
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“He knows 

The crowd flowed sluggishly down tlie canal like street breaks 
ing up info eddies, murmuring arguing and discussing swemng 
against the house walls and again filling the middle of the street, a 
dark, fluid mass A vague fermmt of doubt seemed to pervade it, 
an obvious, intense expectation of somrtlung that would light up 
the path to tlie goal with belief in success so that this belief could 
btr^, merge all the fragments m one; strong and harmonious body. 
Hie) tried to conceal their lack of belief, but could not do so, and 
a vague feeling of anxiety, and a particularly acute sensitiveness 
to bound, was observed among them They shuffled along cautiously, 
pridcmg up their ears, stanng ahead, per>istently searching for some- 
thing with thcir ejes The voices of those who believed m the 
strength within them and not m a strength outside of them, imbued 
the crowd with a sense of fear and irritation far too acute for one 
uho was convinced that he had a right lo contend in open dispute 
against the power he wished to see 

As it poured from street into street, however the crowd rapidly 
grew, and this outward growth gradually created a feeling of inner 
growth, awakened the consciousness that the slave-people had a 
right to call upon the govemroeot to pay attention to its needs 
“Say what you like, but we, too, are human “ 

“ ‘He’ will understand that vie are only asking ” 

“He must understand' We are not rebels. “ 

“Then, again there’s Father Gapon ’’ 

“Comrades' One doesn’t a«k for freedom ” 

“Oh Lord' ' 

“You wait, biothei' ’ 

‘Cha«e him away, the devil'” 

“Father Gapon knows be«t ” 

A tall nan m a black overcoat with a yellow patch on the shoul 
der got up on the curb and removing bis cap from his bald head 
began to talk loudly and solemnly with flashing eyes and trembling 
voice He talked about “fbm," about the tsar 

At first there was an artificial exaltation m bis words and lone 
of voice, they lacked the emotion, which, by infecting others, can 
almost perform miracles. It *eemed as though the man vfas straining 
himself m an. effort to awaken and conjure up an image that had 



1.0 


A„ M. 

"we reposing all il,e„ *Him” “Ilini," men 

"* "V '^' •■ 

•nJ allhon-h ih, “ ”''-l"<!. « Ml Um 

Ihat rch a po«er etnei .W . ^ “*age, all knew 

lilts potaer wiJh lie bcn» wiih if*’*' •pealcer iiJentified 

dar portratj and 1 nked a vriih ikl"’'" “ f*imliar torn calea- 

«'da and ,n the ^ W from leg 

speaker nfered, loud^and mtelli^lf' J'** Tlw words the 

*"88 powerfol bniCTolenL »n,l'' ^ depicted a being that 

■nWM „ Us stsi, „r lie peoplr^ palsmsl 

i”» «»iJn.«isj 

*0 the mood they had lon» ^ P«>pJe hastened to yield 

^ ihe clovness of shoulders snsl X. hodia, and the denn 

fortiijconedenee, of hope of success''*’ with com- 

■"s Mr ...rC bsiois Z 

their artenUon. ^ ®* “® People and attracting 

■SlTi 

pr>;F^' 

I«Ws IhssiTTi?- "■• >>”P'r =™pl Its power of lie 

"^lop Ihal'” 

“Agitaton' We , . 

„ “felhee Cpoe ”f •^•"" 

H,.;. rirr... . eroe, b„i 1 , _ 

l-= .«.p iH„ ^ ^ Ifc Wreheoeirel, 



THE KCmi OP JAKITART 


171 


Tliey now walked at a more rapid pace, without hesitation and 
with each «tep thej took, they infsrted each other with this unity 
of stood, wilh the intoiucation of v;W«deceplion. The ‘He” which 
they had just created persi«tcnlly rou«ed in their miatfe the «hades 
of the ancient, benevolent heroes, echoes of the legends they had 
heard m childhood, and absorbing the vital strength of the human 
•desire to believe, * He” grew and grew in their imagination . 
Somdiody shouted 
“ ‘lie’ loves US . ” 

And there can be no doubt that this ma&i of people sincerely 
believed in the lore of the being whom they had ju«t created 

When the crowd poured from the «lreet onto the embankment 
a long, crooked line of soldiers baited its vsay to the bridge, hut 
the people were not daunted by thu thin grey barrier There was 
nothing menacing m the figures of the <oldiers that were di«tinctly 
drawn agaiR«t Uie light blue background of the broad nver They 
were skipping to warm their frozen feet, (lapping ihnr arms, and 
pushing each other about On the other aide of the nver the 
people saw a large, gloomy house That was v*here “He,” the tsar 
the master of this house, lived Great and strong kind and loving, 
he could not, of course, have ordered bis soldiers to prevent the 
people from going to the one they loved, and to whom they wished 
to 'peak about their need*. 

Still, a «hadow of perplexity appeared on many faces, and the 
people in front reduced their pace Some looked back, others left 
the crowd and stepped onto the sidewalk lut all tned to show 
that they were aware of the presence of the soldiers and that it 
did not surprise them ®oroe calmly gazed at the golden angel 
that glistened high in the sk> above the gloomy forire®. others 
smiled A voice said commiseratingly 
“It’s cold for the soldiers. " 

“Rather " 

“Put •till they’ve got to stand there’” 

*The soldiers are here to Veep order" 

“Qmet now, fellow*’ . Keep calm’” 

“Three cheers for the sold er*’” somebody shouted. 

An officer, weanng a yellow hood thrown back on his shoni 
ders, drew his sword from Its acabhard and, brandishing the curved 
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»teel blatld, shouted fomelhinj; to the crowd Tlie foldiera rpran* 
to altoUion and flood inotionle<9, shoulder to fitoulder. 

“What arc thc> doinjr*” a rather plump woman a«ied. 

Nobodf answered her Suddenly ererj^djr found it difficult to wall. 
“Stand back'” iho heard t!« officer shouL 
Some of tlie people looked behind and raw a den.>e roau of 
b»bes mto which a dark human rirer aras continuing to flow in an 
endless flrcam Yielding to the pressure of ihu nier the crowd 
moaed on and filled the open space m front of the bridze Several 
people stepped forward, and, waring white handkerchiefs, went out 
to meet the officer, Aoultnc 
“We are going to onr tsar*" 

"In a perfectly orderly manner'" 

“Go back* If you don't, I shall order my men to shoot'” 

When the officer's roice reached tlie crowd it va# ethood by 
a burr of amiaement Some of the people had said that they would 
net be allowed to go to “Him." ^t this threat to shoot at the 
Tieop^e w^io were going to "Uim" in a pcrlectVy oMn^y maRneT, 
belienng in hw power an! bcneioleoce. distorted the image ibev 
had created “He" was a power above all powers and had no tea* 
eoa to (ear anybody, had no reason to tepul<e hu people with 
bayonets and bullets. . 

A tall, gaunt man wub a ftarveil face and Hack eyes sudden* 
ly shouted out 

“Shoot’ ^ou won’t daic'" 

And turning to the crowd be continued londir and angrily' 
"Well’ Didn't I tell too they wouldn’t let us through? * 
“Who’ The soldiers’” 

‘Ttol the soldiers, lot them, over there . 

And be wared his arm into the distance 

“Those higher up Ah* I told you so, didn't 1’" 

“We don’t know yet. , 

“When lliey hear what we’re come for, tbcyll let us ihroui'h*" 
The noise increased. Angry exclamations and sarcastic remark* 
were heard. Consnon sense had been shattered against this siUy 
burner and was now silent. Th* ges«nes of the people became more 
nervous and agitated. A raw, cold wind blew from the nver. The 
rigid bayoneU glistened. 
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Bandying remaiks and yielding to the presure from hehmd, 
the people pushed forward Those vho had been waving handker 
chiefs turned aside and disappeared in the crowd, but those in 
front, men, women and children were all waring white handker* 
cliicfs now 

‘Shoot’ What are you talking about’ Why should they’” said 
an elderly man with a beard «)reaked with grey “It's simply that 
they won’t let ns cro«3 by the bridge and want us to go straight 
over the ice” 

Suddenly a dry uneven rattle broke out and it seemed as 
though the crowd had been lashed by scores of inrisible whips 
For a moment all voices «ecmcd to have been frozen, but the mass 
of people conlmucd «lowly to push forward 

* Blank shot,” *aid somebody m a colourless voice vvhether en 
quinng or «t8ting a fact was not clear 

But here and there groans were hcanJ and •everal bodies lar 
at tlie feet of people in the crowd A woman wailing loudly and 
bolding her hand to her brc3«t, rapidly nepped out of the crovvd 
towards the bayonets which were tlirvr«t out to meet her Several 
j»eopIe Iiurnod after her, and then some more, sweeping round 
her and running ahead of her 

Again came the rattle of nfle fire louder but more ragged 
than before *1116 people <andirg near fiic fence heard the boards 
crunch as if they were being fiercely gnavred by invisible teeth 
One bullet «crapcd along the wooden fence and knocked small 
chips from it, scattering them into the faces of the people People 
Ml to tile ground m Iwoa and threes, «ome sank to the ground 
clutching their alxlomcns. others hastened away limping still others 
crawled across the snow, and everywhere bnghl scarlet patches 
appeared on the snow spreading giving off vapour and attracting 
everybodv's eye*. The crowd swept b^k, halted for a moment a* 
if prtnficd and then a savage nerve-racking howl rose from him 
dreds of throat*. )t TO*e and floated in the air like a continuous, 
inlcn«ely vibrating and discordant combination of cni** of acu’o 
pain, horror protest mournful perplexity and cnes for help 

Croup* of people bendm" low ran fonvard to pick up the 
killed and woundfd Tlie wounded too were shouting and shaking 
tJinr fist*. The fares of all had «jddenly chance*! and lliere was 
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A boy who had climbed up a lamppost shouted out; 

“Gapon IS a traitor!” 

“Do }ou see tlie reception they arc giving us, comrades?...” 

“No! It’s a mistake* Things like this can’t happen* Try and 
understand!” 

“Make way lor the wounded*" 

Tivo working men and a woman w^e lending the tall, gaunt 
man He was all covered with snow, and blood was dripping from 
the sleeve of his overcoat His face was livid, his nose was sharp- 
er, and his dark lips moved feebly as he wlnspered 

“I told you they wouldn’t let us through* . . They are keeping 
him away from us What do they care about the people*” 

“Cavalry!” 

“Run!” 

Tile wall of soldiers shook and then opened Lke the two 
leaves of a wooden gate; and through the opening, on prancing, 
snorting horses, filed a troop of cavalr}mcn. The sharp command 
of an officer rang out, and above the heads of the horsemen sabres 
flashed like silier ribbons, cleaving the air and sweeping In one 
direction. Tlie crowd stood swa}lng, exated. waiting, not beheving. 

Silence reigned. Suddenly a frciuied shout wu beard: 

"M a-r-ch’” 

It seemed as though a whirlwind struck the faces of tlie people 
and a» if the ground heaved under their feet. Then cotamenced a 
mad ft-unpede People ran, pushing and knocking each other down, 
dropping the wounded they were caiT)uig, and jumping over dead 
bodies. The heavy clatter of horses’ hoofs readied them. The horse- 
men yelled, ibcir horses leaped over the woomled, the fallen and 
the dead, sabres fiidied. cries of horror and pan went up and 
now and again the swuh of »teel and iLs impact with bone war 
heard The cries of llie injured merged in a prolonged, hollow 
groan . . 

“A-a-a h!" 

The horfcmen aming their saLrw and brought then down on 
the heads of the p^ple, ihnr lodes lurching over their horses* 
sidn with everr blow. TJieir faces were fljsh^ and looked sight- 
lew Tlie hoT«es neighed, b&ml titeir teeth ferociously and wildly 
tossed their heads • . . 
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Tbe people vere bati. mto tbe *5reet Iroen wbidi they 

had come, and no «ooDer had the clatler of hor«es’ hoofs died 
away in ihe distance than d?ey began to look at each other, gasp* 
mg for hrrath, their eyes balgis* vith astonishiwsit- A gMiltf 
siailc appeared cm raan> faces Somebody laughed and »aid 

“Oh, didst I Ton ” 

"It was eaoa''h to make anybody ran'” atsswered another 
'“uddenW cnes of amaiemenl, fright and anger ro«e on all 
'ides. 

“ffhats the meaning of this, hrotheiw eh’” 

“It s murder that s what it is fellow Chrtflians'" 

“What for’" 

“There s a gorenmsent for too'” 

“Hack ns to pieces, eh’ Trample upon ns with bor«es 
And *0 they stood there in bcioldcrmeBt, crpres'ing their m 
dignatioa to each other They did ool know what to do Aohody 
went awar They preaMd a*ain«t each other trying to find a way 
out of this motley confoson of feeling they looked at each other 
with srTions cnnositr and yet, more 5uTpn*ed than fnghtened, 
waited for sooting priced op dieir ears looked arotmd es 
pectantlr Bnt all were ousbed and «tnnned be amamnenl, this 
was Use feeling that was nppermost in ihear hearts and pmerted 
that mood from tneiging into something more natural la this 
■niiexpeclefl frightful idwtieslly uncalled for moment, impregnated 
•with the blood of the innocent. 

A yojng TOice called out energetically 
“Her' Once and pick np the wounded*” 

Ererybody awoke from their torpor and proceeded quickly to- 
-wards the nrcr From the opposite d rection came injured people 
eoTcred with blood and snow «onie crawling over the snow and 
others 'ta»genng on their feet. Thee were picked op and earned. 
Inoichiks were stopped, iheir p8«s«tiger' were orde^ to got out 
and the wounded were pul to their place and dmen away Every 
hodv became careworn, •'loorar and mkmL They looked at the 
wounded with apprsi'ing eyes, 'iletilly measured tilings, compared 
dwm, and pondered deeply t© find an answer to the fnsditful 
question which confronted them ITae a vague, formless black shadow 
■3t ©bl leraWd the image of the hero the tsar the fount of chanty 
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A rather stout poori) clad voinan Mith a kind, motlerl) face 
and large sad eyes walked down the middle of the street She 
wa.« weeping and «upporting her blood-stained left hand with her 
nght. 

“How ‘hall I be able to work now’” «he wailed. “How shall I 
feed my children To whom can 1 go to complain’ Fellow 
Chn tian who to protect the people if the tsar too is again*! 
us’” 

Her question* loud and clear awakened the people roused and 
stirred them People ran up to the woman from all side*, halted 
» front of her and listened to what s)>e said gloomily, but alien 
lirel) 

“So It means that there is no law for the people’” 

Sighs broke from the lips of some of the people around her 
Others swore under ther breath 

A «hnll angry roice shouted out from somewhere in the crowd 
“I got 8s*k»lance They broke my «on « leg'" 

Peter was loJJed'” another voiee •honied 
Numerous cries of a similar kind went up They lashed the ear 
and more and more often called forth a \mgeful echo whipped 
up the feeling of ra‘*e and stimulated the coD*ciousne*« that 
something had to be done to pro ert one*eU asainsl the murderers 
‘Something like a decision appeared on the peoples pale faces 
“Comrades' Lets go into town After alL perhaps well pet 
*ome explanation of this Lets go a few at a tune'” 

“Theyni daughter us. ” 

“Lets talk to the soldiers Perhaps ther 11 undcr*land that 
tleres no law wh ch pemnts the killing of people'" 

“Perhaps there is fcuch a law How do you know’" 

The mob slowly but steadily underwent a change ji became 
transformed into the people The young people went away in small 
groups but all went tn one direction back to the river Mean 
while, more and more wounded and killed were being earned 
away TTie «niell of warm blood pmaded the air and groans and 
exclamations rent the air 

“Yakov Zim n was shot ngbl through the forehead ” 
"Thanks to the Little Father the tsart" 

He gaie Us a nice reception*" 
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Several sirong oaths ^vere uHetfd. Onli a •juartei of an hour 
before the crowd would have tom to pieces anjbod^ who had ut 
lered only one lil^e them. 

A little girl ran dowTi the street loudK a«king c^ervboc^^, 

“Have jou seen my tnummj?” 

The people looked at her silently and made wa^ for her 

Later, the woman with the shattered hand wa* heard ctvine 
oot: 

“I’m here. I’m herel” 

Tlic street became descried. Tlie joiing people dispersed more 
and more quickly, while the older ones mosed olT in twos and 
threes, gloomily and unhurriedly, casting fortne glances at the 
)OBng people who were hurrying away. Tliev spoke little Only 
now and again somehodj, unable to re«lrain his hitter feelins* 
exclaimed in a low \oice: 

"So they liave ca'l oil the jieople. ...” 

“Dimnerl tBurdcren'.” 

They «prw«^l pitv for those who were killed; and ther had 
an inkling that a certain strong, slaTish prejudice wa* killed too. 
but the>' prudently said nolliing about it, iltey no longer )'io* 
pounced “His” name, which now jarred on their ear*. «o as not to 
stir up the sorrow and anger that smouldered in their heart* . . 

But perhaps they said nothing about it l>ecause ihet fearnl that 
another prejudice would come to take the place of tbe dead one 

...A close, unbroken cordon of soldiers was drawn round 
the tsar'f house, Caialry were posted in tlie palace square, right 
under the windows, to which to«« the smells of hay, horse dung 
and }»rv sweat, and tlie sound* of rattling sabre*, clinking spur*, 
eomnund* and stamping fret. 

A dense ma*s of people, tens of thousands, with cold anger 
gnawing at their brra«la, bore down upon the soldiers from »1I 
sid-*. They spoke calmly, IkH with a new emphasis, new- words 
anil with new liope, which they Uiemsdees scarcely understood. 
A company of soldier*, one flank resting agiLnn the wall of the 
building and the other against the iron railings of the park, 
liarred. tl« wax to the palace «<pwre» Ooso up agaxnsl tlwru, face to 
face, stood the crowd, imtneasaiable large, mute and bUct. 
ti* 
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tone. '.'.T “'”1)5'““'’ “> “ 

untH ; '“■ >^”5 P^P'' »'»> '«>”> "» 

terTao" ■^'"S "« '<’ '“Ot 

“To the tsar ^ 

.on„«T;f:‘!?'°'“''>' •"J t. tone thn, 

outid^ I Vc boredom he exclauned 

Cut Im telhng yoa bes not here* 

H nat, the tsar's not here’ 

J” So go a^ay* 

The Mr2e^fm» ** u°i*^ a sarcastic vo ce 

und,a,d ««ed h« hand stamingly 

1 te sot for saying things 

■Has'™ "■ “P'*“ ■" » - 

To this cane responses from the cioi d 
iici not anywhere' 

“He* dead'” 

Jot, ,e shot h,„ ,e„ 

D,J you thnh 

h“e I,' l'j|’,he'’3'!j • too oinoj of us. 

-Mo,e oW I , u “otfenlond’" 

“ttlial sr ° o^ PPP *Pd 'top that talk'" 

At .nother’pr, ^'^7’ 

“r “'”^V'to ■ P^"" 

>ou are human. So are ue* In<> 

tomorrow you wiU i- , ^ ^ ‘ft uniform but 

^Ye to eat Tou*II Yroll »»ant a job becanse you 

And so boys, you’ll t,- ? ^ you^l bare nothing to eat 

And tlnni ha«7o .W '? *« domg now 

™ sse hungry .i,;"' “ f”” » »■« .,’ To l.H you because 
The soldiers felt cold T»„^ i. j <• 

'hr.. f« „d .ubh.ylT.rP '“PP^ 7'" f“» fooh «n.pr,l 
P““J ■>". nfa from ono ijnd 
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to the Other Hearing ibia talk ih^ sighed heavily, looked this- 
way and tlwt, and «macked their froren lips Theit faces lm<f 
with cold, all bore the uniform impress of despondency, perplexi- 
ty and Etupidil} “niey blinked their eyelids and lowered their eyes- 
Only a few of them «creHed tip an ej’e as if taking aim at 
something, and clenched their teeth, evidently finding it difficult to 
'estrain their anger at this mass of people who were compelling 
them to freeze like this Tlie entire grey line breathed weariness 
and boredom 

The people stood opposite the soldiers breast to breast and 
pushed from behind sometimes collided wrth tliem 

“Steady there’” one of the «oldiers said m a low loicc when 
ever llus happened 

Other people grasped the soldiers’ hand* and spoke Jo them 
ardently The soldiers lt<tcned, blinkme Uiar eyes, their faces be 
came distorted by indefinite griroace8,_ which made them look pitiful 
or all) 

“Don’t touch llie gun’" one of them «aid to a young Ud in o 
fuc cap The boy was tapping the soldter’e chest and saying 
"You’re a «oldicr, not a butcher You were called up to 
protect Ru««ia against her enemies, but they are making you shoot at 
the people. But try and understand’ TW people— that’s nu<«ia’” 
“We are not shooting’" answered the «oIdier 
‘Look’” said the boy, pointing to tlie crowd “This is Russia, 
the Russian people’ They want to see their tsar " 

Somebody interrupted with a «houl 
“They don’t’” 

“Is there anything bad in the people wanting to talk to the 
Uar about their affairs’ Tell roe is there’” 

“I don’t know’” answered the soldier, «piUing 

The man next to him added 

“Be haie orders not to talk " 

He sighed de«pond«itIy and lowered his eyes 
One little soldier suddenly 1 Tightened up and asked the man 
in front of him eagerly 

“Ifcy, you’ Aren’t you from Ryazan’” 

‘No, I’m from P*kov Vrhy do you ask’” 

“Oh, ju«l like that I'm from Ryazan ” 



He muW « broad -mile and hnnehed his .boulder, from llie 
cold 

The crowd «a^ed m front of the .traighl -re) wall and beat 
I 11 like the waves of a nier bealios again.t its roctj- banU 
and rollm- forward again It u doubtful whether manr 
of the people knew why they were here what they wanted, and 
• wailing for They had no conscious aim or definite 

intenUon They were conscious only of a litter •en— of wron- 
^ indignaton and many of a desire for revenge this is what 
bound Ihem all lep, 

on. upon „bom to dr... rrel.nj, „„ „p„„ 

The Mid ers d d not fonM an.er they did not it 
rit.1. lb. irmplo-tbe, „„p|a „„p|j „„i3p 

■i..T»;;y ^ ">'r »>i 

“Its onon-h to make )ou font to le domi nnd dre ” 

beT,sekr'’a,l^“»’'"' o'” »” "**■ 

“Whata the time’" 

It was nearly 2 o’clock 

in which^ bis grave face and the serious and confident tone 
prcf^d than i^e 

cut in lie coU. *" the men 

eeaiZSjo?“ »« a I ood a_ked the -er 

answered crolly *"*^'*^ remained «Ient for a moment and then 
We are ordered to— we will'” 
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“Because jou are disoliejin^ the orders of the authorities*'’ 
explained the sergeant major rubbing h» ear 

The men li*tened to the talk going on among the crowd and 
blinked their cjes despondently One of them softly exclaimed 
“Wouldn’t it be nice to have soiDething hot now’” 

“Would you like some of my blood’” somebody asked him in 
a tone that v.as both angry and *ad 

“I’m not a wild beast” an*uerrd the soldier gloomil) and 
resentfully 

Many eyes stared at the broad flat faces of the long line of 
soldiers with cold, silent curiosity contempt and dKgu^t But the 
majority tried to wum them with the fire of their own excitement 
to stir something in their hearts, which had been tightly com 
pressed by barrack life and in their heads, which had been ^tuITod 
with the rubbi<h of barrack room training Most of the people 
wanted to do «omething to put ibeir thoughts and sentiments into 
practice somehow and they kept obstinately beaUng against this 
grey cold xvall of men who wished only one thing — to warm their 
bodies 

The talk became mor* ardent, th* words more and mote 
striking 

“Soldiers'” *a]d a thick «et man with a long broad beard and 
blue eyes ‘Wlio are '•ou’ Aren’t you sons of the Ro&sian people’ 
The people are poor downtrodden without protection without 
work and without bread and so they ha\e come here today to ask 
the tsar to help them But the tsar orders you to shoot, to kill 
them' Soldiers' The people — your fathers and brothers — are ask 
ing for a<sistancc not onU for tbemselies, but also for you' You 
are being pul against the people They are compelling you to 
kill sour own fathers and brothers' Think of what you are doing’ 
Don't you understand that vou arc going against yourselves’” 

That loice, calm and ctctj the fine face and "rcy •streaked 
beard, the wdiole appearance of the man and his simple and truth 
ful words evidently moied the soldiers They lowered their eye* 
at his glance they listened to him attentively, some shaking their 
beads and sighing others frowning and looking round One of 
them adiised in an undertone ^ 

“Go awav — tl*e officer will hear yoa'** 
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would prevail, witli a desire to prose the absurdity and madness of 
cruelty and to make the soldters ander&tand how awful was the mis* 
take the) had made Tlicy wanted and Iriet! hard to make them 
undcr<tand iiow shameful and disgu«ling was the part they were 
imolunlanly playing 

The officer drew hu revohir from its hol<tcr carefully ex 
amined it, and strode up to the group that was talking to the men 
They made way for him. uDhurriedl) as one steps aside when a 
stone IS slowly rolling down the mountainside The bluC'Cycd heard 
cd roan howeicr, did not budge, but met the officer with ardent 
words of reproach, and with wide gestures pointed to the blood all 
round 

“How arc you going to yustify this’ ’ he n«ked him There is 
no justification for it” 

Tlie officer stood in front of the man knitted his brows in a 
preoccupied manner and raised his arm. The shots were not heard, 
but vrups of smoke encircled the arm of the murderer, once, 
twice and thrice After the third time, the bearded man’s knees 
gase way, his bead fell back, and wastng his right arm he fell to 
the ground People rushed at the murderer from all sides He re* 
treated Irandishtng his sword and pointing hts reioher at eiery 
body A boy fell down at his fert and he plunged his sword 
into his stomach He shouted in a {rralin-* voire and jumped about 
like a prancing hone Someliody threw o rap m his fare He wras 
|*ehed with clots of blood stained snow The sergrsnt major and 
seieral men ran towards him with outlhrusl bayoneL* and the 
attackers ran away The victor waied his sword at the retreating 
jwople threateningly, and tlien lie suddenly lowered it and plunged 
il once again into the bode of the Iwe wrho was crawling at his 
feel bleeding profuselr 

\nd again the broMy strain* of the bugle rang out On hearing 
them the jwople raj idly de*ertnl the «nuate, tut tlie sounds conun 
uod to undulate m the air a* if juUma the finishing touches to 
the vacant eyes of tlw soldier* the brsiery of the officer, his red 
tipped «word and hts di'hevtlled mouslaehe . . 

The nrid, scarlet hue of the flood imtaled the eye and yet 
fosanated one, rousing a drunken and vicious de*ire to see more 
of It to see It nerywhere The aoldwr* looked alert, tbev stretched 
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th^ir Dcckj* llu» viay in 1 lliai a» if a^anJnn* vith thrtr fifs tor 
more Imng Urprts for ihnr lullrt* 

The officer stood at one rad of |{« Ime scared Ins »»»ord and 
shouted somethin? in a ehoVinp Tore anprlljr savagelf 
From all sides came ansverm-* cries 
“Hutcher*” 

“Scoundrel*” 

The officer fJroVed his mousiacite 
Another vollej vas fired ami then another 


The streets »ere paeLnl mifi p^ple as (ightif as a sack with 
grain. There were fewer woiling men l>rre most of the people 
Ttexe small (hopleeper* talesmen and claU ‘Some of them had 
already teen tl>e blood and t!»e corpses, and others had Ixen beat 
en up It llie police The) ueie brousltl oat of lleir houses iftt» 
the street by alsrm and they spread alarm eserywhcre, nugmff 
mg the outward horrors of lie day Men, Momra and children 
looked around anTiouili an I listened intemi) and erpetlantlf They 
told each other about the killing moaned and groaned, awore. 
pestioned the sli'htly wounded working mm, and tow and agai« 
lowered their roices to a whisper and talked mystenomly to each 
ot^ Nobody kn*w wdui wa* to be done and nobody went home ^ 
T»y fell a^ gueswd that sornrthino imporuni via.s going to happ«’’ 
«ter Als killing something more profound ami tramc for them 
an e hundreds of killed and wounded who sftre strangers to 


Up to this day they had l,»e.l almost without thinking with 
^ t”’”I knows when or how acquired, about the gor 

, * *1** authorities, and ihnr rights, and these ideas, 

,^"1“ *’®* prerent their brains from becoming en 

^'ered with a thick 

a cJtai^oIir* r*’’’’/ to think that there was 

capable of nr I* function it was to protect them and was 
a habit gave 

eome thoushts T wfeguarded them from all trouble- 

I 
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Strong and tenacious The «cratche5 and fissures «oon healed and 
the ideas retained their lifeless integrit) 

But toda}, their brains were suddenl) expo ed and th»*> shud 
dered, their breasts ssere filled s»ith alarm that chilled them like 
a cold blast E>erything that bad been established and habitual 
leas upset, ivas shattered and bad vamsbed All of them v.ere con 
scious, more or less clearly, of a sad and frightful loneliness and 
defenselessness in face of a cruel and cjTiical power which recog 
nized no rights and no lav. Tbis power held all Iwes in its hands 
and could wuth impunit) sow death among ma««es of people 
could destroy the liiing just as its mil dictated and m any numbers 
It pleased Nobodj could restrain it U refused to talk to anybody 
It was all powerful and coolly prosed that its authority was limit 
less by senselessly slrewTng the slrerts of the city with corp-es and 
flooding them with blood Its bloody, thirsty. iD*ane caprice was 
clearly visible, and it «owed umveiaal alarm, s gnawing, soul de 
stroying dread But it abo persislently rousrd the mind compelling 
It to devise new plans for protecting the individual new methods 
for the protection of life 

A short, thickset roan was walking along with lowered head 
stringing his blood-stained hanils The front of his coat was aL«o 
profusely stained wnth blood 

"Are you wounded’" he was asked 
"No ” 

"What about the blood?” 

"It's not my blood ” the man answered and parsed on Suddenly he 
halted looked round and said m a loud voice that sounded queer 
“It’s not mj blood Ifs the blood of those who believed ” and 
he Vvent on bis way, lowering his head again, without finishing 
what he had to «ay 

A troop of boi^emen rode among the crowd swinging their 
knouts The people rushed away from them m all direction®, col 
liding with each other, and pris'ing against the wa1I» The sok 
diers vrere drunk They «miled idiohcallj, swayed m their saddles, 
and now and again as if reluctantly, ®tnick at people's heads and 
shoulders with their knouts One man.^ias bowled over by a blow and 
fell to the ground, but he sprang to bis feet again anda^ked the «oldier 
“What was that for’ Ekh* Ton Irate'” 
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bor^fi jllTl, ™'“S ,e™u,3 h,. 
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"" w;td “fr"? S‘.aS',oTo.?r»Tl”» 

d«j;i‘t7e’rd"rr.Xue'‘V"'® t 

We were eom* The^ had . *7” ^ Mmu-ters Icnew why 

.ll..ed «7o’ nl^^’didul L7Zt7 ^rr. " 
of time to tell un To didn’t arranne it!®' 
police and the llinutere-thet «e nnm“e'°*® tc 

“What did you a'V for m a™ ^ murderen 

grey laired. lean old man. thou.lir„lv“"f " ‘ 

"IT. aeled iha, fte .fc "tl 8f™ly 
ed by the people and Eoveni th ^'*’hle represenlalnes elect 
*he goemmmt officials Thwa.* 

ihev have robbed everybody" "f'^rcls have ruined Russia 
**^es that 8 true. VT^ m • i_ 

lie old man control'” ob<erved the bl 

down tl« deeve and they carefullv rolled 

"Ibanl: you,” he said “I f„u 
Ro*n- that nothing would come of ’* 

WM right." they will «* that I 

nnhurewlly wi *'*'® hw buttoned oveTcoat and 
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**Do you hear how they tall.* \ou know >vhat Uial means broth* 
er 

“Yc-s' Still, tliej «houldn’t haie done this slauchter ” 

‘ Tlicy 'hot him loda} It ma^ be mj turn tomorrow ” 
“You’re right there ” 

At another spot two men were arguing heatedl) One «aid 
“lie might not ha%e known*” 

“Then wh] . ” 

But there were few now who wanted to reine the corpse so 
few that they were hardly noticeable Tl»e» onh roueed anger hf 
their attempts to rai<e again the ghost which had now been laid 
They were attacked as if the> were enemie* and tKe> tan avray in 
fright 

A battery of arliller) rode info the street The soldiers sat on 
their horses and Ittnbers thouglitfull) earing ahead o>er the 
lieads of the people The crowd pushed back to make way for the 
gun* Sullen silence reigned only the rattle of the harness and 
the clatter of ammunition l>oxr< wa* heard Tlte gun barrels, sway 
mg like elephant's trunks pomted their murzie* to the ground as 
if smelling it The caialcade reminded one of a funeral 

Shots rang out in the distance The people stood petrided li»> 
tening intentl) Soroebodj said 
“Again*” 

Suddenly a ripple of excitement swept down the «lreet 
“Where, where’” 

‘On the Island On \as5il\e>»k> Wand 
“Do you hear’” 

“You don’t sa\’” * 

“On my word of lionwit' They’xe captured a fr\in<nuth’s 
shop ” 

“Aha*” 

“They cut down the telegraph pole* and built a larricade ” 
“Is Aat so’” 

“Is there a lot of them’ 

“Plenli 

“Oh* If onh thei aienged the innocent blood thit lia« been 
spill’” 

“Lei’s go there'” 
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Lets go Iran Iranoxich eh’** 

Y-e-'® Put \ou kno« * 

The figure of a man appeared above the ctomiI and in the twi 
light an appeal rang out 

UTio want* to fight for freedom’ For the people for man* 
nght to life and labour’ He who wants to die m battle for the 
future— let bin -n and lielp'” 

Some gathered round ie man, and a cIo*e-p3cked knot of 
Lodie. was formed ui the middle of the street Other people burned 
awa) 

“kou «ec how angr) the people are’" 

“Quite legibmalely' Quite’" 

“But It a madness. " 

Tie cto-.ll -Belled lo dupei-ed lo lie- 

, carryin" with theta an vnfamtiur sense of alarm, a fngbt 
tting tetwe of lonelineas, a half awakened consciousne* of lie 
tragedr of Aetr lire the oppre«M^ wrr«less l.res of slate* 
a^ a readiness to adjuT thenwlres to ererythmg that would be 
aaTanta‘'eoi]s and conreoient ♦ 

The atmosphere became more ten** Aan erer Darkness broke 
tte COTlaets between people-ihe feeble conlarts of etrtema! inter 
^ And tho.e who laekoi fire ,n their hearts hastened to tbeir 
accustomed nooks 

f.ll-eg t„l, l„n Ih. BtM i„p, i,L . 

• W-e eo-ct 

l,e,»,'a„^prf “'’■’'"'r eppeaied TV 

do-, npo-fc p„„!. Tk. ^ It* '"“'I* l-i” ol-eepe* 

,-»,ed,S " ■ f'" "T. <1-^ 

l.g.ble de-l bl-ed. e„ -m-e-el 

l-n-ee looked m,.lK ^ Bo-h -een Bid 

doHr, Ibere »ete ob^" 7 S*’’"* 

Were beard sounds of numerous blow* 

Hit Aem wiA whain^ - . ^ 

for blood'" ***** *** your hands, comradw' Blood 

“Rxm’" 

“Don't dare soldi^r-i r«_ 
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Upselling the tiny dark figures the tor«es pranced, neighed 
nnil snorted The cla'h of sirei was heard A command rang out 

* Squad 1 ...” 

A bugle rang out, hurriedly and nervously People ran, push 
ing each olher and falling Th" street became de«erled, but dark 
hummocks remained on the ground and from somewhere doivn a 
side street, came the rapid clatter of heavy boof« 

“Are you wounded, comrade’’ 

“My ear’s cut off, I thmk 

“What can jou do with bare hands’ 

The sound of riDe fire echoed in the deserted street 
‘Tliey haven’t grown tired of it jet — the devils* 

Silence. Hurried footsteps How strange that there were so few 
sounds and no movement in the street A subdued liquid mur 
mur fioated from all directions, as if the «e;i had invaded the 
city 

Somewhere near, a low moan trembled in the darloie&s Some- 
body vras running and breathing heavil) 

An anxious voice enquired 
"Are you wounded, \akov’” 

“It’s nothing'*' answered a hoarse voice 
From the side street down v*hieh the dragoons had galloped 
a crowd reappeared and flowed blacU> across the vihole width of 
the street Somehod) walking in front but in.««parahl} from the 
crowd, was sajung 

* Todav we look a pleilge -waleil wiih our Hood — heneeforth we 
must be citizens ’ 

Another voice interrupied him and said nervous)) with a •ob 
“\e* — our fathers have shown w wKa» they tcall) ate* 

And somebod) cl«e said threateningly 
*Wc shall never forget this da>*” 

Tliey walked quicklj in a clo«e-pacIced crowd, many talking at 
once, and their voices merged chaotically with the dark, angry, 
rourmer Now and again somebody rai«ed his voice to a shout, 
drowmtig all the olhet voices 

“Chn«t, how many were killed today*** 

“And vihat for’** 

“No* tTe can never fnrpel lbi« dvv *** 


n-c^V) 
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S>nieb<,d, on ,h, „do. 

'intter prophecy 

“Shu” np'°Sov'"'"' 

H, J turntd lie.t fcadn a 

A Ti” ' 

•irwt j1 !v ^ Window threw a fa nt yellow patch npon the 
the pr A *l ° fisurw wore wen One was silting on 

o7„ r ' * ’’"■fP”-' 'k' ■"l-'r »oi booJ»- 

Z .Ta A ’ '"'P '■■m in ...e And .eain one of 

Ihem 'aid, aoftly and «adlT 
“Sla\es ” 



TALES OF ITALY 
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The Tn.\M C\n enipIo)cc3 m Naples were on strike a strng of 
empty cars slrclclied the entire lengili of the Rviera di Chiaia 
and a crowd of conductors and motormen, jolly, voluble Ncapoli 
tans, as volatile as quicketiver, liad gathered on Piazza della Vit 
torm Abo\e their heads o\er the park fence sparkled a fountain 
jcl like the slender blade of a sword, around lliem toillcd a large, 
hostile crowd of people who had to travel on business to all parts 
of the huge city and all llicse shop assistants, art!«ans, petty traders 
and scamstTe«se3 loudly reproached Uie «lrikers. Harsh words and 
biting Jibes were uttered and there was much gesticulating, for the 
Neapolitans speak as cTpre«sivcI) and eloquently with their hands 
as with iheir indefatigaU'e tongues 

A light breeze was wafted from the «C3, the dark green fronds 
of the tall palms in the city park swayed gentlr, tlicir trunks Itfok 
ing strangely like the clumsy legs of «ome mon«tcr elephants. 
Urrfims, the half naked children of the Neapolitan streets, romped 
about, filling the air with their sparrow like twitter and laughter. 

The city which rcscmblci! an old engraving, was Lathed in the 
generous rays of the blaring «un and seemed to reverhexate like 
an organ, the blue waves m the gulf plashed acainst the stone 
embankment adding a mufllrd beat like the throbbing of a tam- 
bourine, to the hubbub and cries of die city 

Tlie sinkers huddled gloomily together hardy Tcplying to the 
irritable outcries of the crowd, some of them climbed onto the 
railing of the park peering anxiously down the street over the heads 
of the people, like a pack of vkolvts sunounded hy ibe hounds, ll 
was clear that Uiese peopl- in their uniformed attire v*cre clo«eIy 
linked bv an nnshaknble rt«ol»'c U* «tand their ground and this 
irritated the crowd sUU more Put the crowd too had itv phllow- 
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good rumouredli “usurers and censured 

came too heated. A deia’h shouts and gestures be 
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street, ready to ^ .1. btuldmgs on a narrow sjde 
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(heir Irou'ers. ^ of nmning doi« 
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oro«e from the crowd * together with set faces as shouU 
‘"The soldiers'" 
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the stone can^eway Th j *^**’”’* Wth his feet against 

elowly ihroDsh th^ ® too actors and motormen made their way 
looked gnraincr than *** * ^ climbed aboard Ther 

crowd snapping t«qm »”*Ti.** forced their way throu'-h the 
hubbub *ub.ided ^clainations from aM sides. The 

from the Sant* t 

«»e the luile grey sold^^™ ‘.i,”* ® 

left tattoo and 

■in roHim and a, fn.o ""bnnaal mot.oo Tbrp loolrd tile 

per heads ''^tiered along 

stood ® P‘>«u.ons at the plalfonn. 
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The man m the top hat and several other respectable-lookmg 
citizens inlh him waved their arms wjidly and shouted 
“The Iasi time . ultima voUa* Do you hear’*’ 

The officer stood iviih his head inclined twirling his moustache 
with a bored air, a man ran up to him waving his lop hat and shoiiL 
ing something in a hoar«e soicc Tlie officer glanced at him out of 
the corner of his e}e then drew him«elf up threw out his chest and 
rapped out commands in a loud voice 

Whereupon the sold.era Legan }umping onto the platforms of the 
cars, two on each platform rthtle the motormoi and conductors 
jumped down one after the oher 

This struck the crowd as temg funny — it roared, whistled and 
laughed but all atones the noise sub*ided and with grim, tense faces 
and eyes wide vnlh honor the people fell back from the caia in 
heavy silence and •tampeded toward the front car 

TTiere within two feet of ita wheels, streiched across the rails lay 
one of the motormen !lis grey head was bared end his face, the face 
of a sold er with the moustaches htwiling angrily, stared up at the sky 
As thecrowd gaped, a lad, small and agile as a monkey threw hirrw 
self down beside the molorman and one by one others followed suit 
A low hum ro«e from the crowd and voices were beard calling 
fearfully on the Madonna some ciitsed grimly, the women scTMtncd 
and groaned and the urchins eicitcd by the «pectacle, bounced about 
like rubber balls 

The man tn the top hat yelled «omethmg in a hy»lciical voice 
the officer lookei! at him and shrugged hu shoulders — his soldiers 
Iisd been «ent to take over the cars from the tram men but be had 
no orders to fi»ht the vtriker* 

Tlicn the top Ital surrounded ly some officious people, rushed 
oier to the carabinieri — and non iley came foniard and bent over 
tile men lying on the rails intending to remove them 

There was a I ref saiffle then suddenly the whole grey dusty 
crowd of on ookcTs swayed bellowed howletl and nishcd over to 

jhe rail* a man m a psnama snM hed off his hat threw it into the 

air and wa* the first to lay down l)C*de the end striker slapping 
bun on the ‘houldcr and shoutiB”’ words of encouragement m his ear 
One 1 V one people began (o drop down onto the rails, as if 
lirtr fret hsd given wav benesih Ihem— jolh, noisy folk who had 
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not there at all two minnles ago. They threw ihcmselres on the 
ground, aug ’ng and pulling faces at one another and shoudng to the 
olbcerwho hw sajing something to the top-hattcd individual shaking 
t g o\es un er his nose, chuckling and shaking his handsome head. 

And ^re and more people poured onto the rails, women 
rop^ their haslet and bundle-, small boj3. shaking with laughter, 
I, , ‘ ® ‘huering puppies, and decently dressed people 

rolled about in the dust 

I.v.Zj'j'''' '“'f'? »” p'>lfonn of ll, front m 

’^°‘r 

/ “^"5 to the bars for support, throwin. back ibcir 

oAi I t" 1^*1 1”° conniUed with amu-emenL They did 

*•01 look at all like mechamcal to>8 now. 

gp tramear*. scraping and clanging were 

tblt.?u,J'”f^ plair. »S -tool 

“Bigliettl?!” ■ 

r*-”'"'"!”, '»•«"’ '»>* «d and yellow slips of 

T a wink, smile and good oatured grumbling. 


dense crowd railway station in Genoa a 

there were a eood n... ’ mo-tlv workingmen .bat 

well. In front of ih*"^ ^wpectably dres-ed and rbell-fed people as 
above their heads stood membets of the town council; 

banner of the citv Vu cunningly embroidered silk 

organizations Leaide it Tt banners of the workers’ 

glittered,, the lips of thi n * i”* tassels, fringes, and cords 

tuu. Ila a cboir^.;f.;t . •!»= ru.tw ..J a lorr 

Aborr. on It, '"” •!■= fetire thrunp. 

JrrKuur ,lo bad Columbus ibu 

d-^use he believed. Todav tn« tu. 1 V beliefs and who won 
Jiil marble lips *««ned ^ 

• ^“Jr‘*»^«bohel5ese caoCio°~ 
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Around Ihe pedestal at hi» feet the musicians laid their uistra 
ments and the brass glittered like gold in the sun 

Tlie receding semi-circIe of the etalion building «pread its heavy 
marble wings as though wishing to embrace the waiting throhg 
From the port came the laboured breathing of the steamships, the 
muffled churning of a propeller in the water, the clanging of 
■chains, vrhiitling and «houlmg But the square was still and hot un 
der the broiling sun On the balconies and at tlie windows of 
hou'es women stood with flowers In their hands and beSide them 
were children looking like flowers in ihcir holida) garb 

As the locomotue rolled whirling into the «t3tion the crowd 
sUrted and •e\eral cru«hed hats flew into the air like so man) dark 
birds, the musicians picked up their Iniropet and «cicral graic, 
elderly men spruced themselves hastily stepped forward and turned to 
face the crowd speaking cxcitedl) and gesturing to the right and left. 
Slowly the crowd parted, clearing a vide passage to the street 
“Bhom haie they come to meet’” 

“The children from Parma'” 

There was a itnke on in Parma The bo«es would not yield 
and the workers were hard pressed And so thev had gathered their 
children who had ahead) liegun to sulTer from hunger and lud 
lent them to their comrades m Genoa 

A neni processltin of little people einerped from behind iho 
columns of the «tatOfis, they were shablily clothed and their rags 
ga^e them the appearance of some queer “Jiaggy little animal* Tlic) 
walked hand in hand fne in a tow ictv mall, dusty and obvi 
ously wrarv Their faces were grase M their eyes shone bnshtly, 
and when the musicians ‘truck up the Canhaldi hynm a smile of 
pleasure flickered o\er those gaunt hbngerpinched little faces. 

The crowd welcomed the men and women of the future with a 
deafening shout, banners dipped before them the bra^a tru-opeta 
blared out, stunning and dazzling the children, somewhat taken 
aback bv this reception, tlie) «hrank back for a momert and then 
suddenly they drew thCmseUTii up<c»that the) looked talle-, coalesced 
into a mass and from hundreds of ihnia s there ro«e a '*ingle shout 
“Vila ITtalia'” 

“Lon'* live )'ouh!t Parma’’ thundered tb<* crowd clo«uig jn 
upon them 
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“ETTiTa Garii.ald,t» siouW the children, as iheir grey wedge 
cut nto the crowd and was engulfed by iL 

In hotel windows and from the roofa of houses hardce^ 
ch cfs fluttered like whi e birds, and a shower of fowcrs and py. 
Iirelr ^ a poured down on the heads of the crowd below 
lif» * fetiTe appearance, ererything sprang to 

bn"ht rolour “^rble seemed (a blossom out in daubs of 

!!? "* capA and flower, flew into 

tbr«« Of tbe children rtwe abore the heads of ti* 

*” Siming «u-hf to catch 
“Viva il Socialura"'"'^^'^*^ mighlr, unceasing shoal 

“Evnra Hulia'" 

mining nreconen .hctm, i„ „ I ^ 

**Ves And you’" 
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feeling lliai he had done all that was tequired of him, strolled off 
swaying on his unsteady feet 

A humpbacked, grey haired woman, with the face of a witch 
and lury grey hairs sprouting on a hony chin, stood at the foot 
of the statue of Columbus and wept wiping her reddened ej'cs 
with the end of her faded shawl Hark and ugly, she looked 
strangely forlorn among the excited throng . 

A black haired young Genoese woman came tripping along 
leading by the hand a young man of about seien wearing wooden 
clogs and a grey hat so large that it reached down almost to his 
shoulders He tossed his little head to shake the hat back from his 
ej'es but it kept slipping forward onto h^ face until the woman 
■wept it off and waied it high in the air laughing and singing; 
his face wreathed in smiles the child threw back h» head to look, 
then jumped up to catch the hat as both disappeared from «cw 
A tall man in a leather apron, with powerful bare arms carry 
ing a little girl of six on his *hou1der. a grey mou«ey little thing 
remarked to the woman wa'kmg beside him leading a small boy 
with flaming red hair 

"See what I mcan^ H this sort of thing takes root it won't 
be easy to get the better of us, eh’” 

And with a deep laugh of triumph he threw his little inirden 
up into the blue air, cr>mg “Emva Parma — a’” 

Tlie people gradually di«per«ed cariyins or leading the chil- 
dren with them, until the square was empl> of all save the crtim' 
pled flowers, card) wTapper*. a froup of jolly facchim and oier 
them tlic noble figure of th- mm who ducoicrcd the New fTocId. 

And the happy shouts of the people going forward to a new 
life echoed throogh the slreetn like the fanfare of great tnimpcta. 


Ill 

The calm blue laic is set in a frame of till mountains CTe«ted 
by eternal snows the dark iraccrr of gardens undulates in luxu 
nous folA* dowTi to the water’s ed«e, white hou*es tint seem built 
of >ugar pare Into the water an I the •tillnms n like the gentle 
sliimlier of a child 
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da«vn Uie sua >»auM look sadly after m as we burrowed into the 
earth’s bowels, you ought to hare sfeen the machines, the gloomy 
face of ihe mountain, heard the hea\) nimble deep rvilhin and the 
echo of the explosions sounding like the laughter of a madman.” 

He examined bis hands, touched the metal tab on Ills blue 
orerall and sighed faintly. 

“Men know how to woA*” he continued with pride. “Ah, si- 
gnor, man, •mall as he is, can be an inxincihle force when he wants 
to work. And, mark my words the time will cotne when puny man 
'rill be able to do anything he wishes My father didn’t beliere 
that at first. 

“ *To cot throu^ a mountain from one country to another,’ he 
used to say, 'is der>ing Cod who dnided land by walls of moun- 
tains. )ou'll see, the Madonna wi'l forsake us’’ He was mistaken, 
the bfadonna ner'er forsakes men who love her. Later on father 
came to think almost the same way as I ha^e told you. becau*e hp 
fell bigger and stronger than the mountain, but there was a lime 
when he svould st at table on fea«t da)s with a bottle of wine in 
front of him and l^tore me and the others 

“ ‘Children of God,* that was one of his fasourite expressions for 
he was a good, God-fearing man. 'children of God.’ be would say, 
')on can’t fight the earth that waj. she will take rerenge for her 
wounds and will remain un\anqui‘hed' You will see* we shall 
bore out wa^ right to the heart of the mountain and when we 
touch it. we ‘hall be hurled ini© the flames, hecau'c the heart of 
the earth is fire, eser^one knows that’ To till the earth to help 
Nature svilh her birthpang«. that man is ordained to do but we 
dare not disfigure her face or her form. See, (he farther we bore 
into the mountain, the hotter the air and the harder it is to 
breathe. . . * ” 

Tlie man laughed softij. iwirlmx hi« mou»laches with hi< lingers. 

“He wasn’t the only one who ihonglit thus, and indeed it was 
tnie: the farther we advanced into the tunnel, the hotter it grew, 
the more of us took ill and died And the hot springs gu«hed in 
3n escr more powerful stream, chunks of earth tore loo»e, and two 
of our men from Lugano went Insane* At night in the barracks 
mani would rave in deliriJm stow and leap from tlieir beis 
in a fit of horror 
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a emin) daj, it uaJ, I sucar to jou! And we all became as land 
and gentle as children. Ah, if you but knew how powerful, how 
passionate is the desue to meet other men in the darkness under- 
ground ^yhete >ou ha-\e been bnrrowjng like a mole for many long 
months!” 

His face flushed with excitement at the recollection, he came 
closer and gazing deeply with his profoundly human eyes into 
tho«e of Ids listener, he continued m a soft, happj voice: 

“And when finally the !s«t intencning layer of earth crumbled 
and the bright yellow flame of the torch lit up the opening and 
we saw a black, face slreainlng with tears of )o\ and more torches 
end faces behind it, shouts of victory thundered, shouts of joy — oh, 
that was the happie'l day of my life, and when 1 recall it I feel 
that my life has not been m vain! That was work, my work, holy 
work, signor, I tell you' And vihen we emerged into the sunlight 
many of us fell to the ground and pre*«cd our lips to it, weeping; 
it was as wonderful as a fairy tale! Ye*, we ki<sfd (he vanquished 
mountain, ki«sed the earth; and that day 1 felt closer to the earth 
than I hod ever been, signor, I loved it as one lores a woman! 

“Of coUT«e, I went to my father** grave 1 know that the dead 
cannot hear anything, but I went just the ssme, for one mud re- 
spect tlie whhts of lho«e who Ubceirwl for «* and who tuflercd no 
lc«3 than we did. is that not so? 

“Yes, yes, 1 went to his grave, knockctl at the earth with my 
foot and «aid as he had hade me* 

‘“Father, it done'' I said 'Man ha« conquered It is done, 
father!*” 


I^ 

At a small station between Rome and Genoa the conductor 
opened the door of our compartment and with the aid of a grimy 
oiler almost carried id a oiie<ycd hwle old man. 

Tcmhly old!” they choruv*cd. smiling good naturediy. 

But the old man turned out to be quhe vigoron*. Thanlnng bis 
sssis'ants with a wave of his wrinkled hand, he raised his bat- 
tered hat from hw Tioary >03 wi&i an if o't po’hte aTiitnttty ana 
pisneing sharplv at the hcnche* with his one eye enquired: 
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“Permit me?** 

Ths paj.ragt,, mo.ej „p ^ ^ 

'”"•' 

^rutllms far pTaapa?” my companion dcj Mm. 

Uh no, orlp Ihrcc .uimna from here!” »aa ihe oM one’, ready 
repl). Im going to my gtaniijon's t^eddin*. . . .” 

A few mmmm laler lo Ihe aceompaniSienl of Ilic rhjlhmic 
^ o Ihe «hml. he waa I.llin. „ hi. ilory, s.ajins from ijc lo 
•.de JAe a hroUn branch on a .lormp day. 

I m a lagiiriaii." he aaid. "»e liynrians are a ilnrdy lol. Tale 
»t. He Ed Ihrnleen aom^ and tone dan-Mera and I don'l know 

W Eo=rehr“ 

mei”'’, " •" >”8'' -h'. T« 

raerry «ull. he chuckled. = / » / 

r?"’' T" kin£ .nd country!" 

I y,» ZJ1 r, '■"'’'’'"'J ■ '«»s 

thntteh 17 ‘ o a lad then. I war a’ready helping my father 

onr fa'e 'h“‘a '"T'"® "" aa'l 

fie!, no frlm ! d" ’TI A 

my JLZm *•' I *aa '•""S 

it hark A ^ Bafuf, eignori! They atucfc 

aye Vat fojr ” *''' 

a.am'Ll'lj '-Iswanaly robbed hU .allow dabby cheek and 
5“ «»od humored pay .mile. 

^^d^people h.ed fooloHy. Qh yea. Cat perftap, they were kinder, 

i!aa.^S^°3y.lS7h'.!r.^"!j 'T” 

g3pjj_ ’ ooiun^ iiajr, lot* on a amoing, ely «prw- 

fs^TJ°rI^ Tial Zi"' “ ' i"®"" 

■omU' e."^ ’ •• ihoaph reprori.. 
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And now begins another etor), «ignon I beg jour attention, 
for this « the best rtory m all my long life' 

Early in the morning the day before our wedding, old Gio- 
vanni for whom I had done a good deal of work said to me, mut 
lenng under his breath because he disliked to speak of such trifles 
“You ought to clean out the old «hcep pen, Ugo Put in some 
clean straw It’s dn and the sheep haven't been there for more 
than a jear but ^ou d best clean it out if jou and Ida want to live 
in iL* 


“And there was our house’ 

As I was busy cleaning out the sheep pen, singing at my 
irork, I looked up to «ee Costanzo the carpenter, standmg in the 
doorway. 

“So this is where jou and Ida are going to live^ But where 
IS your bed^ I have an extra one at mv place Come over and get 
It when xou’ve finished cleaning* 

^ EOing to him Maria, the shrewish shopkeeper «heuled 
Getting married, the fool« with not a sheet nor n pillow to their 
crary, one-cved one but ‘end your bndc to me 
And lame. Etlore Viano tonured bv rheumatism and fever, 
cried oat to her from his door^ep 

Ask him how much wine he has put by for the guests^ Ah 
how can people be so thoughtless'”’ 

A bright tear glistened in one of the deep folds on the old 
mans cheek, he threw hack his head and laughed soundlessly, 
his bony Adam’* apple working and his loose ekin trembling 
Oh, signon, signon,” he was dioking with laughter and wav 
mg hia hands m childish glee, "On the morning of our wedding 
y we had everything we needed for our home — a statue of the 
I dishes, linen, furniture, everjlhing I swear to you’ Ida 

aughed and wept, 1 too, and everyone else laushed — for it is bad 
to w«p on a wedding day, and all our own folks laughed at ns’ 
Signori! It is damned fine to have the nght to call people 
your own And even belter lo feel them your own, near and dear 
jo you, people, who do not regard your life as a tnfle and your 
nappin«s.s a plaything' 

. IT’' 

Ity a ended the oremony, and ererjone rame to our stable which 
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had all al once become a ridi massion. . . . We had c%erythlngl 
Wine and fruit, meat and bread, and e»er}one ale and e\-eryone was 
gay. . . . That, ai'gnori, is because there ts no greater happineas than 
to do good to people, believe me, there is nothing finer and more 
beautiful than that! 

“And the priest came too. He made a fine speech. ‘Here.’ he 
said, 'are tMo people who hate worhed for ail of you. and you 
hate done what you could to malce this day the best in (heir lives 
And that is as it should he for they hate worLed for jou, and work 
is more important than copper and silver money, work is alwaj's 
more important than the remuneration you receive for iti Monej 
goes hut work remains. . . . These people arc gay and modest, their 
life has been hard yet they did not complain, thdr liva will be 
harder still and still they will not grumble, you will hdp them 
in thdr hour of need. They bate good hands and stout hearts ’ 

“And he said many flattering things to me, Ida and the whole 
community r* 

The old nan surveyed us all with an eye that had regained vts 
lost youth: 

**Thffe, signori. I have told you something about people. It was 
good was it not?” 


Let us raise our voices in praise of woman, the Mother, intx* 
hau«tib1e fount of all-conquering life! 

This is the tale of the flint hearted Tirmir-i-leng. the lame pan- 
ther, of Sakhim i Kirani, the lucky conqueror, of Tamerlane, as he 
was called by the infidels, of the man who sou^t io destroy the 
whole world. 

For fifty years he trampled the earth, his Iron heel crudiing 
cities and slates as the foot of an elephant crushes an anthill; red 
rirm of blood flowed in his wake in all directions; be built tall 
lowers out of the bon« of vanquished people*, he destroyed life, 
pitting his powrr against the power of Death, for he was arengins 
the death of his eon JIgangtr. A ghastly man, he wished to rob 
Death of all hex spoils vi that ahe mx^ cD^im fenffl hunger and 
despair! 

t-yso 
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From the day when Ki« «on Ji^ngir died and the people of 
Samarkand garbed in black and blue retment and sprinkling their 
heads with du't and ashe« met the confjueror of the ciil Juts, 
from that da) until the hour of his encounter with Death in Ollrarre, 
where she oicrpowered him at la^ Timur did not smile He lived 
thus wKh lips conipre<‘cd his head uuhowed and his heart locked 
against compassion— for thirty years* 

Lei us stna the praises of woman, the Mother, the sole force 
before wh ch Death humbly bows hw head* Let here he told the 
truih aix tit Mother, how Death's servant and *lave, the stony 
hearted Tamerlane the <angumar) scourge of the earth, bowed his 
1 ead to her 


It came about thus Timur bek was feaning m the lovely rallej 
of Catugula 1 reathed in clouds of roses arrl jastrune, the valley 
viamatkand {octs named \alc of nowerB” whence the b!o» mm 
errts of the great cit) the blue cupolas of the mosque* are visible 
Fifteen ihou.*and circular teiBs were spread out fanwtse in the 
lolles like fifteen thousand tulips and ©ler each lent hundreds of 
silken pennants fluttered in the btecre like flower* 

And m the eenire stood the tent of Gunigan Ttnnir, like a 
queen among lier train It was foor<omeied, each side one luindred 
pace* la length, three spear* m height the centre was supported 
by twrelve golden columns each as thick as a man, atop reeled a 
pale blue cupola while the sides were of Mack yellow and blue 
striped silk, file hundred scarlet cord, kept « fived firmlj to the 
g^nd so that It might not ri-e into the .ki, four silier eagle* 
slood at Its comers, and under the cupola on a dais m the centre 
o l t*nt sat the fifth the invtnciMe Timur-Curugan the king of 
kings himself. 


i** rs*b<»l in a flowin’' silkm rolie of a celestial hue stud 
with ^rl, fii, thousand large pearls no le*. On ha tern 
<ary Ijtw lat a whit- peaked cap with a ruby on llie tip iha* 
to and fro hu , Llooddiot eie s.irsey.ng the world 

frnm .L iT 1 Llufc TUit) 

hv« esM which It had l»een Immersed thousands of tim-s, 

\L rtl T!l:i '1"^“ »n.l their glitter wa* 

which t\u. Mraaiut favourite pmi of the Aral* 
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ness And from Jus ears suspended earings of Ceylon nibies jhe 
colour of a lo\cl> maidens lijs 

On die floor of the tent on carpets of uitsurpa&ed beauty stood 
three hundred golden jugs of wine and everything meet for a king 
ly fea«t, beliuid Timur sal the musicians beside him n© one and 
at his feet his kinsmen kings and princes and chieftains and 
closest to him of all drunken Kermani the poet who uhen the 
destroyer of the world once asked him 

‘ kirmani’ How much uouldsi thou give for me were I to be 
sold’’ had replied Twaitj five asker«* 

‘But my belt alone is worth as much' Timur had exclaimed 
m amazemenL 

* It IS of thy belt that I was thinking replied Kirmani “only 
of tliy belt, for thou thyself art not woidi a farthing' 

So spake Kennani, the poet, to the king of king* the man of 
horror and e«l, and may the glory of lie poet, friend of truth b”* 
ever exalted above the glory of Tamerlane' 

Let us smg the praises of poets v»Iio know but one God the fear 
le*8 beautiful word of truth That is iheir God forever' 

And so in the hour when the revelry and feasting die proud 
reminiscences of battles and viclories were at their height in the 
midst of the loud music and the popular games played in front of 
the king’s tent where innumerable piebald jesters bounded up and 
down where athletes vtere wrestling and tight rope walkers went 
through such contortions that one would think there was not a 
lone m ihcir bodies, and warnors crossed swords eshibUing peer 
le<=s fkiU in the art of killing and performances were given with 
elephants painted red ami green which made «ome appear fright 
ful and others ridiculous — at that hour of rejoicing among Timurs 
men who were antoxicated with fewr of him, with pnde in his 
glory with weariness of vielorie« with wine and koumiss — at tliat 
vcild hour suddenly cutting through llie hubbub like a streak of 
lightning through a thunder-cloud the ciy of a woman the proud 
cry of a she eagle a sound familiar and m harmony with his 
vrounded soul the soul wounded by Death and hence cruel toviard 
living men reached the ears of Saltan Bayezids conqueror 

He otdeted his men to «ee who it was that had cried out in 
joyless voice and he was told that a woman a mad creature in 
U* 
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dji; tnd tip, h»d CO’S!* *n«l li>e tjRritsf of iIk* Af*!* 

dnaa''din?. ls> M*'. '^•* nsler of at- 

d-n*l poiB'i of iV ftnh 

“Brin; b« in’" *»iJ t>ie kir; 

And *0 before him »•#* I ifrfoot *nd fc^r 

Icied cIm‘ it? ha<J f* W m «-n, brf fclicl Irfsi** http l»v 
e^»d *o thi* thft eo^wd fcrr karo K't fire «m the co‘<wr 

of fcff nr* a xi hrr rtr* tr<! >jrr dixV hand tnatUrtich’d 

toward 'hr I-«"ir One d d rot tieTib!!* 

li It rioi Kut a«r»pu*'>xd Su’ljn Burttd'” ihr dcrranded. 
“\w. 1 hi\e drfrtled niny l-nidr*. ird im not yrt ttestj of 
eoD'jue'ti Ard »h»t Mith thou of •ot’M’j?’* 

“Jf«r ire'" said ihe “UTiilrter ihon hiH done thou trl baf 
a Pin 1 am • Mcrth**?’ Thou *ef»r»l death. 1 sene life Thou h»^ 
sirned sfiinit ree and so t hare roue to drtnand that thoo atone 
foi ihy ridt I lute l^en told 0 at thy deaict U '« jwltcc l»e» 
Mrenfth f do rat f<efir»f it. fnit to ire thou iruri te Jwl. (or 1 
818 a Mcihrr*" 

The tioj had wivlooi enough to frel tl>e power Iwhin I the»e 
hold wordi 

“Sit down and rpraV I would Ii*ten to life'" 

S'-e lealed hmelf at her eonwumee upon the earpet tnitd 
lie intimate eircle of kines and |.f?an her Ole* 

“I an from tie region of Salerno, far away fn luly, thou 
knownt not thore parts' My father wa.« a fuiermaB. my hn«iand 
loo, he was as heaatiful as only happy trrrt are and it was I who 
gave Mm happnes*' I had « »on, the fioeit lad m lie wort! 
“like my Jiyanpr.*’ the oM warrior niurmnred 
*The handsomert and the eleserest lad is my son' lie was sit 
years old whm th« Saracen pirates landnl on our eo3*l. They slew 
my father and ay htuiand and marry others, and they carried off 
my toy and for four rears now I hare been searching the earth 
for him Kow liiju Mbj. Tlua I know, for Bayend s men cap- 
tured tie pirate* aed thou lia»l conipered Bayezld and taken all 
his possesaions. Thou must know wliere my son u and give him back 
to me!" 

Everyone Itughed »nd lie kino wlio altmys consider them- 
selves to he wise saM* 
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. wait Iwni of woman, llioii canst denj God. 


c\cn I’^ou old : . 

but this thoa camt nerer deny*” 

woman*" exclaimed Kinnani the fearlesa poet 
Well said' From a herd of bullocks there wll be no ca]ie«, with 
out the «un flowers will not bloom without lote there is no hap- 
pin^s. without woman there is no lose without Mother;,, there aie 
neither poets nor heroes*” 

And the woman said 

Let us bow to woman who bore Moee, Mohammed and the 
?r«t prophet Jems who was put m death br evil men but wdio. 
*, ° 'hall tee again and bring judgment upon 

Damascus, la 

Let V3 bow to Her who lirelesslr giT« b,nh to the great* Ans- 

i1 M ‘V" poiwn. Iskander and 

»! e Hind Homer-the^ are all Her children all of them fnibibeJ 
vb, *"‘® *'*= hr the hand 

can^€»f the hoarr de'trojer of cities, ihe lame tiger Timur-Guru 

gathered 

mufi W Timur* I, Coda ««r>anl limar, do «aT what 

Groaned ^L. , 1 . *** } L’^ed, for roanj- sears the eardi has 

!5i»I.me th, oi'm!' « ’■ T 

for kin«dorm fiti .1 heart Afen hare fought again<t me 

"ho lie ana .T, "* 

l-afo« M an/”'"' “ “"'t >>= «»' 

toa- & apia iT? ^ '' <ad I. 

■mi n»PH 6a„l, "'T’ ■” 'V '« ■»« « <i*»- 

T .land nndar ,6a,r „ ,p,lj , 
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And Tuaar -^aid to hu poet 

“So Kinnani’ God nas not oustakoi wten te cho e ity lips to 
extol his wisdom’” 

“God 13 hiir«elf a preal poet’” spate tlie dniaten Kinnani 

And the woman smiled and all the tu^ smiled and the princes, 
and the dueftains «miled, they were all children as they gazed upon 
her — open Mother’ 

All this IS tnie, exery word spottn here is the Iroth our moth 
ers know it to be «o aJ: them and they will tell yon 

“Yc« all this IS the eternal truth, we are «tronger than deatli, 
KC who are forerer bnngmg into the world eages poets and he- 
roes we who imbae man with all that mates him glonous'” 


W 

One can talk endlesslr about Mother* 

For <erer3l weeks enemy bo*ts had encxsed the city in a tight 
nrg of steel by night bonfires were lit and the flames peered 
ihm^ the intr bladcnen at ib* walls of the city like a myriad 
of red eye>k— they blued malevolently arj thar warning glare 
evoked flooroy thonghts wilhm the belea«T3cTed city 

From the walls they «aw the enemy noose draw Ugh er saw 
tlie dart «hadoi>a hoTenng aboct the fires sad beard the neiafaing 
of well fed hor«es the clanging of weapons, the loud laughter and 
ringing of men confident of sjctory— ^nd what can be more jar 
nng to the ear than the songs and lau^ter of the enemy’ 

The eceiay had thrown corpses into all the s-reams that fed 
w^er to the city he had bum^ down the vineyards around the 
w-Ua. trampled the field, cot down the orchards— the aty was now 
expo«ed on all sides, rod nearly every day the cannon and nrjs 
tets of the enemy showered li with lead and iron 

Detadiments of war weary lialf-*tarred soldiers trooped sullen* 
ly through the nanow streets of die oty from the windows o’ 
houses issued lh» groans of die woonded, the cnes of the delinous 
the prayers of women and the waling of children. People con 
versed in whispers, breating off in the middle of a «entence, lewelv 
alert was that not the enerny advancing’ 
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TTorst of all were tie nights, jn tlic inoctumal Milluess the 
groans and ones were more distinctly audible, black shadows crept 
slealthilj from llie gorges of the distant mountains toward the half 
deinoli«hed walls hiding the enemj camp from vieiv and orer 
the black ridges of the mouRtains Fo«e tlie moon like a Io<t shield 
dented by sword blows 

And the people in the cil> despairing of succour, worn, out by 
toil and hunger, their hope of salvation waning from day to da), 
the people m the at) stared tn horror at that moon at the «liarp 
toothed ridges of the mountains tlie black mairs of the gorges and 
at the noisy camp of tlie enemy Evetylbing reminded them of death 
and not a star was there in the sk) to give them consolation 

They were afraid to light the lamps in the houces and a heavy 
darkne*s enveloped the «treets and in this darkness like a fish 
«timng m the depllis of a nver a woman draped from head to 
foct tn a hlsck cloak moved soundlessly 

When they saw her people whispered to one another 
"Is It she’" 

‘ It is ahet" 

And they vvuhdrew loto the niches under archways, or burned 
pa«l her with lo\<cTed heads The patrol chiefs warned Iier 
steml) 

"Abroad again Donna Marianna’ Take care someone may kill 
jou and none «hall hasten to apnrehend your aoailont ” 

She drew her*elf up and stood waiting but the patrols parsed 
hy ether not danng or el«e «coTning to raise their hand again«l 
her, the armed men avoided her like a corpse, and left alone m 
the darkness «he continued her 'olitaiy wanderings from street to 
street, soundless and black like the incanvstion of the citv’a mis 
fortune vihile all about her as though pursuing her melancholy 
sounds Issued from the xiighi tlie groans cries prajers and the 
sullen murmur of soldiers who had tost all hope of victory 

A citizen and a mother slie thouol t of her •on and her coun 
try for leading llie men who were dcsttoSm* her towm was her 
9on — ^liandsome, gay and ruthless, and jet, not so long ago die 
had looked upon him vnth pnde regarding him as her precious 
gift to her country, a beneficent force die had brought forth to aid 
the city folk the nest where she hmelf had been bom vihere Iiei* 
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Mn had been bom and reared Her hc-rt Has bound b) hundreds 
of invisible thread-, to thtee ancient stones uith nliich her fore 
fathers had built their homes and raised the wall* pf the ciU , to 
ibc soil viherein lav I uned the hones ol her Vinsnrm to 'he legends 
the SOU" and the hopes of the people And now iJito heart had 
lost a loved oi t and it wept She uei^hed m her heart a» on scales 
her love for her son and her love f< r b^ native citj and 'be 
could not tell vhich weighed the laoie 

\nd go she wandered thus bv ri“ht through tlie streets and 
manv failing to recognize her drevv lack in fear jnistaking her 
olati. B-nire for the incarnation of Dealii that was «o rear lo all 
of them and when they did tecosmize her ihev tamed siletiU) 
away from ths* mollier of a traitor 

But one da> in a remote comer by the eit) wall she «aw an 
other woman kneeling: l-e»idc a corpse molionleM like s clod of 
earth the vroman was pra)ing her grief stricken face upturned to 
the star And on the wall overhead the splines spoke m low tones 
their weaponj grating against tlie atone 
The traitors mother a.ked 
■^our hu band’ 

No” 

kour brother’” 

“My son. My husband was killed ihiricen da>s ago my son 
today” 

And rising from lier knee* the mother of the slam man ‘aid 
humbly 

“The Aladonna secs all and knows all and I am grateful to 
her*” 

“VThal for’” asked the fir t and ^ otJitT replied 
Now th’t he has died hooourabU fighting for hi countr) T 
can say that I feared for him he was lighthearted too fond of rev 
elry and I feared that lie might betray hu aiv, as did the son 
of Mananna llie enernj of God and Man, the leader of our foes 
fraj he be accursed and llic ■womb that bore him*” 

Marianna covered her face and went on her vvaj Tl'e neii — >om- 
ing she appeared liefore ihc city* defenders and said 

“M) son has coroc to be vour enemy Either kill me or 
the gsies dial 1 imv ti bmu " 





TALES OF ITALV 


.1 


The) replied' '• 

“You are a human being, and )our iouiilr) must he precious 
to )ou, your «cm is as much an enemy to you as to eacli one of u« ” 
“I am his mother I Io%e liun and feel that I am to hlame for 
what he has hecome'” 

Tlien they look counsel with one aiiotlier and decided 
“It would not he honourable to kill you for the sms of your 
son We know that yon could not ha\e led him to commit this 
terrible sm and we can underMaiid sour distress Dut the city 
does not need you c\en as a ho tage your son cares nought for 
you we belie\e that he h’ts forgotten you, fiend that he is, and 
there is your punishment if you think >ou have deserved it* \^e 
believe that is more terrible than death it«e1f*” 

“Yes ” she said * It is indeed more terrible ” 

And so they opened the gates and suffered her to leave the city 
and watched long from the battlement* as «he departed from her 
native *oil now drenched with the h'ood her son had spilt so co 
piously. She walked slowly, for her feet were reluctant to tear them 
selves away from this soil and «he bowed to the corpses of the 
City's defenders, kicking aside a broken weapon in disgust, for all 
aggressive weapons are revolting to mother* they recognize only 
those used to protect life 

She walked as though »he earned a precious phial of water be 
neath her cloak ard fearcl to spill a drop, and as her figure grew 
smaller and smaller to those wito watched from the city wall it 
«eemed to them that wilJi Iter went ihcir dejection and hoj>eles«nes«. 

They saw her pause halfway and throwing back the hood of her 
cloak turn back and gaze long at the city And over in tlie enemy's 
camp they saw her alone in the field and figures dark as her own 
approached her cautiously Approached and enquired who «he was 
and vvhence '‘he had come 

'Your leader Is my son,” “he said and not one of lha soldiers 
doubted it Tliev fell m lieside her singing his praise* saying how 
clever and brave lie was, and «be listened to them v»ith head proudly 
raided, showing no surpn>e, for her «o« could not be olhcnvise 
And now, at last, she stood before him whom site had knoitn 
nine months before his birth him whom she had never felt apart 
from her own heart In eUk and ^clvct he stood before her, Tus 
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weapons studded with precious Monea All ^as as it ehould be 
thus had she seen him so man^ tunes m her dreams — ^nch famou* 
..nd admired- 

“Mother’” he eaid ki «»ii® her hands “Thou ha-t come to me, 
thou art s*ith me arnl tomorrow I «hall capture that accursed cit)'” 
“The cit) 1 here thou n£Tl born” she reminded him 
Inlox cated r»ith his process, crazed uith the th r«t for more 
glon he ansi ered her iMth the arrogant heat of youth 

“I was bom into the world and for the world and I mean to 
make the world quake with wonder of roe’ I hare spared this city 
for thy sake it has been like a thorn tn rov (le<h and has retarded 
my swift nse to fame. But now tomorrow I shall smash that nest 
of obstinate fools’” 

' WhCTC every stone knows and remembers thee as a child * *he 
^aid 

‘Stones are dumb unless roan makes them speak Let the 
mountains speak of ttte. that u \ hat I wish’” 

“And what of men’ she asked 

“Ah yes, I haie not forgotten them mother 1 need them too 
for only in mans memory are heroes immortal’” 

She said 

“A hero u he who creates life in ddrance of death who coiw 
quers death ” 

“No’” he objected “The destroyer is as glemous as the build 
er of a cuy See we do not know who it was that built Rome — 
Aeneas or Romulus — ^yet we know well the name of Alanc and 
the other heroes who destrored the city ” 

“RTuch outlived all names” the mother temi"d»(l h m 
Thus they conrersed until the ^un sank to rest less and l«s 
frequently did she interrupt bis wild speech, lower and lower sank 
her proud head 

A Mother creates slie prolRlS. and to speak to her of desiruo 
tion means to speak against her but he d d not know it, he did 
not know that he was nfroatinq her reason for existence 

A Mother la alwars opposed to death the band that brings 
death Into the dwell ngs of men. is hateful and hostile to Mothers 
But the soft did not perceive this for be was blinded by the chdlv 
glitter of glorr that detdroe <be heart 
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Ptor did he knoiv that a Mother is as c!e^er and ruthless a 
creature as she is fearle's when the life she creates and cherishes 
IS in question 

She sat with bowed head and through the opening in the lead 
er’s richly appointed tent «lie saw the city where fust she had 
felt the sweet tremor of life within her and the anguished comnil 
•ions of the birth of this child who now «ought to destroy 

The crimson ra}a of the sun dyed die walls and lowers of the 
city blood red cast a baleful glare on the wmdowpanes so that 
the whole city seemed to be a mass of wounds with the crimson 
sap of life Qowing from each gash Pre«ently the city turned black 
as a corpse and the stars shone aboie it like funeral candles 

She saw the dark houses where people feared to light candles 
80 as not to attract the attention of the enemy saw the •treets 
steeped m gloom and rank with the «tench of corpses, beard the 
muffled whupers of people awaiting death— slie saw all and eterytlung, 
so near a»d dear to her U stood Iherc^ dumbly awaiting her decision, 
and she felt herself the mother of all those people in her city 

Clouds descended from the Mock peaks into the valley end like 
winged steeds swooped down upon the doomed city 

“Peihsps We shall attack lonight,” said bey eon “if the night 
IS dark enough* It is hard to kill when the sua «hmes la your 
eyes and the glitter of the weapons blinds you many a Mow goes 
awry,** he remarked ccamuiing his sword 
The mother said to him 

* Come, my son lay thy head on my breast and rest, rnnemher 
how gay and kind thou wert as a child and how everyone loved 
thee “ 

He obeyed her laid his head in her lap and cIo<ed his eyes 
saying 

* I love only glory and thee for having made me as I am ” 

“And women’” she a*ked bending over him 

‘They are many, one tires of them as of everything that u too 
«weet ” 

“And dost thou not desire children’” she asked for the last time, 
‘What for’ That they might be killed’ Someone like me will 
kill them, that wnll give me pam and I shall be too old and feeble 
to avenge them ” 
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■ThftU art handsfltnc hui as barren as a slccal. of lightning 
*he ®aid with a *igli 

“\es like lightning * he replied, «milmg 
\nd he dored there on hts mother’s breast like a child 
Then corering him with her black cloak she plunged a knife 
into lus heart and with a shiidd-r he died, for who knew better 
than «he where heat her sons heart And, throwing his corpse at 
the feel of the astonished senlnes. she «aid addressing the cit} 

‘As a Citizen, I hare done for m\ country all I could a» a 
Mother I remam with my «on’ It is too late for me to bear anoth 
cf, my life is of no nse to anyone” 

And the krafe, still warm with his blood her blood, she plunged 
with a firm hand into her own breast, and again she struck true, 
for sr aehini heart is not hard to find 


MI 


The cicadas are hunuemg 

It IS M if thousands of metal $tring» were stretched taut among 
the. thick foliage of the o\i>e trees, the wind «1 ith the toush leases, 
they touch (he strings and ihu lis-hl, ceasele«s contact fills the air 
with intosKatuig sound It w not ciacily mu«'c, let it seem» as if 
imisiWe hands were tuning hundreds of innsiHe harps, and one wails 
in toise expectancy for the tuning to cease, and for a grand <Uing 
ondiestra to •tnke up a triumphant hymn to llie sun, »kv and «ea 
The wind blows swaying the trees «o that (heir wanng croims 
eeem to !e monng from the mounlains down to the «ea The surf 
leats dully and rhythmically against the rocky shore, the sea js a 
mass of living, while daubs of foam looking like great flocks of 
firds that have settled on its blue expanse, they all float in one 
direction then disappear into the depths only to rise aeain with a 
faintly audible sound And as thouA luring them away in their 
Wake two lioals. their triple *3119 raised higli, bob up and down 
on the horizon, like two grey birds thetnselies, the whole scene is 
» unreal as a distant, half forgotten dream 

‘*Therell be a stiff gale by sundown’” an old fishetcoan 

setting iti the shadow cf the rock* cm the small pdbled Wacb 
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“But nhile I **as fumbling for the anchor, the wind lore the 
oar out of my fstiier a hand knocking him a How on (he chet that 
sent him reeling uncon«cions to the bottom of the boat I Had no 
time to help him for ciery «ecoQd threatened to consign us to the 
wares. At first everything happened rery qmddy by the time I 
took np the oars we were being swept along with the ‘pray sur 
round ng us on all sides, as the wind picked the crests off the 
wares and sprinkled ua like the pnesl does, only with a great 
deal more energy and not in order to wash away our sms 

This is senons, my son'* said father regaittiDg consciousness. 
He looked out toward the shore. 'This » going to last a long time, 
my boy,’ be said. 

“Khen yon are young you do not easilr belieie m danger, I 
tried to row and did ei-erythmg that a sailor mu«i do at critical 
moments at sea with the wind, the breath of wicked derila, busy 
digging a thousand graves for you and singing your rtTuirra free 
of charge. 

•“Calm yoorielf Guido* said my fslher *miliiig and shaking 
the water from his head ‘What use is it to pick at the sea with 
Bialchsucks^ Save your strengib or el<e the folks at home will 
await yen tn ram. 

•TTie green wares tossed oor little craft a* children to«3 a ball, 
they climbed over the «ides, ros^ above our heads, roarin* and 
thaking ns madly, we dropped down into yawning pits then climbed 
to the lop of tall white peaks, and diore sped swiftly far 
0 er and faither away and seemed to be dancing along with our 
barqoe. 

“‘You may return but I «hall not’’ my father said to me. 
‘Listen and I shall tell you what you shonld know about fishing 
and work. ’ 

“And he began to tell me all he knew about the habits of one 
or wnoshei fish, where when and how best to catch them. 

“ 'Had we not better pray, fatbw'* I suggested when I saw how 
bad our plight was, we were like a couple of rabbits among a pack 
of w^te hounds that were banng their fangs al us from all sides 
-ees alp’ be ’He fcnowrs that men whom he created 
to dwell on land are now penahnig at sea and that one of them, 
haring lost hope,ot saXeatano., ubk*. v* V.’a “die 
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knowledge he possesses Work js necessarj for the earth and for 
men God understands that ' 

“And when he had imparted to me all he knew about his craft, 
he told me what a man must know in order to li\e in peace with 
his fellow men 

“ ‘Is this the time to teaeh roe’’ f said On land you did not 
do U'* 

“ ‘On land death iras nerer so close ’ 

“The wind howled like a wi’d beast and the waies roared so 
loud that father had to shoot for me to hear him 

“‘Always behave as if >ou were neither wor«e nor better than 
vour fellow men and ^ou will be all rigjif' “Hie nobleman and the 
fisherman the priest and the soldier are part of the same organ 
;i«m and you pie as necessary a pan of that organism as all thie 
others Never approach a man thinking that there u more bad 
than good in him, believe that there is more good in hun and }ou 
will always find it to be so Jflen behave as one expects them to ' 

'He did not sa) this alt at once, of course Hu words came 
to me through the *p^^y foam as we tossed from ware to 
wave, now plunging deep dowm now climbing high up Much of 
what he said was carried away by the wind before it reached me, 
much I did not understand for signor how can one leam with 
deal!) staring one in the face’ I was afraid I had never before 
«cen the sea in such a fury or felt so helpless on it And I cannot 
say whdhcr it was then or later on when I rmembered those hours 
that I experienced a sensation I shall never forget os long as I 
lire. 

“I can see my father as if it were jestexday Btlmg at the bottom 
of the boat his poor arms onIMretched as he clung to the sides with 
his crooked twisted fingers his hat had been washed away and the 
waves struck against his head and his shoulders now from the right, 
now from the left, in front and behind and each lime he would tos 
bis head snort and shout to ine Drenched to iheskm, he seemed to 
have shrunken in size and his e)« were large wiih fear or perhaps 
with pain With pain I suppose 

“‘Hark'* he would cry *Do ron hear me’* 

‘tSflnwlimar J AMUild 
*“I hear yon** 

15— S3Q 
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“ Remember, all good comes from man.’ 

“‘I shall lemeiBhet' 1 v>ouM reply 

*^ever had he spoken thus (o me on land He had alwa)? been 
gay and kind but I had fcU that he regarded me wuh amusemenl 
and di^lru’t and that I uas «till a diild to him Sometimes this 
oSended me for >oulh is easily uotinded 

“His shout alla>cd raj fear perhaps that u why I remember 
everything so viiidlj ’ 

The old fi herman fell silent, his e)cs filed on the foamy «ea 
Then he smiled and went on with a wink 

I have observed people for many years signor, and 1 know that 
remembering is the same as nnid*r«tanding. acd the more you im* 
dcKtand the more good you *ee, that s the truth, believe me’ 

“There I can remembe* tus dear face, all wet and the hig star 
mg eyes looking at me graicly aul lovingly end in such a way that 
I knew then I was not de«ttned to die that day 1 was afraid but I 
knew I would not perish 

Fimll) of cour<«, we capsized. There we were both in the 
•eethuig water wiib the foam blimlng ns, the waves burling osr 
bodies about dashing them against the keel of the boat YTe had 
lashed to (he thwarts ererylhing that could be tied, in our hands we 
held the topes, w^e would not be cast away from our barque so los>g 
as We had the etien<^h to hold on but it was hard to keep our heads 
above water Several tunes he and I were thrown against the keel 
and washed off again The worst of U is lhaX your head swims, you 
are deafened and blinded, your ears fill with water, and you swallow 
great quantities ol it 

“This lasted for a long lime, aboat seven hours, until the wind 
•addenly turned, b'owmg strongly shoreward, and we were earned 
swiftly toward the land. 

“‘Hold on’’ 1 cned joyfully 

Father shouted something back but I heard only one word 

“ ‘ dashed. 

“lie meant the rocks, but they were still far oB and 1 did not 
believe him. But he knew better than I, we were borne along numb 
end helpless amil the mountains of water, clinging like snails to 
our boat which knocked us ahont onmcrcifnlly This went on for 
a long while but at last the dark crags of the coast came into 
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vjcw After Aal c\er)tlimg happened very suifilj Swa)ing they 
moved toward us. Lending over the water, ready to crash down upon 
us The white vsaves hurled oor bodies forward once, twice, our 
boat crunched liLe a nut under Ae heel of a boot I was tom 
loose, saw the blaci^ ribs of the rocks as sharp as kmves looming 
before me, «aw ni> fathers head hgh above mine, Aen lifted 
chove those devils claws 

“He was picked up an hour or two later with his back broken 

and his skull smashed The wound in his head was so big Aat 

part of the brain had been washed out of it, and I can remember 
the grey chunks of matter »n the wound with ted veins running 
through It like marble or foam mixed with blood His body was 

terribly mutilated but hia face was clear and calm and his eyes 

lightly closed 

“I’ Yes I was al o badi) battered up I was unconscious when 
they pulled me ashore Me had been earned away to Ae mainland 
beyond Atitalfi, a long way from bonte but of course, Ae folk Acre 
arc also hshermen and ‘uch tilin'^ do not surprise Aem but make 
them kind and gentle Men who lead a dangerous hfe are alwajs kind' 

“I'm afraid I haven’t be^ able to make you understand how 
I real!) feel about my father and what it is I have been carrpng 
in roy heart for fiftj one years now One needs special words for 
that, not words but music perhaps But we simple folk, ate lAc 
fish, we cannot talk as well as we would wish' One always feels 
and knows more than one cao express 

“The whole thing is that he niy father, in his hour of death 
knowing that he could not escape it was not afraid, he did not 
forgi-l about me, his son, and found Ae strength and Ae tune to 
pa«s on to me everyAing he thought I ahould know I have lived 
for sixty seven years and I can «af Aat everything he told me 
then IS true'" 

The old man took off his knitted cap Aat had once been red 
and was now brown pulled out bis pipe and bending his naked, 
bxonred skull, «aid emphatically 

“k'es. It IS all true, dear signor' Men are as you wuh to see 
Aem. look at them in kindness and you will do good both to Aem 
and to ytmr^elf They will become belter, and you too It is simple, 
isn’t 
16* 
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The *ind bl w more and more strong!), the wa\cs mouisted 
^ 2 her became saaiper and u-hiter, the buda on lie sea 
big^ and seumed farther and farther into the distance, and the 
1^0 boats i.,ih tJ,e three rov , of .«|, had already d.-anpeared be- 
hind the blue rira of the ho ion 

The «!ecp shores of the island uerc encased m foam, the blue 
*ater spla 1 ed noisily and the cicadas kept up their tireless, pas- 
8 onate din 


A man in a li.l|i ,uii, Uan and clean .haien lite an American, Ml 
item " “ <•»" o' mtantanl and dianleJ 

“Ga aarsQQ. " 

Aiacia blcsonu white and golden, hang in thick profasion all 

fill 5"* end earth and ifc> 

were tilled with the gentle gladoe:^ of spHniUde Down the middle 
ol the rtreet cantered little ihag-^ cared donkeys with a patterm* of 
^fs heavy draught hor^e. passed slowly by at a walking gaiL The 
jwestrms ‘trolled along and it was clear that ever) one desired to 
stay as long as possible m the «un«hme and the air that was filled 
wuti the honey laden scent of flower- 

doihe, wiih bn-ht hues, gaily dressed women a, essent.af to a 
walked. ^ mghU sailed along swa)uig slightly as they 

in *®®cthing cunous aboal the appearance of the man 

et.Tfv' jk T'* , looked as though he most have been extreinely 
^y ^ had only ,h„ day been snubbed clean, but so vigorou-ly 
h^ ^ ^ He gared around 

waTls of f ^ he were counting tbe sun -pots on the 

street andf,t.f T”k “ everything that moved along the dark 

we«. ij broad flagstones of the boulevard His flaccid lips 
sad oTllj painstakingly whistling a queer 

of t^S Ui^mming m time on the edge 

a lar, * sl««=d palely and in his other hand he held 

E wvh which he beat bme ©n hu knee. His features be- 
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«poke intelligence and re'olution it «eein«l a pity that the glow bad 
been so roughly mped off his face 

As the waiter, with a deferenual bow, placed a cup of coffee, a 
small bottle of green liqueur and some bi«cuils before him a brosd 
chested man wjlh agate eyes sat down at the next table His cheeks, 
neck and hands were smoke-hegnmed and he himself was so angular 
and with such 'tecl like quality of strength that be seemed part of 
<ome huge machine 

\nicn the eyes of the clean man rested wearily on him he raised 
himself slightly touched his cap with tus fingers and said through 
his thick moustache 

“Good day, Mr Engineer” 

“Ah, so it’s you again Trama*” 

“Yes, it’s me, Mr nn''ineer ’’ 

‘ Well, we may expect something eh’’ 

“How IS your work getting on? ’ 

“I m afraid " the engineer said wiih a faint smile on liis thin 
lips “that one cannot make con>er*alion with quesbos slone, my 
friend ” 

His companion pushed his hat onto one ear and laughed heartily 
“Right you are'” he said through his laughter, “but, I swear I'd 
give a lot to know . ’’ 

A piebald coar<c hatred donkey, harnessed to a coal cart in his 
tracks stretched out his neck and emitted a mournful cry, but evi 
dently the sound of his own voice did not please him that day for 
he broke off in confusion on a high note, shook his shaggy cars and, 
lowering his head, trotted on wilh a clatter of hoofs 

“I am waiting for that machine of yours as impatiently as I 
would wait for a new book from which I could derive greater wis- 
dom ” 

“I do not quite understand the -otiatogy,” murmured the engineer 
sipping his coffee 

‘Don’t you agree that a machine frees man’s physical energy as 
much as a good book frees his spirit’” 

“Ah'” said the engineer, raising his head. “Perfiaps you’re 
nght ” 

“And now, I suppose you will start your propaganda’” !« 
added placing the empty cup ‘hadk on ^ne taVie 
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“I have •tarted alreadr ** 

^at 15 il’ Strikes and disturbances a^am eh’” 

The other «hnj»ged hi» shonlder«, «imling gently 
If only all that nere not necessary ” 

An old l^cm^n in black, as austere as a nun, silently proffered 
a bunch of violets to the enmect He look t\*o a-d handing one 
to his companion «aid reSectively 

id ‘‘'ha good head Tranra it is a pity jou are an 

J^arK vouforlhefloHersandlhecomplimert A pity you«=ay’” 
essentially a poet, and you ought to -tudy to 
necome an efficient engineer” 

Trama chuckled, his white teeth gleaming 
Ah there you re n^ht'” he *aid. “An ennnecr is a poet. Work 
wg with yoj I have leimed that " 

“^on are verv polite ’ 

“Ana I Von.imr the & 5 tn-er net 

“e T', •' ™" •» = P»'> loo ■’ 

« 0th laughed in -njmplete im tual understanding thesetHOinen 
•0 .tnkinglv d ffTent in appearance the one dry nervous worn out, 

* the oJier looking as if h* had been hamniercd 

o»l in . torw elop onk >M,raa, end bed pot ,el been polfbed 

“ ■ •“''I pref" to bare tnv oa-n Korfabop and 

ome three doeen -ood lade I, be yonreeU iroilnne for m- Then ree 
•onM be ehle to do wnteth.ng " 

n rf iv ‘^hle lightly with his fingers and «ighed as he 

paljhe TOlet, „j,„ 

cTi ta e It," cried Trama growing excited “to think that 

“ 0 ?" * """ ” 
trs’” ™ mechanic Tra 

off with a subtle .mile The worker .nalch“d 

off hH has actann- « a, h- went on heatedly 
what w the hmory of mv forefathers’” 

word wuh ffaened the engia.er, a-centaating the fiT .1 

word with a more cau.t c smile. ® 

dano ^r^Ti 

In tScr «®* ®y forefathers, am I not living 

tld. am I not enjorme the fniH of ihdr great minds’” 
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“At III that «nse’ 

“Everything the departed have given to the irorld is niine*” 
“Of course” <aid the engineer, knitting his hrows gravely 
"And everything that has been done before me, before us iv 
the ore which we must turn into steel 13 it not? ’ 

‘WTiy, of course that is obvious’” 

“After all, jou educated men just as we worker* are reaping 
the fruit of the minds of the past” 

‘ I do not denj that ’ said the engineer bending his head a 
boy m grey tatters as tmy as a ball that has been battered in play 
stood beside him holding a bunch of crocuses m his filthy little 
paws and urging insistently 

Bu> my flowers signor ’ 

‘ 1 have *omc ” 

"You can never have loo many flowers ” 

‘ Right you are lad said Trama, ‘ Bravo give me two ” 

And when the boy had given him the flowers he raised bu bat 
and offered a bunch to the engineer 
“Thank you ” 

‘ It a a glorious day i«n’t it? ’ 

‘Yes, even at fifty 1 can appreciate its beauty ’ 

He glanced thoughtfully about him with narrowed eyes and 
heaved a sigh 

"You I daresay feci the spring sun in your veins very keenl) 
not only because jou are young but because I «ee the whole world 
looks different to you than it docs to me Is that not 6 o^ ‘ 

‘ I do not know repl ed the other laughing “But life is good’ ’ 

' Because of what it pronii«es’’ the engineer asked ‘■ceplically 
The question appeared to sling hi* companion for replacing his cap 
on his head he answered impulsively 

‘Life IS good because of all that I love m it’ The deni take it 
my dear sir for me words are oot merely sounds and letters, when 
I read a book look at a picture or behold something beautiful I feel 
as if 1 had created it all with ray own hands’” 

They both laughed at that, the one frankly and heartily as though 
proud of his ability to laugh well fhrowuig his head hadt and thrust 
tng out his broad che«t the olhw ulmost soundlessly chobngly 
banng his teeth that had gold clin«nng to them as fl 'he had recently 
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a trouble maker ” “> a wmjc If only jou weren’t such 

01 ^ I’m aiwajs making trouble ” 
node 6ra«,''Te° eiprcss.00 ol 

T imt ou, beh..,or »a, qu.fc correcl lh,i „„e»” 

310 on-inar ibnig-cd h» shoulders „d rose 
thousand hre,york^w' ooneeni suae Ih.rtj^ven 

uu-l'' "■■" '» ‘Ota added that to the nen’s 

out! brand oru-^Tm “t’ 

He held out a dry y.l|o„ hu„j 

■ I leaL"’.';!, T •'“■'T ""tJ? hard - 

1 learn ‘omethiog erer) mmule ” 

“Ob rtiw^ ®alce an engineer with a neb imagination*’ 

*0 long my dubborn friend'” ^ “ 

sunbeams takmy under the acacias through the tracery of 

<» - t™ S^TuirL';'^ “ r? '■" !“tT "tie eud “pull.u.- h„ ^ose 
mosed awar from°ti. 'j *** ”6l*t hand The blue black waiter 

lidening to the conserMtio'!^*^ r«*auranl where he had leen 

tng in his nurse for "orker who was rummag 

‘Geihn. ' coppera 

■r "There’! !dLS'!,r''°'‘‘ "elatmed the uorher eun6denl 

“K-here » 1? ' •>““ of h„ 

“In »b^ « . ^ speaking next time®" 

•Three 

•n m J*™'t *;T peded „ih , .,u,,e, cue waU.ug 

ether . r ” ■“>* “h“- 'he 

» »0‘tly as he commenced to dear the tables. 
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A group of school children in nhite Bprons, bo}s and girls, 
tuarelied along in the middle of the road bubbling with noise and 
laughter, the first two were blowing lustily into their paper tium 
pets and the acacias softly showered them mth snouj petals 

TlTicnever one looks at children, especiallj in spnngtime, one 
feels prompted to call after them loudly and gail> 

“Jley, there young folk* Ma> the future be yours'” 


IX 

It had been raining heavily since early morning but by midday 
the clouds had spent themselves their dark fabric grew threadbare 
and dissolved into a host of filmy shreds which the wind wafted over 
toward the 'ea weaving them again into a den‘e bluish grey mass 
that cast a thick shadow on (he ram calmed sea 

In the east the dark $Vy was rent by Dashes of lightning while a 
magnificent sun threw its blinding light over the i«land 

Seen from a long distance out at sea the island mu«t have looked 
like a rich temple on a feast da), everything so mdianll) clean 
generously decked vvith bright Dowers and the big raindrops glisten 
uig everywhere like topazes on the yellowish young leaves of the 
vines amethvsts on the clusters of wistaria, rubies on the *carlet 
geraniums and like emeralds strewn in rich profusion over the grass, 
the green underbrush and the leaves of the trees 

The air was still with the hu«h that comes after ram, the gentle 
babble of the brook hidden amid the rocks and under the roots of 
the euphorbia dewberry and fragrant, twining clematis Down below, 
the «ca murmured *oflly 

Tlie golden *bafts of the furre pointed skywards and aw-aved 
gently weighted by moisture which they shook noiselessly from 
llieir fantastic blossoms 

Again«t the lush green background the light purple wnslana 
vied with the blood red geraniums and rosea, the rusty yellow bro- 
cade of the clematis blossoms mingled with the dark velvet of the 
irises and gill) Dowers and it was all so vivnd and glowing that the 
Dowers «wmed to he sir^;mg like violios, Dutes and passions e vio- 
loncellon. 
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The moist air svas fragran* and as beady as old wine. 

Under a grey roct, ja«ged and tom by bla'ting the stains of 
oxidized iron showing in the craclLS, amid grey and jellow boulders 
exuding the sourish smell of d>n8n)tte, four qnanymen husky felloivs 
in damp rags and leather sandal* «at partaking of tbeir midday meal 
The> ale heartily and sloul) out of a large bowl filled with the 
tough meat of the o topjs fr ed '«ih potatoes and tomatoes in olive 
oil ami \ ashed it down waOi red wine quaffed in turn from a bottle. 
Two of the men were clean-*haven and re«embled one another 
‘ufficiently to be brother* twans even the third was a small bow 
legged one-ejed chap i ith qu ck nervous gestures that made him 
resemble an old scraggy bird the fourth was a broad shouldered 
bearded, hooknosed man of middle age with an abundant sprinkling 
of grey in his hair 

Breaking off large chunks of bread be «mooihed out h» wrme* 
stained whi*kcrs and placed a pie-e in the dark cavern of his mouth 

*Thal 8 non«er*c h» vras «aviBg his hairy jaw* working method 
call? aa h* chevied his food Its a be 1 haven’t done anjlhing 
wrong " 

Ills brown e>ea under their thick brews had an unhappy mock 
ing expres«ion h s voice vras beavy and gruff hts speech slow and 
hr* tant Ever) thing about him — bis bat, lus hairy coarse featured fa^ 
Kis Urge hands and his dark blue suit spattered with white rock 
powder— revealed that le was the one viho dolled the holes in the 
moontaiiu de for blasting 

Ills three woikmates Iiitened attentively to what he was sajmg 
they d d not interrupt him but looked up at him from time to tune as 
if to say * Co on ” 

And he went on his grey ejebrows moving up and down os Le 
spoke 

“That man, Andrea Crasso they called him came to our village 
I kc a thief in the Di*ht he was dressed In rag* his hai the colour 
of his bools and as Ulierrd He was greedy, shameless and cruel 
knd seven years later our elders were doITmg their bats to him while 
be barely jrave then a nod. And ereryooe for forty miles around was 
In debt to him ” 

“krs, there are such people,” temarked the bow legged one, sigh 
inp tnl shaking Kii head. 
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The narrator glanced at him. 

‘So you’re met that land loo’” he enquired mockm"!) 

The old man made an eloqaeot ge«turc the ti\o clean sharen 
in«i gnnned m unison tlie hooknosed one took a draught of wne 
ind i\ent on watching the flight of a falcon m the azure sky 

‘ I was tliirtten when he hired me along with «ome others to haul 
•tones to build his house He treated us WDr«e than animals and when 
my pal Lukino told him "o he «aid My a«s is mme while you are a 
•tran^r to me, why should I be kind to you’* Tho«e words were 
like a knife'thru t to me and from that lime on I began to watch 
him more closely He was mean and brutal to cieryhody even to 
old men and women U made no difference to him I could see that 
Ind when respe^ble people told him he was behaving badly he 
laughed in their face« When I i as poor 1 e «aid no one treated 
me any better* He look up with prie«U, carabinieri snd policemen 
the rp«l of them «aw him only when they were in graie trouble and 
then he could do what he liked with them.” 

“Ye# there are people like that ” repeated the tow legged one 
eofilf and all three «l3nced at him id sympathy one of the clean 
«lia%en workers «ilenily handed him the wine bottle the old man 
took It held It up to the Ii«l t and before putting it to bis Lp% said 
I drnk to the sacred heart of the Madonna'” 

‘ He often used to •av that the poor haic always worked for the 
rich and the fools for the »i«e and that is low it iau«l be alwayrs." 

The «tOT) teller laughed and «iretched out !iis hand for the bottle. 
It was empty He threw it carelessly onto the stones alongsde the 
hammers, picks and a 1cng»h of Bwlford fu«e curled up like a dark 
•nakc 

‘I was a >-oung«tcr then and I resented iho-e words deeply so 
did my workmates they killed our hopes, our de«ire for a belter life. 
Late one night I and Lukino my friend met him as he was crossing 
the field on horseback e stopped him and eaid politely but firmly 
*Wea«k >ou to be kinder to folk’” 

Tlie clean «havcn fellorrs bur»l out langhmg and the one-eyed 
one too chuckled softly while tie narrator heaved a loud sigh 

“kes of course i( was stnpd* But yoath is honest kouth be* 
liescs m the power of the word kou miaht say that youth is Ufes 
conscience ” 
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“TVcll and what did 1 e aa)’" asked the old man 
He jelled ‘Let go of my hor*e jou «oundrels'' And pulling 
out a pi»tol he pointed it at us Wc said ‘You have no need to fear 
us Gra«o And dont he ansry XCe are mertlj gning you a pi«« 
of adTice’’” 

“Now that was good’” «aid one of the clcan-sharen men and 
the other nodded in agreement the bow legged one pursed his hp* 
and examined a stone 'troking »t with his crooked fingers 

The meal was O'er On« of the men amu*cd himself bj knock 
ing the crjstalhne raindrops oQ the blades of grass with a ihm 
‘tick, another looked on picking bis teeth with a dry grass stalk. 
The air grew drier and hotter The brief shadows of noon wrere meh 
ing rapidly Tbc sea rourmure«l a gentle accompaniment to the solemn 
tale 

‘That meting had unpleasant consequences for Lukino His f* 
ther and uncle were in debt lo Cfa«so Poor Lukino grevr ihm and 
haggard he ground his teeth and his eyes lost the brightness that 
had once attracted the gtrl« ‘Ah* he said to me cnee ‘that was a 
foolish ihmg We dd that day Words are worth noihing when ad 
dressed to a wolf* Ixikmo is read) for murder’ 1 thought to ray«lf ^ 
was sorry for the lad and his good family Dut I was poor m)'*elf 
and all alone in the tvorld for my mother had d ed recentl) ” 

The hook nosed stone culler browed Ins moustache and beat'^ 
ssith his lime-ftained fingers and as he did so a heavy looking silver 
nng gleamed on the forefinger of his left hand 

I might hare done a service lo my fellowroen if I had been able 
to carry the thing lo the end, but I am soft hearted One day meet 
mg Grasso on the street I walked alongside him and speaking as 
humbly as I could said ‘You arc a mean greedy fellow it is 
for folks lo live with yoo you are liable to push someone’s band 
and that hand may reach for a knife My advice to you is lo go 
away from here’ ‘You’re a fool joung man* he said, but I kept 
insisting ‘Li'ten* he sa d with a laugh ‘How much will you take 
to leave me in peace’ Will a lira be enough’’ That was in=ulling 
but 1 controlled my anger ‘Get out of here I tell you*’ I insisted 
We were walking shoulder to shoulder, I on bis right, ^fhen I 
wasn’t looking he drew out Ins knife and stuck me with it, k ou can t 
Jo much with your left hand, ko it went into my chest only one inch 
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deep Natural!) I flung him to the gronnd and kicked him the nay 
you Mould kick a hog” 

“‘Now perhaps you mil take mj adnce*’ I said as he writhed 
on die ground*” 

TTie two clean sha\en fellows threiv an incredulous glance at 
the speaker and dropped llieir eyes The bow legged one bent over 
to tie the leather thongs of his sandals 

“The next morning when 1 was still in bed the carabinien r-im^ 
and took me to the sheriff who was a pal of CraWs ‘\ou are an 
honest man, Gro,’ he said *so jou will not deny that you tried to 
murder Grasso last night’ I said that was not exactly the truth, but 
they hate their own way of looking at things. So they kept me in 
jail for two months before 1 was brought to trial and then they 
sentenced me to a year and eight months \ery well,’ 1 told the 
judges ‘but I don’t consider the incident c!o«ed’’” 

He drew a fresh bottle from its cache among the stone* and 
thrusting its neck under his moustaches took a long draught of 
the wine, his hairy Adam’s apple mo\ed thtr<iily up and down and 
his beard bristled Three pairs of eyes watched him m grave silence. 

“It’s iickening to talk about it.” be said handing the bottle to 
Ills workmatca and smoothing his moist beard 

‘^lien I returned to the village it was clear that there was no 
room for roe there, everyone was afraid of me. Lukmo told me that 
things had got even wor»e that year He was sick to death of it all, 
the poor lad ‘So that’s it,’ 1 said to my«clf and went to «ee that man 
Grosso, he was terribly scared when be saw me ‘Well, I’m back,’ 

1 «aid ‘Now It’s your turn to go away’’ He snatched up his rifle 
and fired but it was loaded with bird ‘hot and he aimed at my legs. 

I didn’t even fall ‘If you had killed me I would come and haunt 
you from the grave, I have sworn to the Madonna that I shall get 
y ou out of here You are stubborn but so am I ’ e got into a *cuine 
end before I knew it I had acad*nll> broken his arm, I hadn’t intend, 
ed to do him violence and he had attacked me first A crowd gath 
ered and I was taken away. This linw 1 got three years and nine 
months and when my term ended my jailer, a man who knew the 
whole story and liked me, tried hard to persuade me not to go back 
home He offered me a job with hu son m law who had a big plot 
of land and a vineyard m ApuIiS. But I naturally, could not give 
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n)> what I had undertaken So 1 went home this time with the iirm 
intention not to indulge in any u«ele«3 chatter, 1 had learned by then 
that nine words out oC ten ate aupeifluous 1 had onl) one thing to 
'3) to him Get out' I arrived in the village on a Sunday and went 
straight to Mass Gra3«o was there As soon as he saw me he jumped 
up and veiled all over the church That man has conic here to kill 
me alizens the devil has real him for rey soul*' I was surrounded 
litfotc I had tune to touch him, before I had lime to tell him what 
I wanted But it didn’t nutter for he fell onto the stone floor in a 
fii and his right «ide and his longue were paraljad lie died seven 
weeks later That s ill And folks invented a sort of legend about 
me It’s quite temhle but a lot of non*er«c ” 

He chuckled, looked up at the sun and said 

'Time to get started " 

In silence the other three rose slowly to their feet, tlie hook no'ed 
worker stared at the rustv, oil) cracks in the rock and said 'Let’s 
get to work ” 

The sun was at Us zenith and all the shadows had shTivcUed up 
and vanished 

The clouds on the horiton sank into tbe tea wbo<e waters bad 
grovvn calmer and bluer than before. 


X 

Pepe IS leu he is os frail slender and mobile as a lizard his 
motlc) rags hang from his narrow shoulders, and the «kin blackened 
by sun and dirt, peeps tbioogh umuineiablc itnts 

He looks like s dned up blade of grass vihich the sea breeze 
blows hither and tliiher From eanri«e to sunset Pepe leaps from 
rtone to stone on the island and hourly one can hear his tireless 
little voice poonng forth 

Italy the Betaittful, 

Italy my country^ 

Everything mfereots him The flowers that grow m riotous pro- 
fusion over the good earth, the lizards that dart among the puipu 
rescent boulders the birds Bsod the chuellei petJectvoa of the 
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oIi>e tree le 3 \es and the malachite tracer) of the \mes, the fiah in 
the dark gard-ms at the »ea boUom and the foreigners on the narrow, 
crooked streets of the towTi the fat German with the ««ord«carTed 
face, the Englislunan who alwaj-s reminds one of an actor m the role 
0^ a misanthrope, the American who eodearoura m ram to look like 
an Englishman, and the immilohle Frenchman as noisy as a rattle 
“\\Tial a face'" Pepe remarks to his plajmate*, glancing with 
his keen dancing e}es at the German who is *o pulled out witli im 
porlance that hia icrj hair »cems to stand on end he’s got 

a face as big as my bellyl" 

Pepe doesn’t like German*, he »harea the ideas and rcntimenls 
of the slTcrts, the 'fjiiarcs and the dark little saloons i*here the towns 
folk drink wine, play cards, read the papers and discuss politics 
“Tlie Balkan Slaw " ih*) «ay, "are much clo«er to us poor south- 
erners than our good allies who presented us with the sands of 
Africa m reward for our friendship” 

The simple folk of the south ate saying this jttoTe and more 
often and Pepe hoars eierything and forgets nothing 

Here la an Engli«hman, striding tediously along on sauorlike 
legs Pepe in front of him is humming ^mething Lie a funeral 
dirge or just a noureful duty 

My friend has died. 

My ui/e IS sad 
And I do not Inow 
TThat ads her 

Pope’s playmates trail along behind conrubed with laughter, 
•currying like mice to lude In the bu«!ies or behind walls wbenerer 
the foreigner gkinees at them calmly with his faded eyes 
One could tcU a hcKj of cntertaitwns stones about Pepe 
One day some signora *001 him to her friend wuh a basket of 
apples from her garden 

"I will gne you a soldo’” •he said, “you can well ii«e il." 

Pepe readily picked up the basket, balanced il on his head and 
act olT, Not until evening did he retnra for the soldo 

**kou were in no great hum ” the woman remarked 
"Ah, dear sumora hut 1 am *0 tirtd*” Pepe ttpl ed vnth a sigh 
**Yoa sec there were more than ten of them'” 
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Why, of cour‘e, there were more than ten' It was a full basket'" 
“Not apples, «igBora boys” 

“But what about the apples^” 

“Fir‘t the bo)* *i§nora Mtdele, Cimanni .. ” 

The vfoman grew angry She seized Pepe by the shoulder and 
shook bun 

“\nswer me, did you debTer the apples’” “he cned- 
‘I earned them all the way to the square, «ignora' Listen tow 
well I behaved m)«elf At first I paid no attention to their jibes. 
Let them compare me to a donkey, I told m)*elf, I will endure it 
all out of rc«pect for the signora, for you, signora But whai 
they began to poke fun at my mother, I decided I had bad enough 1 
put the basket down and you ought to hate «een, good signora, how 
neatly I pelted iho'e little denU with lho<e apples You would have 
enjoyed 

“They stole my fruit'” cried the woman. 

Pepe heaved a mournful sigh 

‘ Oh, no,” he said, “the apples that missed were smashed against 
the wait, but the rest we ate after 1 had beaten my enenias and 
made peace with tbem..,.” 

The woman loosed a flood of abuse on Pepe’a small ‘haren head. 
He listened attentively and humbly, clicking his tongue now and 
agam in admiration at some particularly choice expression. “Obo, 
that's a beauty' What a vocabulary*” 

And when at last her anger had spent itself and she left him, 
be shouted after her 

“But you really wouldn’t hav^e felt that way if you saw hoW 
beautifully I lammed the filthy beads of lho«e good for nothings 
with those wonderful apples of your« If only you could have seen 
It, why you’d have given me two soldo* instead of one'” 

The silly woman did not understand the modest pnde of the 
victor, she merely shook her fi«t at him 

Pepe s si*ter who was much older, but not Smarter than he, went 
to work as housemaid m a villa owned by a nch American. Her appear 
anee aliered at once, she became neat and Udy, her cheeks became 
began to Uoam and npoi like a pear in August. 

Do you rttlljr every day’” her brother once a«ked her 
ivnce and three times a day if I wish,” she replied proudly 
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“See >Gu don’t v.eat out >out teetb,” Pepe edvised 
‘ Is jour master sery veallhj?” he cnquir^ after a pause 
“Ob, jes, I i)rfie\e be is 7Hb(7 than the king’” 

“That’s noneen«e' How manj pairs of lrou«ers has he got’” 
“That IS difficult to saj ** 

“Ten ” 

‘'More, perhaps ” 

‘Go and bring me one pair not too long m the le« but the 
i«armesl jou can find,” «a:d Pepe 
“^^Tiat for’” 

‘Well, just look at mine’” 

TTiere was indeed not much lo see for little enough remained 
of Pope’s trouser* 

“Yes,” his •! ter agreed, “jou reallj need «ome clothes' Dut 
won’t he think we haie *folen them’’ 

“Don’t imagine that folks are «illier than we are' ’ Pcj>e rwis- 
*urcd her “When nou take a little from «omeone who has a lot 
that i*n’t stealing, it’s ju<t sharing” 

‘Moure talking fooli«hne*s,” b«s ««ter objected but Pepe o^cr 
cajno her <cruples and she brought a good pair of light grey trou 
eers Tiiej were of cour«e, far too large for Pepe but he knew at 
once how to oiercome that diffiailtj 
“Gne me a knife'” he said 

Together they qujcklj coni-erled the \n)prican s lrou»crs into a 
\er> coni'cnicnt costume for the boy, the result of their efforts was 
a ^mewhat wide but not uncomfortablr «ack attached to the shoul 
elers by bits of string that could be tied around the neck, with the 
trouser pockets serving as eleeses 

They might hare turned out an eren letter and more conrenicnt 
garment had the wife of the omer of the trousers not internipte<! 
their labours slie came into ihc kitclien and began to gi>e rent to 
a *lnns' ot sen u'^Ij words in many languages, pronounced etpnllv 
badi), as is customary with Amencans. 

Pepe could do notlung lo check the flow of eloquence, he frowned 
})re*#ed his haiwl to his heart, clutched deapairinglj ot his head 
■nn 1 sigheil loudir bat she did not calm down until her husband 
appeared on the •c'ne 

‘What« up’” he ask-J 

IC-v (, 
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UTiercupon Pepe spoke up 

“Signor, 1 am grcailv aslorusSed by llie commotion your *>• 
gnora has raiswj iri fact I am ‘omcHhat ofTend»d for your sale A‘ 
fat as I can «« *Ke ihirks that >ie base «poiled the trouper*, but 
I asmrc jotj that Lhc\ arc )‘-*t rgbl for me* She seems to ihmk Uial 
I ha%e taken >our last pair of troupers and lliat you cannot buv 
>crjr«elf anotlier pair ” 

The American v«ho had lu’tncd imperturbably to the speech 
now remarked 

“And I think, 4oun» roan that I ought to call the police ” 
”Reall> ’ Pepe fjnened m amarement. what for’” 

To lake you to jaiL ” 

Pep-* was estrerrely hurt In fact be was ready to weep but 
^wallowed his tears and *a>d with great dignity 

“If, «ignor It gires you pleasure to send people to jail, that i* 
Nout affair' Uul I would not do that if I bad many pair* ot trou 
•ers and you had none* I would girc you two. perhaps even tliree 
pain, although it is unpossible to wear three pairs of trousers at 
orce* EspecJalJ) in hot wcatlier " 

The Aroencan Lut't out laughing, for even neb men oort 
«oTicUint9 *« a joke. Then he treats Pepe to *OTiie chwolate 
and gave hjm a franc piece. Pepe bit at the com and thanked the 
donor 

“Thank you, signor* The coin u genuine, I presume’” 

Dut Pepe IS at fais best when he «landj alone somewhere aroon" 
the rocks pensively exatoming their cracks as iF reading tbe dark 
history of rock Lfe At sach moments his vivid eye are dilated and 
filciy with wonder hia slender hands are laced behind his back and his 
head, abghtly bent, sways slightly from side to side like the cup of 
a flower in the breeze. And under his breath he softly hums a tone 
for he IS forever singm" 

It is good also to MB'ch hiin looking at Bower®, at the wi^fana 
blossoms that pour in purple profusion over the walls He stand* 
as taut a, a violin string as if he were listema" to the soft tremor 
of the Silken petals stirred ty the breath of the sea breez e 
As he looks h» *ings “Fkwino .. Fiorino , ” 

And from afar lik^ itm «ofnHl of some huge tamboBfine come 
the mufflevl sigh of the *ca IhiUerflies chase one another over the 
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{lower*. I’cpe rar^ hn licad am! follow* lIiMr Iliphf, blinking in iHe 
*iinli 5 bt, Ki« lij>^ m a *mUc wliicK ihousU ttngr<.l v.\tU cn\> an I 
jadnr^A. u yrt tlw rairroiw cmile of a *<ipcnor Ix'tnp on c-irlh 

'Ohi'” !e cnr*. cl-jppm-* hu hands to fnpbtrn an cnirrald 
lizard. 

An<l whrn the wa i« a* placid a* n minor and t*te rocJ.« are 
liaro of the white ipiime of the tide, IV/hs fctlcd on a stone, gaze* 
with his 1 right ejrs into the lr*e*paroit water where among the re<l 
ihsh aeawced the fi*}! glide vnoolhl) the shrimps dart haeV and fort'i 
and the crab crawls along «idewa»s \nd in (lie stillness the clear 
voice of l5w bo) J mirv gTtvtl> forth o%cr the anire water* 

**Sea, oil. Sea " 

Adults often shake ihcir heads disapprovmsU at IVpe, savin” 
“That one will Iw an amrch *t* ’ 

IJut kinder folk pows^y-J of greater diseemnimf are of a differ 
ent opinion 

"Pepe will Jw our poet " 

And Pa«qmlino the cahinel maker on old man with a head 
that teemv ca<t in silver and a face hie those etched on ancient 
Uomati corns— wi<c ansi respected Pasqualmo has hi* owtx opinion 
‘^Our children will be far hetirr than ua, and llieir lirns vnll he 
Ivflter tool" 

Many folk belim him 
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Theke a man „a„d Fmna Varaiin, a catinnl maker, aged 
l•entT Sie a mo.1 abaunl man »ilh a large skull, flaaened al the 
temples and elongated behind ahoie the nape, this top heavr ekell 
tilted up hia cropped head, and Foma walked the earth with hia 
broad nme atnek up m the ur, wr that from a dwlanee he gave the 
lannty impiesMon of wuhmg to cry out 
“Here, toudi me, you ju^t try*” 

A single glance hovie^er, at his nondesenpt face ^*itb its meull' 
of generous proportions and neutral tinted eyes 'honed him to be 
teat a goodauturad fellow lookaug happily eiubatraa.td tuer some- 
thing or other 

a cabinetmaker 

once told Foma 

ot 1,^"' "”® ’^1) don’t yon alick ou a parr 

*°™®‘hkrg There* nothing on the whole panel 
except a no'e that’s as bad a job I’ve ever seen' ’ 

,, agreed Foroa fingeruig bis upper lip ’’Features 

^e handsome but then didn’t Polly sav I had 

an aa^mUde u,'i" t' ■” >■" 

monlha m p^olTr ^”7 Foma’s |unior hut he hod spent five 
loath or uJble or .ro^a “T 

‘Thai’, a tuT ‘ ^ under-tand a comrade he used to aay 
tory of ™torr?f°,“ F"'"^ "‘'’I'- Ton must know the hi- 
He tSSuerf ? " ‘ ">= e'-a eontr.diet.on. ” 

rade Mark, wa-^ ‘W "“"1 ^o” 

ip'pitr, r'"“L," ?” “ 

a varndr-tamol hand h..' eW ^id^^ld*’ *” ’’ 
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‘'That’s tie stuff Mcxti! That’s ju«t about ngbt* It dvar 

CXiit. ” 

Dry Mnlo-tK: Sf»mQ\, ♦er«>»»np up hn gremuh e\c« and jursinj; 
h«s osbcd* 

"What doe^?** 

“Tlial same atlraclion people l«a«c towards unit)— n does' Now 
take me. It’s oil the same to me whcllicr it’s a fire, or a rclnoas 
jirocw«ion, or a puMic fair— 1 slwa)s feel in}.clf drawn temMy 
strong to any kinj nf place where people arc gathered PMplel Now 
take the church— wh) do I like l« go to church’ A galherins; of 
eouK that’s whv'” 

“Ton'll get OTCf that'” Aleact a«'jfe«l him wstli an ironical 
grn “\lhn jou grasp the idea. 

Foma thumped him»elf on the chr«t an<l rriol jo)ix.«l} 

“I ha\e grasped il’Ifcre's wl»err it is* I grasjxd it from tlie scrv 
first Now it’s a jov 'o me hike Oar 1 ad) of all the aQlicted ” 
“Off he gocst" 

“No wait a mmule ‘Come urto roe, all ye that labour ami are 
heary laden ar*! 1 will gire you re^t* I«n*t that it’ That's the 
idea'" 

“Don't be silly — that's the Cosjwll" 

“Wlial of that’ Tlie idea u always ilic raroe it etrikea tre; It 
may take on different shapes and different forms but the image is 
tlie same' Ii’s the hlolhcr of Lose' Isn't that *o’" 

When Aleaci was ariRry las upper lip curled, hw sharp nose 
(jmsered, and his green pupils grew round like a bird’s In a dry 
soicc that crackled oddly on its high notes, and m words that 
sounded like snaps, Alcwi iroprcs«iseh awl at great length tried 
to proir to his comrade that he was a Utopian, that his class con 
scionsness was dormant and would probably neser be awakened 
l<rat.«e Foma had been broD"ht op in a clergyman’s home where his 
mother «erscd as cook and where Km soul seas poisoned b) boor 
geoia prejudices and superstitions 

“But Aleaei'" Foma cacloimeil in an earnest tone, “it wa«n*t 
poisoned — *o help me God' Quite the conlrarr' Wlicn I was a kid, 
fnnstance, I ibdn'l go to chjrch at all Good Lord, %oti don i think 
Fm lying do you’ Tlist happened afterwards when 1 began to read 
books, and in ^neral was drawn towards people' It i<n’t a matter of 
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church-^oinj but a — mju know — cofiimunion of iouls' T!uU*b ihe 
idea' Now ubal < it jfl aboil^ Brother* shame on jou, how can 
vwj li>e like tliat"^ ^ou re not bebis are jou’ It’s a matter of ia«pir 
ing loie and rortcien e VIesei that# the important thing it seems 
to roe' Isnt that nglt’ 

No It i«n t n"ht '* 'napped Aleeei, his anger ri«ing and fus 
cheeks 1 reak n" » i in j aich^ o' red, and loma often had the 
impre««ion that Alexeis words rapped his nose like cards m that 
_ame people plated 

Foma maintained an erobarra*<ed silence, stroking his head and 
now and then making a timid alternpt in a guilt) soice to appease 
his comrade 

1 understand Alexei I real!) do* Of cour'o— there s the strug 
ale’ "Sobodi s denting that— that « where jouVe got to «it tight’" 

Then he would «uddent) meander off and begin to argue m an 
eame*t tone 

^ou see 1 was onl) thinking about roan Now, what is man 
eenerallv ipeakins’ I tn not a chisel am I’ Now, «jy some one 
1 egan using \ou as a chi«cl thee d «tart using a mallet on jou — that’s 
what I mean don’t sou *ee' A man’s not a tool is he’ Then, there’s 
the struggle to be sure — sou can’t get away from that’ By all 
means — the «truggle’ But the apmtolic, you know, idea — that er 
general er uniicrsal concord peace on earth and goodwill 
among men ” 

Somelimes Alexei would say nothing and fix fus comrade wiUi 
a Jong contemptuous stare. Then be tvould begin in a cutting Toice. 
^s though he were mipping oil Foma’s ears 

No you re «tuptd' It’s a inuddle>head jou are a hopeless mud 
die head’" ' 


Or he would threaten him wily and impressiiely 
lou wait— We’ll soon begin to read the hi«tory of culture— 
you II see- ' 

Foma then felt very small Incomp^hensiblc words alwaisexer 
cised a depressing effect on him suspired a referential awe for the 
1.«ple who asrf Aem and eliated strange a«oc.abons of ideas 
opia e vi'uahzed as a hammorky swamp all cohered wth a stunted 
^ * 1 Ailly knolls, with arms outstretched, 

walks a woman clad all m white with the face of Our Lady as al 
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wa)s, filled with the vast sadness of the MoUjer—<ind she walb in 
silence with mute tears in her e)e8 He liad more than once heard 
the words “religious cult” and cultore he envisaged as a divine 
service, «ometlung in the nature of a «olemn matins at Easter It 
slowly dawned on him that this wise science could untie all the 
knots of life’s tangled problems reduce all thoughts to proper order 
and bathe the lanegated tmta of life in a «ingle steady mellow light 
He spoke a lot, rapturously and breathless!) and always looked hi 
interlocutor straight in the face mth lacklustre tipsy looking eye^ 
Every new thought that entered his mind evoked a torrent of words— 
he would wa»e his arms and cn in Ion and delighted tone 

“Wonderful* Tliars just il' So simple*” 

At first lus comrades of the circle and worbhop lent him an 
attentive ear out of curiosity but they soon di<covercd that Foma 
was simply a chatterbox and Yegor Kaslun the dour faced fitter 
advised him more than on^c 

‘ Cut your tongue in lialvcs, wjndbeg* ’ 

But this did not cool Foma’s ardour— he surveyed everyone with 
a friendly glance and babbled on like a gushing spring brook. 

When he came to the fir<t lesson on the history of culture and 
found that it was to be ^ven by a plump little blue-eyed young ladv 
with ‘mooth hair and a thick braid hanging down her back he was 
sadly puzzled, and tried all the time to ovoid looking at Uie voting 
tady 

He noticed however that vhc was ill at ease, trying in vain to 
impart a serious expression to her childish face, speaking hurriedly 
incoherently and when asked a question her face blushed crimson 
and her eyes blinked swftly in confusion She was so white and 
dainty that she ‘tirred in him a feeling of pity 

Charly the fir«t lime ’ thought Foma studiously examining the 
dark damp wall above her head He v^as surprised to hear her speak 
about li'^htning the cloud*, sunset the heroes of fables and Greek 

mjthg {,e could not «ee the connection and complained about it to 

Alexei on their way home 

‘That was a Hop Alexei* On a subjeis like lliat they should 
have put a different per«on entirely a serious man, ®ome one with 
grey an lus hair like and a deep voice make H «ound like 
some one was reading the Twelve Go«pcls*” 
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Somor too ^as disgruntled and «nortcd 
Fancy apptnnung that froj^sh little thing for such a jobi A 
fat lot I care hIio the Esil Serpent rt We know who he is all 
right — tell us better how to destroy him. ** 

“Belter «h'*d had ju«t read straight off that thick little book'” 
said Foma deprccalinglj, but soon forgetting llie onfortunate les'on 
he rambled on in his u«ual tone of benign dreamer “Isn't it won 
derful brother a little person like that coming into our rough com 
pam — ^hcre see jou this is whal 1 know, will you )nst listen' Won 
derful' By getting closer to each other . ” 

“Talking dried again'’ Aleiei brusque!} * ennnedtlic verbal tide. 
“Why IS It dnrel’” Foma per^ted gently, kindly “kou talk 
about ela»s — now what kind of class is *lic’ Simply a generous 
hearted bllle girL She feds tort of consciousetncken Imng among 
people of our like, and so she ” 

“When will all that treacle core ont of you’” cned Somoir in 
anDoyance “^Tial s conscience got to do with )l’ Siroplj nfcc« ly— 
conscience be hansed' If she bad anotber place to go to, she’d find 
somclhutg easier and wooldn’t come to us, don’t kid your*elf'” 
Foma looked down the «trert at the flaming beads of the lamp 
lights and asked 

“So you think the does it becans*; abe's obliged to’” 

“Of course. ” 

“kou think so’” said Varaain with a backward toss of his head 
“I don’t believe it somehow’” 

“Why nw’” 

“What'a the sense ici doing a thing because you’re obliged to’ 
If I’m a cabinet maker and used to my job— ^rhy should I do the 
work of a eonimon carpenter’ She’s kind of whittling Io»s. ” 
Alexei spat, •ayin» 

“Let her whittle !o*3. ” 

At the second lesion Foma seemed to catch a glimp'e of m 
teresUng ideas m the girl’s words which «iirred bis heart, and when 
she had finished he asked 

“Comrade Liza, will you lend me that book until next tune’” 
Certainly, she said, looking ©bnonsly pleased. 

Then Foma walked by her «ide through the streets of the town, 
and was careful not to tmeh ber with his elbow Thev talked up 
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a luUy ttreel, on both sides ot whieh the liuk bowHs of 4he suburb 
gazed at them through darkened v.mdows A lamp burned at the 
lop of ibe street, casting a trembling pitch of dull yellow around, 
and the damp gloom of the autumn night was filled with the odours 
of rotting wood and refuse 

Foma, coughing discreetly and trying to express hintelf ele 
ganti}, asked Liza 

“Tlien, I can take it for granted that m ancient times man 
«pokc a 'ingle languago~is Uiat «o’* 

“Yes the Aryans ” a low \oicc answered him 
“And that’s been proved, has it^” 

“Definitely proved ” 

“Fine’ Thai’s wonderful' Then all the nations that are now 
scattered were once devoted to the unity of life hence in ancient 
limes people were united by a single common idea — y yes ’’ 

His words, however, shaped themselves laboriously, and he was 
thinking not of ancient times but of the little figure of the girl hurry 
mg uphill half a pace in front of him on Ins left Cloaked xn the 
darkness she looked 'mailer than she was Foma noticed that every 
time «he pa<sed a lighted window she bent ber head and tried to 
slip cpiickly out of the patch of light 

“Wonderful he thought, not cea mg to talk and seeming to 
become a dual per'onahcy, as it were ' Such a little person with 
out fear, amid «traii^ men at night in such a lonely spot. 
Wonderful*” 

To keep his hands from gesliculaling he thni't them into his 
pockets This was imcu'tomary and conMrainmg 
“Aren’t you afraid of drunks’” he asked 
She answered quickly, softly 

‘Oh I’m dreadfully afraid' TTiere are «o many of them around 
here. ” 

“Yes,” said Foma with a sigh ‘^icy drink an unconscionable 
lot' The point is — life wants filling up, but there un’t anything to 
fill It with' I mean life in the «eD'e of the soul Wine, we know, 
enriches the fancy You can’t blame people harshly — os it a man’s 
fault that he’s obliged to su<tain life by fancies’” 

“I don’t blame them'” cvclainied Liza, slowing her pace “I 
understand What you said is «o true, *o very true"^ 



That cheered Foma up — be ne\cr mnen'bered any one O'er bav 
mg agreed with bin Dravting his bands out of bis pochets and 
flapping the book inder his jacket be reamed m eamesl confi 
dential tones 

“Now fnnstanee if books were more accessible — that would 
be a different mater’ Generally speaking there’s no reason to be 
alraid of people 1 a*«nTe yoo tbcv de«erye the fullest )nieTe«t and 
«)rDpi«ion in the empty l»c* they lead 'Ibe fact of ibe rnalter is 
there is lery little of crerything as rcu know, and that’s why 
erersbodv* wild. No comforts of any kind a man’s onlv fnend 
» )u«t nak»d fate with the awful face of poverty and vice, as the 
poet has iL But then, of conr>e. when people like you will come 
down in large numbers from the «iinuTnf— it'll certainly giTc to 
life somethmg lhal’Il make it worthy of man. ” 

Liza walked itiU more slowly holding her ‘lurt with one hand 
while «he passed the other hand acTO*5 her face, •ating with a a>2^ 
“Yes. yes, thal« true’” 

“Fvodof Cngonench," Foma went on, interrupting her “the 
son of the clergy maa in who«e place ray mother bred — a good worn 
in, ray mother was but she’s dead— Feodor Cn''onevich who’ll 
cow «oon be a profe<«or he n«ed to <aT, when arguing wlh hia 
father To tire u to know** \ery simple’ Soppo»mg I lire and 
don’t know what I am, the why and wherefore and all that — now 
could yo-s call ffiat Imng’ Jon eksng out an existence under tbe 
exploitation of all kiods of sminer forces on'unaling in man and 
prejudices created by him— isn’t that so’" 

“To lire u to krow’” repeated Lira. “That s jnn the thing 
comrade— you hate such a wonderfully broad outlook. ” 

Foma did not remember what else lie said, but this was tbe fir«t 
time in bis life that he had •pokea eo much •© boldly and 
ardeotly They parted a tbe gate of a larg* iwo-noried house with 
columns on th“ fa^de and Liza shaking his hand, earnestly asked 
him 

*Thar=day and 'Mooday— don’t forget' After seren I’m at home, 
m wait uTI nine— yon won’t forget’" 

“Wth the greatest pleasure'" cried Foma, stamping his foot 
on the pavement “Awfully gratefol' ^^plendid’" 

Ml niaht Ion-' tiH mornin'' he roamed about the «treets with 
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ius head reared in the air, tnentally composing ardent invocatorj 
speeches about the neccssitj of rendering aid by \\ord and deed 
10 people who had still failed lo grasp the intrinsic idea« to h\-e 
and to know He felt very happy The grey sly of autumn •«eenied 
lo yawn before him and out of the deep blue gulf words tumbled 
like falling stars, beautiful rich words that formed themseUes into 
shining ranks of good and kindly thoughts on life and men, and 
these thoughts left Foma astonished before the;ir unconquerable 
simplicity, iheir truth and force 

Tliursday found Foma sitting in Liza's room seeing nothing 
except the tense glance of her blue eyes which he could «ce, were 
trying to follow the drift of hts words while he looked into their 
blue depths and <poke 

‘T^en It looks, figurely ipeiVing, as if die idea about the 
tnuroph of light over darkness is of heaienly origin’” 

“If you like, yes — but-^till — ^why must you have the heaven 

W’” 

“It kind of looks nicer* And «o— the main idea is the Sun that 
sheds around it the force of life' Tliat’s wonderful and quite 
tight I went out of towns yesterday — lo YatiUo • you know— to 
watch the sunset* Quite easy and simple to imagine the way it’s all 
described— serpent, swords, the struggle, the defeat of darkness and 
then the sunrise in a triumphant blaze' There wasn’t any •unri»e, 
•hough. It was raining but that doesn’t matter I’ve seen die sunrise 
many a lime and I’ll make it a point lo oee it on a clear day, I 
will'” 

He looked round and took a liking to the clean cosy little 
room with the white bed jo the comer chastely *creened m a soft 
veil of gloom On a table before Foma lay numerous books 
others «to^ slanting on a «heir the walls were hung with famil 
lar photographs of writers and learned men with long hair and 
melancholy faces Rubbing his palms covered with callouses and 
etained with varnish, Foma langhed softly to himself and went on 

“Wonderful comrade there I was sitting on a steep bank 
With my legs over the «ide, when a dog comes up, kind of beg 
garly looking dog « was, vou know, all covered with dirt and 


An allusion lo the *nci«ii! Slavonic sun god called 1 anllo — front 
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bur® With gre> «hi«kers on its fact Hungr), old and homeless 
Comes up and «ila dowTi near me and al»o watches there was 
the »ky tiammg yellov and red blue figures kept on changing the 
13)3 broke ’em up anti et em alight again, golden tiTcrs flowed 
past — and we a man and a do" sat wat^ung,jnst like that Gener 
ally speaking comraJe, nobod) knows for certain what a dog 
reall) is \ou know and what it’s altitude is to the «nti? Maybe it 
also — mind you I dont know it’s just fantasy — but why shouldnt 
a dog be able to understand what the sun means if it feels cold 
and warmth and can look at the sky^ Now a pig— that s another 
matter of course • Dyou know I even joked with it — dyou under 
stand aa)9 1 who the real creator of life is, eh’ It looked at me 
out of the comer of its eye and mored ofl a little Surpnsmg 
how every linng thing on earth » mistrustful and cautious of one 
another — very «ad when )ou come to think of it' Mmd jou, maybe 
its silly, but when I read iho-e two chapters 1 all of a sudden, 
Tou know, <eemed to reabre it for the first lime— why the «on’ 
The «uTi — extraordinary simple’” 

"Youic read two chaptera’ Foma heard her ask 
The question struck him ss sounding sort of <tric> 

“Only two he retirrced, and for some reason began fingering the 
chair on which he sat We’ve got a lot of work just now, you know, 
an urgent job Kloht*tyaer the tnerchanU is giving his daughter 
away m marriage— the «on in law’s going to live W3lh them — and 
we’re loudiing up a dining room ^ile Splendid furniture he 
bought, fine antique workmanship — sobd oak, you know ’ 

He saw the girl’s eyes clo«e weanly, and that instantly made 
h m tODguebed and ihrrwr him into confusion Foma resumed not 
without an eSort, «m!ling embarrastedly 

‘ Maybe I m chattering loo nincb — pardon me please’” 

The young lady exclaimed ba«u1y 
Oh no’ \o«r talk is so interesting I>e only just started 
work, and it’s very important for me to study the mentabty of 
people who people of your cla®.” 

Foma brighten'd up a<>3in, became emboldened and, waving 
his arms in the air broke into «ong like a bird at sann^e 

Allow me to aay |j,ai people of rti) kind are like little chil 
dren — tiimd. you know’ Be.«reen ooreelres fnn'tan'e, we crafts- 
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men very rarely liatc heart to heart tails \ri e»cr) one woutJ 
like to fla> tomething alioul hinuelf — lierau<e — v«rll. )ou know’, a 
man xts ver) liitle kin<In<-», and .if jou bear in mmil that 
e\cry one had a molJier ami was u»ed to Iwmg care**<tl it's 
n %ery mcI ihinp'" 

He mo%ed wp to di* little l»o«te»s In* cluu — f'Omellnns 
creaked wiili a «nap and a thick book drop}>ed on the floor 

“I’m aorr),” aaJd Foma. “\cr) liMlo clIiowToom m herr*“ 
Dropping hi* loa^e, he cimtiiiMetl in a m>*teriou* unlertone. “I 
t<ant to tell )mi ho'* rrm.arka)>ly true it t« tltal it*a no pood for 
a man to live b) him*elf’ Of coiirv* unit*- of intrtr<t« among the 
worker* i« a ter} piwn! thing — I tinJersfand lhai — ! ut interest I* 
not the whole »4or> — there’* a mights lot m a man'* wil l'e«i«le« 
ihal’ A nin ilr^mitcli wan'* to la* larr ht* *oiil »how it in full 
dre** parade, tn all il* magnitude A man'* a louiis creature, 
a* JPU knew' Not in year* of cour«e. lur taking il a* life a* a 
fe’a ruii an old *t<»r) i* it* fit’ \nd rudlmli, there 
you are nnlxtd' want* to It<en to anrthne ami there }0o hate 
it— lot e’ii»f-« of die *<iul djfrl ne<* aed (tea'll of t!iajg*l' t 
don’t »«tto with tt-the unitt of |'«\ple i» a'»«ilo'fl) nreesraty, 
i*n‘t !t? Unity of trteTr»f*-->«ll tight hit how ean tme etplaln 
l! e b net '•e^* ael th • fl»ful n »^r* a hoir*’ \«u »«> . ** 

*I «lAn I fgjitr follmt sou” mmI I in anl ler \olee oner more 
sounded traelirriile nod »!»lrt 

Iona reean’ed her tredmgly emi »he kuh IniCm! trowTu 
rrl rned hj« lo>A •rith a »erv lo’e-l »rt*e l' at oivo n»te daroji 
» oo»l hU m’h iM '«rp 'k I’h a hft ef Im ihotil Irr* die *li«w her 
pliit met her I rratt i-d bn f — er* rwiird swtfilr twmiog srd 
oe'wien* t*!" n»'k rd*'* whiV- r'e ml In an U"ri4li,Tan» d'v^p 

*n *•'• ra'Vr a *tfapge argvr-ce» \nu]e adm Ui"? iV cnifr 
ff trVfe’ »- 

“\co *«• the 1-0 n{ I»,“ Ffole fi lo-'a “if rnc rar 1* fere, 
t’«-ee tS-rr wmt li* s"t *arr>^S ..*'1 the rat* mui* l.» 
rvre*d l“*^a on* sit 5 *i D it M*"* 

“^ell. jn. I I W*-It its yo- call a ray*- 
"V't I’^il a vl I'^e »i>a hare the ran ef th- 

•peAi*”'* 
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When Forai took hu leare he thought lira lookn] at him sus- 
piciously and shrank back, and trfarn he shook her hand she tned 
to pull It back. 

And again he vtanderrd nearl) all night through the deserted 
sUeeU of the slcejo town, rousing the night Katchmen dozing at 
the hou-c •‘mrancts a^H ercilir.g the interest of the policemen on 
their ni^ht rounds 

He fc ailed the thinfs he had spoken and made a wry face, 
feclin" that he had bungled thtnzs and had not said what he 
wanted to 

Fum> ' he thought, “when 1 went to her I had everything 
*0 pat m mj head. Nest time HI rehearse it properly....” 

He ruddenly stopped, remembering that Liza had not told hitr* 
when he could come acain 

“She’s forgotten' I’re been speaking too muchl” 

And then again he e«corteil her home at nighls, end all the 
way he bombarded her wih his rapturous speeche*, confided to 
her. before he was aware of it, the secrets of an awakened loul 
not noticinz that she h*tened to him m silence, answered hla ques 
tions m monosyllables and no longer innted him to come to her 
warm little room. 

“Whv, I beliere vou’re a rorrancer’” she once exclaimed with 
a feeling akin to regret, and looking him squarely in the face she 
shook her head deprecatingly. 

Foma was di<coRCCTted by a word that was remini«cent of ro- 
love, and he laughed softly while Liza continued: 

How «tianye' Of course, I undcr'tand romanticism, but...*’* 

she spoke long and didactically, and Foma could not trader- 
*Und what it was all about. 

And gradually U became a necessity for him to »ee Liza — her 
eves pro*^ on biai a heady pleasant sensation and elicited new 
wor^, kindled oddly ferrent thoughts. Seeing her surrounded hr 
a clw ring of workers listening attentively and thoughtfully to 
to low pe^a^Te toj^ seeing her white hands fluttering lie 
t, * *?**i.i” * * ‘*°tjdu»k of the room, her dark brows morinz 
above the blue eyes and rosy lips quivering like budding petal* 
loma thoasht: ® 

•Thars the Idea' To all the afflicted I bnng jov...." 
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Me’ Oh, Tarious ihings ’ 

Alexei, lus lips twisled, locJced at him asVancc and drawing 
at his cigarette a«kcd 

‘Complained about being lonclf, eh?” 

Complained’ Me’ Nothing of the kmd* I just happened to 
mention it ” 

“\ou ought to uke better care of jour word*'” 

Did jou see her home’ 

‘ Sure ” 

What did she tell JOU about me’” asked Foma, elroW bis 
swollen cheek 

‘Wiat I’m telling vou— jou're a muddle headed fellow 
No, really’” 

SomoT studied the smohng tip of his cigarette and said with 


‘\ou can take it from me* That’s what ‘he said*” 

N«er mind'' exclaimed Foma and e\en his tooth seemed 
to ache less "I’ll proie to her that ” 

^ok here, said Alexei with a ‘ardonic grin kickios aside 
r!. ‘fi* floor “let me pre you a bit of adnce-or 

better 111 tell you what happened to me once MTicn I was 
Jt prison 1 saw a prl one of the educated sort, during the 
promenade, and went nuts orer her right off the bat, just hke 


“k on don’t *aj»” Foma exclaimed m astonishment 

^ ** rliongh he too suffered from 

tooth^he went on without lookiog at his pal 

l-,r,A message, lo each other at night and all that 

oui nrrfUr L, ^ ***rted that stuff about loneliness, and it worked 
out Fetty rotten my dear fellow, let me tell jou*” 

i,__i **Mtrn*l* repealed Foma in a soft whisper waving his 
duf Ibnk-who said I was m love’ Mhere 

aw yon get the idea’” 

^ on, ta I » 

heart Aleiei>” said Foma, pressing a hand lo Ins 

S "G”-! Lord, »ho the 

dee.1 ,onU hare ihongh, Tha’. mrtraordrrm,,, thi i,. Ho 
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thing ne\er entered mj mind’ Bat what's the use-' Thou-’h, on 
«ecoDd thought, «hes made ap her mmd to go with ua fellow <. 
and — well, so what’ Very simple, I «hou1d sa>t Suppo mg we put 
it lihe tins let a person melt in our insipid jnid.?t hie a [pinch 
of salt, and satiate ” 

Somos crushed the cigarette end «loulj between Ins finger^ 
stared around and started whistling between his teeth Seeing that 
his comrade h'd no de-ire o 1\ ten to him Foma ••ighed and to- 
marked 

“That damned tooths a nuisance — hurls. ” 

“Mind somethin" el»e doe«n t *lart hurting’ \lexei warned 
him concealing hi« eies und*r his lashe«, then eiiddenlv resumed 
in a tone Foma had neicr heard liiir u e before 

“Look here, jf were going to talk this thing out — though Im 
no* gifted inth the gab— let me tell jou this People «av that you’re 
a muddle-headed fellow — I say it o»y«<lf its only inio — some 
tunes you talk such piffle fit to make a fellow sick Still I al 
wavs li«r ^OJ— -I mean listen ” 

He sat on a work bench, hts back bent and lus shoulder* 
elbows and knees sticking out in sharp angularities and he looked 
as though he had been knocked together out of odd fragments 
nf wood Stroking his «tiff dark hair he conlmwed *lov.ly and 
qiinetly 

“t^at I like about \ou is that you’re somehow like a little 
child — you put failli in evwytliiDg you know " 

“Alexei — that’s ]U«t it*” cned Foma leaning o\er to him 
confidentially “D’lou remember me telling you about Fyodor Gri 
gonevich’ He *3ys the «amc thing His father’s all for faith But 
he -says eien Iwhind faith there* a certain amount of knowledge, 
for without It no interpretation of life is posuble ” 

“Aou chuck that my boy’ adnsed Somoi “I don’t undersLind 
that ” 

‘iSo lut can’t lou «ee, it’s sen simple* Fir>t knowledge — 
then faith* It» llie mother of faith U giiTS it birth — you just 
think — how can a man hare faith unless be has knowled-’e’ Coro 
rade Mark and Va»j-ih if you a«k me — they «iinply dont belieie 
in the power of knowledge that’s whs the\ talk against faith in 
general ” 


17— <130 
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SomoT regardi*d him mih a *orroHfuI uonica! loot and oh* 
5enred with a fhahe of the bead 

Ite haid to talk with yoa’ Crammed yours«If chock full with 
all kinds of dn» el and it looks to me you 11 never get nd of iL . 
Let me tell \ou — 1 m sorrj for joj’ Get me’ And lake ray advice 
- leaic Lira alone' 

Foma Varaiin forced a reluctant laugh and acreited up Bis eyes 
like 3 stroked cat 

No 111 .ee this thing throngh. I will, right fall ahead' HI 
ask her— that a a wonderful idea' Now, whafll she «ay, eh’” 
“THiat are lou going to ask her’" enquired Alesei dnly 
Generali), I’ll aJ. her about rmnpleie iimtv Word and deed 
— H that It’” 

Somov drew out a agarette with a trembling hand and put «t 
mto his mouth the wrong end. He bit off the moistened end. apat 
It trn on the floor, flung the cigarette after it and a‘ked 
“Do vou loie her or what’ M».hl as well say it'” 

To wh ch Foma replied without a moment’s hesiUtion 
Jes. of court* verv much 1 if you hadn’t men 

liMed It— I might not have guessed u perhaps— but now il'a clear' 
When I speak ""h her I feel .© happ) and light, as though I really 
♦•ere a child, upon mv word'” 

“Goodb)e," muttered Alcici, Ihmsling out his hand, and made 
for the door He stopped m the depths of the workshop loobng 
small and dark, and a.ke«l .n . quiet voice 
I^Dann It, iRsjbe yon only fust made it up’” 


"That love of yours'/” 

chap'” eaclaimed Foma “kou *aid it year 
yet it wa? )ou " C 1- 

im a fool too’" Mid Somov and disappeared. 
forthco^in'T'm^'***™”’* egonmngh anxious vuions of hi« 
his toothache and 

An oil tamn iT forwards among the rustling shavmg*- 

comer on wBicB lay sprawled the little body of 
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a sleeping bo), the dirk work beoc}ie«, t!ic curbed legs of diairs 
and boards gripped m ric«. 

‘"Wondcrlull ’ ibougbl Foma nibbing hij hands together 
oiousl) 

He conjured up a simple, dehglitfu! life with a cteicr and lai 
ing little wife full of understanding and able to find an arswer to 
every question Around her are dear friends and comrades, and «fie 
lier«clf IS dear and near 

'‘DeaotifuF” 

Tlicji will come esile — thai« ^ure to tome' bomewhere far 
away in a lonely bltle village <Dowcd up to the roofs ind lost 
amid dark towering forc«ts — forc«u towering to the lery iky — hr 
sits alone with her, studying The walls are lined with diclirs of 
thick imprc^snc'lookirig books that tell you everything ton want 
to know, and ihet both pa«t mentally from one to another of them 
by the bnght ways of human thouglvt Oul'vde time T«gn» a fxoien 
liutli, the white snoiv has wrapped the eartli in a downv cloak and 
above it hangs (he low cupola of the northern skies Inside ihr 
room It IS warm, clean and cosy the fire in Uie stove dances In nnd 
yellow tongues of fltni-, the shadows dart silmtlv along the walls 
and tn a bltle cot by one of llvem bes another swwt bit of human 
ity bom into the world to ficht for tlie unity of all mankind into 
a single fainilr of fnrrds, workers creator* Tlie win'ry skv of this 
cold country is painted by flamm; aunwt* rmm«»ernj of the 
pnnmat days v«hen tlw first childidi thoughts of men were boni, 
when the invincible idea of uniting all runVinJ the lilea of the 
triumph of light was fit«t noundv**! m men’s mind* 

Fcma ^ar•v\In dii not Micse in dawdling— Sunday saw him 
drr**etl in his Iwst si t, one iile of winch, for some unaccountable 
reason veas lon'^cT than lb* oihn an I ihe collar of which esmceil 
Bn Incliratioo to climb to rtx* *ack of hij bmd, hr put on »a 
shirt with a birched (lont aril (rased cuff*, donned a flue necktie 
with ml ipotj, lu"rhed h* s’oaldcrs hi-h and went for’h to vu I 
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'[rai"ht lOH3rd« t!ie Mreit ^faere lircd die gir! whom fcma had 
alreatl) more dim once and without any shadow of doubt njentalli' 
callol his bnde and wife It was a glonou# day, a joyous das, ro- 
‘plcndenl wilh Iirht and &il\er semtillalJORS 

“Oh, Its joa said Liza, opening the door of her room. 
“Are sou coming m or goin» out’** s^led Foma, smiling and 
S ring ler hand a heartx squeeze 

In ouL"* die «aid her ffloe tvtfled with pam, as 

blew on be- fin»er* awl shook them in front of her face She had 
a lml» »eal$kja cap on her hea I and h»r left Jiand was glared 

“Well I wont keep t«w long’” pfomi^rd Foma, setthn" him- 
self into a chair in his oteieoat and *l3ppii^ his knee with 

“Whe do you lori. «<, radiant'” a^ked Lio, her bine erts Irav 
ellnw over his fijare. 

He took his Ume regarding her with an alTectiODSte searchm" 
look— he was so like an apple, small, roand and teoy 
“A Ini'- doll'" It flashed throu-S hu mind 
She walked to and fro between the door and the window, her 
ne-ls clickin’' on ihc floor She glanc-d throogh the window ihd 
at the *i«i:or with wnnkled brows and ■»wa\inw sbghtl}, moved 
slowly towards ihe door It «e«Bcd to Inm that her fare looked 
sler^ and more preoccupied than usoaL 

“Pnhaps *he ftji, ..^hati comm"’" h- thought 
in CTphin wrhr I look radiant” said Foma aloud and nnted 
h-t “Sit dopiTt please’” 

She shn^ged her shoulders aj*d reluctantlc, jrre olutelv 
no«i fa-ing h nj 
“VTell’” 


Forna leaned towards ber, pul out a yellow-nailed vaimsh 
band, and began m a low ^aoft tender voice 

Comrade Liza I wimi to tell too )o«l one 
e rose to hvs feet pointed bu finder in front of him *nd 
ezcla^ m an ‘ ahead’” 

^^afs that’” a.ked laza, -nuluig 
ihrriiUJ *5^**\*^ imagine a steamboat on the nrer, engines 
fon 'Hien *e si.oa 

ton U'omes dea Half ,pe-d’- veils the captain down to the 
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engine room, and then uhen all’s plain mailing the caplam com 
irnndi ‘Full ahead*’” 

Lira opened her ejes m a puzzled look, silentlj bitimj her lips 
ivilh little while leetli 

‘You don’t understand’’ queried Foma, moiing up clo'^er 

“Nno* Who’s the captain’” 

‘TFie captain’ ^ou’ And me — were Loth captains of our lives 
— >ou and me* l have the right to command our own dcstinj— 
isn’t that «o’” 

“\^Ti), )es, but — vthats it all about’” exclaimed the girl 
lau^iing 

Foma held Jus am* out to her and repeated m broken accents 

“Full ahead, comrade’ ^ou know u me and all the re«t — come 
to us, come with u« to complete iinil>' 

Liza elood up It *eenied lo him that a shadow jiasaed over 
her face and chased the bloom from her cheeks quenched the 
••limmg light of Iver exe< 

* I don’t understand ” <he «aid. lifting lier shoulders “It goes 
without Slaving — of course I am v»ijh you Wlial makes jou«peak 
of It’ Wlial 15 the matter’” 

Foma seized her hands m hi* ov*n hard palms, shook them 
and alma«t shouted 

“It gees without *3) mg' Wonderful eomradc’ I knev» it of 
course you’ll — you’ll do it'” 

‘ Do what’” «he quesuooed neTxou«l\ snatching her fingers 
away “Don t *hout there are other people in tlie hou«c Do 
what’” 

Her voice sounded ansry and a little indignant Foma caught 
the note and hastened to explain 

“\Lirr> me — that’* what f propo«c' Right full ahead* D’joii 
imagine what il'll Iw like — our life comrade’ Wliat a holiday 

It’ll ’ 

Standing before her with hv* arras franticallv 'awin'* the air, 
he legan to «ket'-h the long pondercsl *ecnes of their life together, 
their viork piclurts of life in exile ami ds he *poke his voice 
dropped lower and lower, for 1 las seemwl to 1 e melting before 
Ins pare, dwindling and shrinking and rcredm- further and further 


awav 



'I«ni COfSKY 


“Good Goi how «tup»d'’ he heard a muffled di»tres5ed « 
clamation ‘flow vulgar'” 

I| «ceined to Foma aa jf <omebod> had imperceptibly sprung 
at him and clenched a hand over his mouth so hard that his heart 
instantly stopped beating and he gasped for breatL 

“\oa ought to 1 h! ashamed of yourself, Foma'” he heard a 
low mdi-mant loice saying “Its «iroplr— why, it*s awful' It’s 
stupid— don t sou *ce’ Oh, how dis-ustmg how silly'” 

It scem-'d to him that the girl was shrmking into the wall, bury 
mg herself amon" the portraits, and her face grew as grey and 
lifeless as the photographs aboic her head She polled her plait 
with one hand and fanned the air m front of her with the other' 
shnnling eser smaller and speaking in a low hut sharp voice 
Arent sou ashamed of yonrself to regard me only as » 
woman’” 

Foma spread his hands and stammered 
^“Why’ Not a woman but generally as people^you and 


kind of comradeship is thu’” she asked “Wlat am I 
to think of you now’ UTiy did vou base to insult me. why’” 
toma had no recollection of bow he left the little room with 
t&e many photographs on llie walls, how he took hi. leave of Lua 
and what she said at parting— she bad utterly dwindled and merged 
i.' araodge of the rigid tutorial faces had become one 
with them inspiring, a, they did. a cold .tern deference. 

He paced the streets seeing nothing but misty circles before htf 
2*^1* pulled hia cap down low over his head, rraismg concen 
tratrfly obstinately, dreanly 

•> Stupid’ Of what should Ibe ashamed’ Vulgar’ Awom* 
M Whats wToog with a woman’ Does that moHer «o much’ K 
AnTh Tii If .1 a woman’” 

uphmalin .“k"! VitH o *11 pom, „ J to tod beoi bnalluiis 

iTOt, lA m .11 ™ul,.od rr»n. 

bo„rf 'T*' '’"fT*'™ -k •old.n- bang 

ned the coffin n». j tahng broad even stndes, car 

theiri shouldm. and it swamg measuredly from 
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tide to side in the frt«t) air In front vallnl n drummer adrotih 
beating; a tattoo with hii <]ruTn>tic1c9 tcallenn^ into tlm air the im 
pre^i»e roll of Iik drum Itehiml ourclied a platoon of «oldiert 
with sJtoulderfsl riflr* Tlie toWiers t»ore Maeic earop.^ lied under 
their rfiins and they all vnnnl to I»e wounded uitli deep ftadies 
Alongside the coffin nn a little dun dog with Its tail between 
its Ieg« ami when the drum res«e«l besting the burial roll, it rsn 
closer to tlio coffin and wlien the drum«UcIc8 resumed llieir music it 
darteil back with a timorous plaintise whimper 

Foma took off his esp with a great effort, leantsl ngain't a fence 
and watched the strange soldiers go by aliuddenng with tlie cold 
that filled his breast and ihinLing as though enquiring of »ome one 
' Whs ashamed?** 
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Os ssTini when Oic lo^ns tc^en Lelfns ring their bells for 
e per* iJr deep-toned pcaU are ansMorctl from under the lull 
side »v the Jiu.k) screech of the factory uIiLtle* and for sciera! 
minutes there float on the air tno v*amnp currenU of sound so 
oddly mcon-miows one gentls rallm- the „,her reluctantly dis- 


i» "" ''3tirda\« i»hen coming out of the factory gale* 

laid Makoi nvclianic exptnenees a dismal sense of duality and 
•haoe He walki home unhurriedl) letting his comrades oiertalrf 
im walks renc.isl\ fingering Ins pointed little beard ami looking 
gultily at the green carpeted hill crowned b> a luxuriant ndge of 
wchards From lelmd tlie dark wall of fruit trees peep the gre) 
mangles of the housetop* the dormw window* chimney pots, higli 
^in die sk> the starling coops suU higher the black top of a 
lightning vared pine tree and beneath »t llie house of \asyagm d** 
‘hocmaker There Pavel s wife his daughter and father m law await 


D^tmgdoong ’ floats the impressive swell overhead 
lelow from the hillside comes tJie an'^y bla't 
Oo-oo-oo ” 

pockets and body bent forward 
wa 3 s owlj uphill along a cobble-stone drive while hiscom- 
rad« make a short cut through the back gardens leapine like black 
^ats from path to path 

head^**^^ Serdj-ukoi a foundry man shouts from somewhere oier 


“Pavel will yon come’” 

ml' ''"‘I’ * " Pa-el -loppm- to 

ascent. TI n- scrambling and Etumhlmg up the «teep cra'^gy 

ascent. Tl.ere are sounds of langhler and whistling all are cheer^ 
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by the prosoect of a Sunday re<5t, grimy faces shine and while leelb 
flaA exultantly 

The wattle fences of the teg^able gardens creak and nap under 
the assault of the homegoing crowd, old wife Ivamkha, the garden 
er, greets tlie factory hands with her customary torrent of snuffling 
abuse, and the sun as it sinks beyond the river far down by Pnnee’s 
Grove paints the hag’s tatters in purple and her grizzled head in 
gold 

From below comes a smell of burning of oil and dank swamps 
and the hilUide is redolent with the spicy odours of young cuemn 
bers, dill, and black currants The scolding of tlie old woman is 
drowned in llie merrv canllon of the cathedral bells 

“Y yes” Alakov muses drearily Sucli weakness of character is 
«haineful — very shameful' 

He comes to the top of tlie hill and looks dowa Five chimney 
pots stick out like the claws of a slimy monger submerged in the 
fetid marsh 

The narrow tortuou, river inter«ected by shifting islets is flam 
ing red and hectic patches glow amid the puny fir trees in the 
swsunp as the evening sun ca ts its reflection m the ru»ty water be- 
tween the hillocks 

The lovely ^nbeams ate wasted on the swampy dreaiiness* 
swallowed without a trace by the sour paiirid waters of the 
slough. 

“Belter be moving on' ’ Makov urges bimself 

But — ^he stands tlioughlfully for a minute or two more 

w 

He was met at the hou-e gate by Vasyagin — a ekmny, bald 
headed man wnh one eye To conceal die ugly cavity where his 
right eye had been, he wears a pair of dark speclacles when gOJig 
out into the street, for which the people of the workers’ <ruburb 
nicknamed him ‘Goggle-eyed "lalek.” Beneath a hooked nose was 
a sparse chaotic growth of grey wiry hairs which he coaxed on 
holidavs into the «emhlance of a moustache by some sticky ar- 
rangement that pursed up his lips and gave the impression that the 
shoemaker was constantly blowing at something hot 

Just now his mouth was extended in an ailable little «mile as 
iafefe wfii«pererf fo Ais soninftfw 
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if you please'” 

Pa^el ibrast a h»e^t^ kopeck piece into hts hand and passed 
throj’h a liHle court\aTd o^ergroira niih grass, ^.here in a comer 
^ for dinner, under the table 

sat old Ourkui the dog picking burs out of bis tail, on tie porch 
s^$ sat hi5 «ife her feet set vide apart, his daughter, three-year 
old little 01-3 tumbled about on the trodden grass and vhm she 
caa-*it «i-ht of h-r fa her held oat n pair of grimy little paws mh 
ontspread fint^-s and chanted 
Dad da' DaJ-da come ’oom'” 

late’” a«ked h« wife eyeing him suspiciOBsIy “All 
we men are home a long bmc ” 

He ti-hed, impereeplihly—ev^rytlung was the •ame And snap 
ping a fin-er under bx* lutle daughters no-e be threw a gmlty 
glanw at ha vnfe. prolnberant abdomen 
Ham up |« a vash'” «he said. 

He wcnL folloved by a ha.l of querulons word* 

AgM you re giren father moner for a dnnfc’ Tre told to* 
ftousand* 0 time, no to do .t» But there-what do my words mean 
I ® of your female comrades, 500 won't ealcb 

« too^kmi aboot at meetings of a night, lie tho^e hossies of 

Patel washed and conlnred to fill his cars with soap suds 
^ to hw the familiar harangue, whose words coiled around hmi 
h» ft to him that 

plane. ** ^ * ***^ s'ray ha bean with wuue idiotic blunt 

nizhdr s^rl^ *** ^ ^ wife— the 

St m the dark “ ** anema— it was good to 

eal *0 touching, ,0 wddly coim 

pnstm released from 
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fl’f' 0 's» lomptd .l„ull,.5 leg. 

™ ‘"'f ■”= '"molla 

f.nZ'.l!'’",”’',"'' f'™ fi"S“ -to .he child'. 

l,„le g.el „,w l.„g..,eV 

said^fo his wife in a gentle >oicc 
Come on Dasha, don’t nag* 

effort ''”'1 '■“■I Of old fJ.orh,o will, no |„tle 
^nort •ind commanded 

* 1.00k' I/)ok, I tell ’00' 

The dog nagged an nnre<pon..ve liead-hc had ..en enough 
htpeiiing hi. jana mde he nhmed briell. 

When the hloband'a .ucl, a cleaer fellon Ihal h. comrade, am 
rcr to lum than his family ' his wife nent on relentlesslv whil 

thr».h'?J *' “ "" '"“’'f'o o' "■« Hrd. 

n ' .1 °P" S»l« he could ^ Uie cndlcsi ,a,la of Ihe «ood. 

j ** "‘•h Dasha on a bench near the doum «lope drne 

and gazing at this di,tart \iew, had sud 

, fifcn’t we going to be happy together” 

because she’s pregnant new ” he tried to cheer 
Jt“ '“‘n reflection and picked up !»s daughter 
. » ® sat dowTi to the table in «ilence and his daughter climbed 
I, i, /s””* rttioothing out the moL<t curl> hairs of his beard with 
*>ahy fingers, prattling 

tcmolla with Dadda and Mumim far wa> On cabby 

moihc^eLSj 

the fetch his wife a whack oicr her forehead with 

tbrnriftk .1*^ *'*t *poon, a resounding whack that would be audible 

wiih n y'trd and outside on the street He restrained the impul«e 
wilh n «oivl imd „ .clUoprrtmlory ihought 
■lou ought to know better • 

thin 1 " few came in, kh down to the table, and stretching hi' 
I'Cltlc OUtVlTt, po^r*' 

“There he goest" .a,d Dasha ,,tb a snort 



Maior loxereil hj« head to conceal a «nule — he kn^K beforthaad 
what \alek’« answer would Le 

Unlc«s you go soj Vion e gel ibtre’” 

The old mans <oljUrs e\e rolled comicallj a» he watched lie 
gurgling liquor cpouling from die aeclt of the bottle Haring drained 
its glass he «-inacked his lips wjih relish, Churkm stared imflinch 
into ht face, and the «]¥>cmaticr addressed IrniKeU to the dog 
^ *^ou wont ge* any If you dnnL rodka yotiH get a scolding’’ 
ne'e lords too were familiar (o Pavel Evervthing here wa. 
$„.rkl\ fam-har 

t|i wife complained 

All dav loi^; yon haient a moment sou could call your 
own — »ewing cookin" washing — and ail that brat knows is to go 
hr eking over the fence that somebody <ueals the cucutcher* ” 
She wa« a Urge buxom woman with a round fave and % fine 
•mooth whil“ I row Her ear* were «inall and «harp aid had an en 
gaging i a\ of monn-» when die <poke 

Ju t now howeier die was not loo altradne Her imcoi3L*d 
head looked enorroous the untidy halt clotted with many a day’s 
ihj-t and weat straggled down he<- forehead and over bei ears, her 
nose dilated m angry miffs and her large red lips •eemed «wolIen 
with wTaih. When a wt p of hair got into her mou h Dasha tCKSed it 
a»ide with th“ handle of her «poon Her soiled I IoH'C was tom under 
the armpits and carelessU fartened in front Pink rounded am' 
hared to the elbow were smevred with d rt And from her chin hung 
a yellow drop of kvass. 

“It woiiUlnt lake hex long to comb her hair and wash her 
"elf” Pavel reflected. 

.^rhc will comb her hair tomorrow after dinner pul on a «inped 
vellow green blouse and a lilac skirt. The «kirt will be hitched ap 
oa her slotnach. Inn^uig virto xiew a pair of hulttm boots and e'en 
a glimp«e of stocking — black, with a vellow «heen — they were her 
favoimte stockings and “he bad been verv pleased with the purchase. 

In the everuna walking by his ade, «he \ill carry her belly 
thro’igh the mam «treet the town, her bps «eTerely compressed 
her brows knitted la a "olemn frown This imparts to her the aw of 
a shopkeeper — and when iheyd meet his comrades Pavel would im 
agine a mociin-» provokin'" twirile la their eyes 
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He \>ould feel hot all o\er, as though an uiMSiile birt heavy 
body clutched him m a loath'^ome Harm, suffocating embrace He 
preferred to dunk, of somellung el«e, thjnk aloud. 

“Today during lunch Kuliga, the timekeeper, told us about the 
French electricians ” 

Ills v\ife began to ent hurnedly and his father in law mot^'' 
slowly The latter’s lips twitched and his face and bald head were 
suffu'cd with grim mirth 

‘Tliat’s an organiiation for you’” Pavel «aid dreamily 

“And lioie are things in Germany asked Valek m hon ed tono, 
raising his eyes vkywaid 

“It’s all right there — the party machine then, works like clock 
work “ 

“TTiank God for lliat*” said Iht. old fellow ‘I was beginning 
to worry whether everything was all tight wjth the Germans’” | 

Valek ’s voice ro<e on a shrill note and Pavel felt uncomfortable 
He knew the words tliai would come tumbling through the old man's 
dark loo«6 teeth The old man had already blown out his cheeks, 
cocked hi8 head to one *idc like a crow and fastening his eye on his 
son in law, he commenced in o thin chirp thvt had an undertone of 
malirioiisness m tt 

“So everything’s fine m Germanv, eh’ And what about the 
home money’’ 

And be broke out into a cackle bouncing up and down on his 
chair Little Olga loo caught the infection of his mirth clapped her 
hands, and dropping the «poon under the tabic, recened a cuff on 
the back of her head Irom her mother with a «houted injunction 

‘Pick it up, you brat' 

The child began to cri piteously and voflly and her father, p^ 
«ing the sobbing girl to him looked around him du«k was falling. 

It was an hour when light and gloom meet and mingle m a grey... 
murk The carols of some gav bachelors and the annoying eoimds 
of accordions are wafted down on the air, and the words of his 
fallitr m law flit about him like winged bat 

“’No, you’d do better to Ihmk about your pocket and not about 
Germanv, you take mj word' Once you’ve gone and married you’ve 
got to think about your pocket, yes sir' And if you’re started bring 
Jflg Ijds Olio the »o/Jd — }DV fir ’em up properly m shis world, and 
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that >0Q can only do on a *ound pocket, yes, «st, on a veil filled 
pocket*” 

Rocking bu doang daughter in his arnu Makov was thinking of 
his father inlaw Four )ear3 aso he had known a different \alek. 
lie temembered hov at a meeting in die backyard shed, the «hoe 
maker bad <liouted wiping the email teardrops from his eyes 

“Bois* Ira ‘orry for you — but all the same* Co straight ahead 
Kith it' March on hraiely* Now we spared our*elics, Ijted as we 
were told to we endured palienlW for your sake — now you must 
suffer and go through with it for tour childrens sake ” 

And to hmi. Paid the shoemaker had one day *aid 
“When 1 look at you my boy and hear you speak Im sorry 1 
haven’t a ‘On m«tead of a daughter What wouldn’t I giie to hare 
a son like you ' * 

BjI ever since the hooligan “patriots” of the lowii bad knocked 
Valtk i Tight eve out (or him. the old man had made a sheer chasge 
of front 

Hea not the oolr one thats turned tail” thou»hi Pavel sorrow 

fully 

Ihs wife be«8ii deanug the table with bruMjue movements ^ 
moving the dirtv di he* rattling the plates, dropping spoons and 
shouting 

“Pick « op* \ou know It’s hard for me to bend down" 

“No you leave politica to the foreign counlnea, and look after 
your domestic affairs’” 

Nlakor earned the sleepirg iduld indoors The porch steps 
creaked and hvs wife rag^rf in the same creaking key 
“If It wasnt for all that ponsen-e ” 

“kes yes yes’” hammered the wooden voice of her father 
The ruddy orb of the moon ro*c above the dark trees Pavel 
Makov sat on the porch steps next to Ins wife, stroking her hair 
and talking to her alrao t in a whi'per 

“If 1 get put in prison the comrades will help you . ” 

“I date «av, not Dasha snorted. 

“ITe’ve all got to try and gel orgamaed 
“Try ' MTiat did you marry for*” 

QiexiAed Aooghu flashed rtiTou^ his head andhis heaTt,hedid 
not hnat Dasha-v, dr.'my *siL sJat dvi v/y, Vo Viss- 
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“Don’t tell me an) more of that dmel You used to bring bixne 
a hundred rubles a month, and now — whal’” 

“It’s not my fault it’s the genml situation ’ 

‘Damn the situation drop your comrades and settle down 
to your work ’ 

She wished to speak kindly, coaxmgly, hut she was tired out 
by the d3>’s drudgery and wanted to «Iecp These talks had been 
dragging on for oxer three years and nothing had changed — she was 
<orry for her husband afraid for tiis soke he was almost as kind 
and unpractical as he had always been, and just as obstinate She 
knew that she couM not OTercome that obstinacy and exer 'Ironger 
in her breast grew the fear for her own and her daughter s fate Pity 
(or het husband xvaxed into an oppressive ache that, finding no 
outlet ui speech was lashed into biitemesa 

And he «at watching the “xliadoxv of the rowan tree creeping 
across the courtyard to his feet with its innumerable pointed fingers 
spread in (pincnng clutclimg fnoeements, his thoughts drifting 
exer more into the future he confided to his wife in a mysterious 
xxhisper 

“There, you see in France already ’ 

*Oh shut up* she blurted out in a <ullen tone end tossing back 
her head she almost shouted in a choking ^oice “But xre shan’t 
Uxe to see it don’t forget the child.en “ 

He fell silert, knocked from the remote and limpid heights 
into the little courlxard and the cramped circle of crooked little 
paths 

She felt like crying but resentment dried the font of tears and 
only her voice quivered in her throat as she pulled herself to her 
feet and said 

‘I'm going to sleqi 1 suppose you re going to your com 
rades’ ” 

‘ Yes ” lie said after a pau^e 

She grum! led loudly as she went 

‘If only they’d round you up quickly the whole damn lot of 
you — It’s got to happen sooner or later’ Maybe that II knock *ome 
sense into your head" ” 

Tlie moon was now high m the sky, and the shadows were 
shortened Dogs were barking 
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Soraewhere from Ihe -arden plot* came ihe raocous %oice of 
Lukont 3 the of llie toi.m m a maiidlm. 

'obbine Toice 

1/r MreeOmn sailed on a f olga Itchier 
He irent anA pot dttncned the dirty blighter 

Sometime the-e ulks corminal«5 in «tonnT scenes Dasha houl 
chokm- pa^Mon, ,.aun- her ann. «hi?e her L.g I reads 
shook ,Ji guslingly beneath her dmv blon e The •izkt of her at tich 
momenta naa^ted Pare! and wh.’e he Miently bni^hed aside tl.e 
angry torrent of eoar^ aba e he a.led hun«elf ,n bewIJermenl 
flow is It 1 dnin I «ee <he w-s that kind of woman’" 

, r u ?r thing jr bs 

Khich he had een fretting for nearly a tear a thin? he was a hamcd 
ol but wbch tc could not undo 

.V brought come Lille money and this liad 

« *' ** 1 ^ pa-sion of rage She had flung the nciicy 

on tte floor und hegtn 'houtm* at him And when touched to the 
he had *aid frmlv end stenU 

“Shirt yonr m(Tmh’"she bad given him a pu«h towards tbe door 
«-nJlr ‘hriewng 

“Gel out, you h^egpar' Tfus ,s my father’s hou»e-n hou.e' And 
” *" where i* ij— 

He had midcr«tood the reason for thi^ outburst— it was the 
«bhaee p.ckL„g ^ ^ 

boTmg cabbege Deeply hurt, beyond himself with ’•a-'c h' had 
™SZ nto the dreet. «t for a long tune m somebody’s ve-elaole 
garden, en envounng hide tis pain and resentment, then he had 
EOTO IM„ lom wh„, „ , 

' , *• ““ oiJM, hms»,[ „ Cillrfral Squan— a maachrf 
nnle gardra fana- , r.aaJo™,! calhadtal 

Win was blowing and a dangling rope «cTaped again-t the 
rawing soft sighs from the brass The lights of the street 
g united fkfnlly in a nag round the cathedral, and erey 
^ oud? ^>ed pa-t over the ctosse* on the dome® larm" 
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bare cold, blue hollows in the sky, and it seemed as i{ the wind 
was sweep&ig from out these beavaily casements in a nishmg 
torrent 

Now and then an affrighted moon «howed its face among the 
clouds which Gung thetn*elves on it like a drab mob of beggars on 
a silver coin, smearing it acrQ«3 the sky with their wet bulk uuo a 
dismal lurid smudge The wind rocked the earth like a cross-grained 
nurse the cot of an unbeloved child. 

Makov sat on a *eat holding a fuddled head in hts hands, thinking 
dazedly of life’s cruel jests — the more a man hankers after the good 
things the worse does he get. 

Some one sat down beside him He raised his bead'-of course 
It was a girl, and it Mruck him that this was as it <houId be Who, 
eave a thief or a prosUwle would acco*i a lonely man sittmg m 
foul weather in such a desolate spot? 

They exchanged words, then walked for a long lime about the 
streets of the town, and all the way Pave) in a *Lile of intoxicatioi^ 
apoke about his unhappy mariiage, about his wife in whom he had 
failed to find a kindred soul and to whom he could not unburdea 
hia heart ' 

The girl aaid* 

“That often happens, 

‘Often’*’ asked Pavel “How do you know?” 

“Men oflen complain . .** 

Pavel glanced at ber face — nothing much the ordinary face of 
a street girl 

Then, rememhcring his wife, he thought malicioosly* 

‘ Vou've asked for it* Just watch me going with this here .** 

At her lodging he resumed his discourse on life, his thoughtsi, 
tlien he went to bed and fell asleep before she joined iiim 

In the TOOTOicig looking rather jheep»«h, he drank tea vnth her, 
trying to avoid the girPa ejes, and before leaving he offered her 
thirty live kopeks — all that he had on him. 

But she calmly pushed his hand aside and said very distinctly 

‘ What for’ There’s no need.” 

He did not like the gesture and the words ^oo struck him im. 
pleasantly. 

“Come, take it, pleasel” 

is-srp 
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All ri^l!” «Ise agrcwi, taking onl) two siUer coins nien with 
a shrug, she repealed 

“Pealij" — there s no need. ** 

Now «he 11 innte me to drop tn*” thought Pavel gelting into his 
coat “Shell tell me her name, when shea at home. ” 

Slanng at the floor at a •pot somewhere under his feet ‘h* said 
thooghtfullr 

You «poke very well yesterday about our sisterhood, iw 
women " 

The«e words flattered him, and for a moment sDfled the sense oT 
loathing she had arou cd in him. Smiling apologetically hemunnuredt 
“\ ery glad >mi think eo I was drurik — 1 don t tisaally dnnk, 
you know Goodbje'" 

She held out her hand in nlence. 

Out in the street he thought 

did not ask me to come’ Didn t want to lake the laoncj-^I 
wonder why’” 

He cDold not tecollect what he bad been sa>-ing evts her face 
Was a Tagne bijr 

Approaching hu house he thought with a mixed feeling -of pleat** 
ore and r^et 

“If I met her again I wooldn t recognize her ** 

Ham was falling m a dnzzle, his coat was wn and clung heavily 
to his shoulders hi^ head ached and he was overcome hy sleepiness. 

IHs wife met him in silence — she d»d not even glance at him. 
He sat long JO a comer watching her kneading the dough with 
her strong arms and the engagiDj dimples coming and going in 
her elbow*. She was *0 comely and finn of flesh 
To break the kc he sa d 
“^cre s Ol-a’” 

“^rbere indeed’ Dont you know its a holiday today with all 
good people — she 5 gone t© church with Grandpa. ” 

Paiel sa d amicably 

•"Peally I don t see the point ut t*jat — why take the child out in 
the ram to such a stuffy plasre’” 

He stopped as n dawned on him fiist he had more than once 
replied in the very same words to a siimlar taunt. 

The dough •quezdied under htf handi and tfie table creaked. 
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“Should 1 lell her — this js what >ou'vc hroughi me lo, d'}ou •ee”’ 
"See xhat you are cirnmg me to — «liou!d I tell her?” i 

Under the iiT]puI«e of a sudden emotion be uent up to her and put 
his band on htr round siioulder 

“keep jour hands off” «he shouted sh&Ling his hand off and the 
angry colour •wept in a deep flush over her face and neck 

* Go to the devil — or 1 11 «mack jour face for you’” 

She straightened up and patted her hair with dougliy hands mak 
mg it grej. 

Valek came in with ^Iga in his arm- look off his spectacles, and, 
vfilh a gleam of big one eye, erclaimed » 

“God’s blcs«ins« ” 

“Dadda, dadda’” cncil the child 

Paiel wanted to take her then teiiicmbered where he had spent 
the night, and slouched out of the room to wa<h his hands 

t 

All day liis tide ground and «notled and his father in law «eoffed 
xad *neeied without inl«rmi«'4on 

“'ffell, roister social politician why don t >ou munch *0De pie^ 
Munch away till the 6nal victory of the working clas*, when all the 
beggars ll haie pie lo «al-^hai’< a good wa> off jet'” 

“At lea«t jou might Mop nagging'” PaiTl demurred, ‘f'foth 
ing’ll come of it anywaj ’ 

‘That’s true’’ agreed Valek ‘\ou said it— notlung wiU come 
of iL ” 

After an interval of «eieril minutes he re-umed‘ 

‘ I’ve mended your boot*— ilvd von notice® ’ 

* Ye« ” 

“Are jou plea«cd® ’ 

‘ Thanks ” 

“Dasha, pickle the thank* will vou 1 11 ea it when there’s noth 
ing left in the pantir ” ^ 

The ram spattered against the windowpanes, the wind ran not 
in the attic, swinging some objevt with a bang A pine tree creaked 
over the hou«e top «oniewhcnj an unfastened wicket <lammed loudly^ 
a latch rattled and the ran sang and 'obbed as it dripped into ih^ 
the water butt. The room was pervaded hj a gloom and the «mell of 
roasted omons, leather and tar j 

38 * 
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Makov obsened that Kia danghter sensed ihe prevailing atmos- 
pbere — sbe gaicd ale\er> one wthapprebenswe, questioning eyes, and 
her face began to crumple up preparatory to burning into tears 
“Vfhal « going to happen to her?' he thought as he watched the 
child, feeling him«eU guilty before her 

* Here come to me girlie'* he called hold ng out his arms Dot 
vhen Olga jumped up to ran to him her mother caught hold of her 
and shouted 

* Don l )ou dare'” 

Olga bur«l into tears, her little face buried in her mother’s lap, 
but her mother sprang to her fret and pu hed tbe child away into 
a comer 

“Go to sleep you hrat* Don’t let me see anything more of 
jou- ** 

Pa\el too got up His (see burned and a sharp cHiU ran up Ms 
spine 

“If you dare * be said, moving up to his wife “ever again. 

Hu wife held up her face defiantly and urged him lo a whisper 
full of pain and hatred 

“Hit me come on! Hit me'* 

Her father grabbed a la^ and danced around yelling 
“So that s It, eh’ Theres s solidarity for yer'” 

Paiel thru*! his wife aside and •eizing hucap he ni<hed out 
He ran under the ra n ibinking in de<pair 
‘ if he hadn i butted mid hair “ 

Streams of d rly water rushed to meet him, splashing hu feet, 
and the wind droie the cold slinging spray of the autumn ram into 
tins face 

And now be was again in that girl’s room, silting at the table, his 
Sodden jacket ihrowm on the floor, waving one arm rubbing his throat 
with the other and speaking birriedly 

“1 m not a brute' 1 understand — she’s not to blame. " 

The girl darlel ansiou'ly about ihe room like a peg lop whipped 
into spurts of actiiiiy by an invisible hand. She was prepanng the 
esmoiar breaking firewood splinters across her knee, making a rus- 
tling noise wr ih the charcoal while behind her floated the enos of a 
shawl she had thrown over her bare shoulders. 
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“You «ee. I’ve come to )Ou — though I have comrades but I feel 
ashamed to tell them about this — though I daresay they too have such 
days when everyone m tbe house torments one another — wby^ Tell 
me — nhy?” 

“How do 1 know?" he heard » low reply. 

“This roUen life eats into every one’* bone«, into one’s lieail— and 
one day you suddenly find jour heart burning with a maddening 
pain and haired 

The girl went up to him, lightly touched his shirt, and <3id, her 
eyes bhnkmg: 

“You’re all wet — and I baven^ anything to give you .. What’s 
to be done?" 

“Don’t vvorry about it,” he «aid, <eiring her hand. 

She gently extricated her fingers and v»ent on solicitously. 

“\ou’lI catch a cold and get ill* That’s a bad thing for « work- 
ing man*” 

She went out lato (he passage and imtanlly reappeared with a 
coloured tattered garment vvhidi she warmed up over the samovar, 
urging the visitor in iaiper<onal tones 

“You citange your things. . this is a vvomans dress, but at 
least It’s dry 

Throwing the shred of garment on the table she went out again 
into the pa*sage Makov followed her with bis eyes, and his thoughts 
were harv, like in a dream* 

“Fate* Fale*^— what nonsense For roe it's just a place to go Xo, 
and to her — it’s all the same” 

Bitter reproaches slithered up. squirming into his consciousness 
like the thin lipped whispers of his father m law 

“Fed up, eh? Comrades^ Tfhy didn’t you go to your comrades 
in this difficult hour — why don’t you go to them’ Aha a* Ashamed, 
are you’” 

He smoothed down his cropped hair and bis lips tvii<ted n a 
painful smile. 

“Why haven’t you changed’” asked the hostess in a huaioes* like 
tone, looking in at the door 

Hu wet clothes clung to his body with a disagreeable sensation 
of diilliness. Pavel swiftly tore them off and wrapped himself in 
the long woman’s dress. 
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‘That s nglit,’’ «aid Uw girl, coming in 
‘ ** 0 © I looSk funny’” he a feed 

QU do ” acquiesced the girl, Imt there was not the gh&st of a 
«mile on her face. 

Parel for the fir«t tune subjected Iter to a close oncereniorJoos 
«cn!tuiy ‘'fie had a alocky little fimirc, higji cheek hones and elits 
«f eye? 

“It s Iimnv ret >ou don’t laugh'” he «aid, taking a look round. 
The h le room v>as rrouded.«ith a bed a table, tno chairs, a 
cupboard and near the door a big ‘lore In the front corner hung 
& little icon chore it a twig of pussy willotr with a paper Mocsom. 
Gaudy little pictures looked down from blackened walls and cock 
roaches crawled over them with a rustling sound. Between the logs 
Inmg tufts of oakum. The window was a tiny square of glass, dun 
with are 

The girl bending over the samovar did not answer Pard 
He felt awkward ai^ thought to him^lf with a feeling of am 
nos t) 

I robably «tupid ” 

Aloud he asked 
“Is this the Ltchen’” 

■ “ke." 

*■ “Does any one e!*e live in the house’” 

She placed the boiling <amovar on the table, cut a big slice of 
rye breed and poured out the lea, .speaking in a Toice that was as 
lovr and monotonous as the sound of the ram oULside 

“Two old women li»e here — old majdi Bat ther practically do 
no cooking at home they make calls on rich acquaintances and hare 
Iheir meals there \ ery often they don’t come home for the night. IVe 
got nothing but bread — J m forry’” 

“I m not Inmgry " #31 J Pare! conscious of a growung «en'e of 
feinbanassment. ^"hal had made him come here’ 

Siddenlj, before he realized it him^If, he had asked, laodly 
and «ternlr 

“Are you regntered’” 

’ “Where-'” 

* “At the police’" 

She replied calmly 



THE UORDVINUN CIRL 


279 


“Yes, of course, my passport’s regt«lered I’m emplojed here as 
cook and bouSbixtaid There’s Acdhing to do all day ’ 

Pa'vel TeU tliere was something wrong bere^ something ho could 
not understand. 

“I didn't mean that ” 

She guessed Her face with its high cheek bones darkened, hen 
eyes closed entirely 

‘ Oh,” she roumiured, “I see My being on the bouleiard yes 
terday’ No, I don t do that 

He didn’t beliere it He sivamg back on his chair, smiling con 
tenqilating her — it amused him that she concealed her calling iie 
was both amused and sorry for her 

The giri’a ohligug eyes suddenly opened — they were blue and 
warm and dgreeahly lighted Up her face with a slightly beautif) 
ing eOect 

“I went out yesterday yust like that,’ she was saying breaking 
off pinches of bread and rolling them into little balls—' I felt so sick 
of everything, and went out Maybe Td hat e thrown myself m the nv 
er, but I caught sight of you rhere, I thought, he's a sun sitd aUo 
feeltl muerable ' So I went up And you started talking right away— I 
pould see you were %ery upset 1 had a suspicion you intended to da 
away with yourself too It happens every day— people shoot 
themselves, hang themselves ” 

He listened, rtill incredulous making a mental note 
"Wtfnt out So I went up Not much of a talker Uninterest 
mg girl ” 

And die gul went on lalkin* m llio «aine level tone lacomeally 
She was a Mordvinian of a welIlo>do family, and had received a 
schooling — had attended the parish school A fire ruined the family, 
her father went to Siberia to look for land and never came back 
She went to work as oiaid at the railway station — «he lived there 
for three yeal^ The station master had a brother he was the tele- 
graph operator 

“WTien you speak you remmd me of him ” 

CoVenn^ her eyes with her light lashes she repeated with eon 
viclion 

“Yes exactly like him >. ” 

‘ ^here is be’ asked Pavel 
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“He’s b*en 8rrc«ted ” 

There was no trace of ‘adne** in her soice. but she twisted her 
neck quecrly, her cheek bones looked suddenl]' drawn »nd her face 
puckered up like that of a dog about to whimper, 

Parel no longer speculated whether »he was to be believed or 
rot- he did not want to think of iu 

Suddenl) «he said loudlf. ’ 

“I had a babj too . . " 

‘The telegraph man’s’” 

“kes It wa» bora dead.” 

“^'as the telegraph man a good fellow?” 

She ETuled bioadly. 

“T-yes He used to speak sery interesting, like yOu. but he was 
all on his own — every one used to laugh at him. They took him alone. 
Me they kicked out.” ^ 

The wind howled in the chiamey lil^ a homeless old dog 

Life hocaroe an nttet feksehtiod. end \he dtcejrtion* Lke a caaker, 
grawed at the roots of Pavel’s self respect. 

He loved hu wife, loved to take her large, healthy, warm body 
is his arrai The seductive appeal of her dark eye* eterc!«ed an 
irresistible power over him. 

SomeURies, when «he was in one of her rare good moods, she 
spoke to him in a muffled totc*. slightly throuRh the no«e: 

“What about going up to your wife, fondling her and giving 
ber a kj*s, you «ulky boy'” 

There were da)s and weeks when he almost forgot the dark drrrepit 
little hoDse on the outskirts of the town The bouse itself, looking 
like a imid hut sunk iu’o the ground, with its two sightless windows, 
its moss-growR roof and ih* irk end of a room and its tenant — that 
rnirte timid, nocturnal creature— 'all these memories melted away, 
became nothing, and if. at times, they rose to hts mind like a cheer- 
less dream, Pavel thought with relief; 

“That’s all ever'” 

At fir*t be was strongly templed to tell his wife about it — tell 
it to her in a way that would adle her sense of guilt, make her 
realize the danger which lav for both of them in their spiritual 
feud. 
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But he w»4 afraid to broach the subject. Tlie hours v.hen she was 
siveet tempered and loiable fled with such Imperceptible speed, und 
vhenever he approaclscd a topic that had no immediate hcanng on 
the home, she ivould jaun languidly, satiated with his caresses, and 
stem the current of his speech with a diows): 

“For goodness' sake, don't start liar|*ing on that string again . 

She would implore, command 

“Lo>c me witliout those words of yours 

If he persisted a sullen furrow would settle between his wife's 
brows, her eyes would grow bright and dry and she would urge hun 
in a voice of Irritation: 

“Vou drop all that, I tell yon — rcmemfier you Iiaic childrenf 
Goodness knows we have enough of those hooks at home — a wholo 
shelf of 'em ... A married man shouldn’t bate anylhing to do with 
comrades and books.... Look how all the men with families have 
dropped out of if-~lhey’re Just working quieily, for their wiics and 
children. Only Serdyukov with that Masha of his are still mixed up 
with your lot— hat how comes he to you. flliy, last month he only 
brought home ihirty-Mx rubles, he was fined twice ...” 

Jealously and tealoualy picking up all the scandal about the 
suburb she knew a good deal of bad about people, never spoke a 
good word about any one, and emptied sackfulls of malicious, very 
often mendacious rubbidi onto her husband's head with avid enjoy* 
ment and keen relidi 

“Il’a not true, Dasha'” he hazarded a protest 

She retorted querulously: 

“To be sure' Your comrades you believe, 1 know, but not your 
wife ...” 

Under the weight of her «petche3 all the blood, as it were, was 
drained out of Pavel's good intentions which, paralyzed and crushed, 
pcnslied in n heart tliat had grown increasingly acaistomcd to 
remain silent to his wife. 

He listened to her speeches without saying anylhing, merely 
whistling softly to himself ami musing gloomily: 

“She doesn’t understand. I wonder — won’t she ever understand?” 

He craved for a woman's exquisite tenderness, sonieilung deep 
and brimming, something that would help kindle the *ouI into a 
brighter flame while stirring the blood. But that caress for the soul he 



COSKT 


haJ lo s«ck oD ihe out»i>rU of t(>e town from l}t« ugl)- \forJnnian girl 
Lizs,^o mncod an 8l>ilil> arui obviooal) s plcsMire, in listening to 
bu s(orj« about l»fe an 1 kis ditstM of the futore. It aa pleasant to Me 

* person silting opposite you and greedily taking m yojr erery word 
like a person gulping air after basing recoTcred from a deep ewoore. 

* In her dry bo«om too there lised •omethmg Uiat was alien and 
inscrutable to Pasel — it >*as as thojgh a little grev bird »3ng there 
at times. 

“Do you go to church^** “be once asked ium« ne«lhng up to him. 
“No you see *’ 

Pasel erplainrd to her at prent length and with warmth wby 
Re did not go lo tJmtcli, hot when he had futv‘hed the girl said 
(pietly 

> “It works out the same way you «peak al>out peace on earth and 
in church too they pray for ‘peace throughout the world. * “ 

“No wait a mimite' I ‘peak about the •trnggle ” 

“Dul that a what the •tmg'fe s for to bring peace ei rrywhere " 
He argued with h^ again, prowmt; eseiieil, waving Uia ams. 
h tt.RS ih* table with his fist, and waxing more enthusiastic *i the 
realization dawned on htm with a thnil of pleasure that he was 
erpress na his thoughts wtitH growing ease and eloquence 
The Mordiieian girl retorted with quirt obstinacy 
“No I lore it when the priest sars m h« deep TOice The peace 
of the Lord onto ve alt I don t care who savs it, as long as people 
lear the words of peace’” 

And standing close to h ra looking irlo his cye« »lie ^poke 
wiftlr and fearfully 

“kou ju't look — every ones bad tempered, everywJiere people 
are fghiii^' In the pubs and in the markets — ererywh-re If tber 
^egin lo play they’ll end up by firtiUng. Even in church people ate 
V»ochy quarrel orer places. Lillie children are beaten People are 
arre«ted and hon'» And how many are killed’ The police beat people 
Vtiiblv’ Cut people beat one another too— u s ju«t purelt' oot oI 
•pile, they b«t one aaotfnr’ That lime I wanted to do that out of 
•pite I got furious with myself— what are you Imng for tou 
wretch^ There aienl anv good people atxl that makes it so awful 
klaybe there are a few — one here another there— they re hardly 
noiKeable “ 
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i He Iftitglied al hci*, but h«*r were ulfered so simplj wilt, 

out a shadow of preten«ion or prrouniplion lliat tliey routed in Pavel’s 
heart a feeling of indulgence toward* her and drew them together 
hy a delicate thread of understanding stretched between her Mna«aum 
mg faith and his stem knowledge. 

Many times did lie revert to tlua eiihjecl, Immotouslj and «cti* 
■ously, but alw3}s he me* a supple resistance — she neither protested 
nor let her«cU be persuaded by his arguments 

“You’re looking too far ahead — you want too much’” be *jid 
■with a laugh. *You and I won’t see peace, our lues will pass in 
struggle " 

She pondered tins and replied 

“If )ou know tomorrow’s going to be good, the bad things 
today are not so very fnghlenmg, and they don’t ecem so pow 

♦rful . .* 

At times, when iiltmg in Lira’s room, Pavel would think of his 
wife, and his hands would become limp. Ins heart'-^iffusod with 
hitteniess and gall, and he would grow cold, and reproach himself in 
thamo and anger 

“Call vourself a progressive man and all the re«t of it A deoounc* 
cr of bourgeois Immorality, and here you are. ” 

From this disturbing thought however, he was diverted by many 
either thoughts ihni ran deep and wide, thoughts that were sbli hary 
and wlueb he was eager to speak about Again and ogam he unfolded 
to Lira the burden of his heart ard spoke about Ills wife of how he 
loved her and y^t how diffioilt U was for him to get along without 
her, Liza. 

“I can’t speak, to anyl ojy like I do to you It seems tiul there is 
alwavs •omething in a man which he can tell only to a womin — yet 
I can’t tell my wife Anther can I tell my comrades.. It s awkward 
‘omehow one feels adiamcd to talk about himself, but you mu-t get 
it oR your clicst’" 

She stroked Ins head with a rou<'h palm and the long fingers of 
a Uim hand li«lening to what he «aid 

“I ined talking about it hut people ankwer In a hookidi way — I 
can read books my 'elf People are «hy to «peak frankly about them 
selves I suppose many people have the same troubles that I have, 
fhings that are not written anywk«te esceyfi an ’iie ^leait, ‘^nings one 
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IS ashamed to utter but v,h»cb hate got to be aaii otbermse JtV 
torture'” 

He gazed into a pair of shining blue eyes and forgo* that those 
narrow ctes i«'fre set at an oblique angle Liza’s hand trembled on 
lus head on Ins shoulder responsiK to his Sgitatioru 

He «ai U“r on his knees and v>ilh a heartache and passion that 
inept over him m a sudden wave he kiSscd her rough hot cheeks 
and lips. 

‘ Never mind, dearest,” she whispered with ever widening ejes- 
“You II get over it, il'll pass.. 

Sometimes be would fall fast asleq> with hu head on her lap, 
while she would sU motionless until il was tune lo waken him, strok- 
ing his cropped head softly like a loving nursev 

. Pavel would bring a newspaper with him, unfold the closely 
printed sheet on the table and beading over it read with a certain 
degree of <olennil) about the comrades in liirope and the whole 
world about their untiring elTorts and struggle, would speak about 
the leaders of the party, and the tadetaUgaWa &|,htera \5tU« daily war. 

She sat motionless, quietly and rarely asking bun a question, 
but Pavel was <ure the girl undenlood everything 

He noticed that wHot heroes or teachers were mentioned her face 
grew oddiv ten*e and her blue eyes gleamed like those of a child 
listening to a fairy tale At tunes this fixed stare was disconcerting, 
reirunding him of the gaze of a sagacious faithful dog deeply ponder- 
ing over something that was vnteUigible only to its ovm domb ferine 
soul At moments such as these be had the impression that this soft- 
spoken thick-set girl was quietly capable of doing anything.... 

Very often she asked , 

What name did you say^” 

After a pau<e she distinctly repeated the name, asking once more- 

“How will it be m nu«*ian’” 

“I don't know We haven’t got snch names” 

“Didn’t we have such holy martyrs’” she quencd, increduloas- 
and dejected 

Pavel burst out Iaughin»^ 

Holy martyrs are not m oar line, my dear girl' We hre m hell, 
they don’t breed there 

“They will'” Liza once declared. 
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That ciclainaUon soamSed very queer, like the first •'Iroke of a 
Leli after midnight heralding the birth of a new day annd ihi. tene- 
lunus night l>a\cl looked mto his fnend'a face but he lound no h 
iiig unusual there He remained thoughtful for a moment then asked 
"^hat makei jou ask their names? ’ 

She bent her head without replying Then he tenderly raisid her 
liead and pursued laugKinsly 

“Maybe jou intend to pray for them eh?” 

“MTiat of it»” alie said “ao I do Only I pray without the names, 
just *imp]y please God help those who are doing good to people' 
You can laugh, I don’t care ” 

* It’s useless, Liza'” 

"Lvery one tncs to help good people to the best of his ability” 
“That’s no good, Liza' No, you’ve got to learn another way of 
helping 

* I will when I learn . 

And nestling close to him she said* 

“It doesn't matter, does u’ It can't hurt them can it’” 

Pavel put his arm around her and said nothing Ins thoughts 
dwelling on vague but significant things. 

Ills comrades noticed that he was keeping *eine ol his time from 
them and hts wife and spending it elsewhere, but they held their 
peace pretending to believe his enplanaiions 

Only Serdyukov, the jovial foundry man one day asked him 

* 1 see you’ve got yourself a lady love loo Pavel, eh^” 

Tlie question took him unawares and in hts confusion he 
asked 

‘ VlTio else’” 

Pock marked shaggy haired Serdyukov threw up his scorched 
hands with a guffaw 

‘I caught you properly there' WTiat do you say to that’ Look 
out, I 11 tell your wife now ” 

“No dont say anything' ’ Pavel said gravely 
‘\^hain you give me’ Give me a book — give me Nekrassov, 
eh’” 

“I won’t But 1 n tell her myself ” 

Serdyukov stared at bun in amazeroenU 
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^oull tell hef’ Your wife’” 

Well yes” 

What for’ 

“I d better!” 

*^erdjiikov knitted a furroncd brow glanced auide and sighed 
“Its that serious then’ Well dials good* Eiery one can *ee 
shes not your etjual ^he was bom a philistine, its in her bonel. 
\ou cant Ha_h a black bor*e white — and its not worth wasting 
tune o ■« ” 

“He doesnt nndersland” thonght Patel 
‘h ou don t lore her ” he said qu elly 

‘'’\ou <aid it’” retorted Serdtukov with a tinge of irony “I don t— 
1 lose another " 

Then Patel asked 

“Are you in the same boat’” 

“What boat’ Oh, ye* ” 

The foundry m.an said soberly with a hunouiless smile 
“le« brother I m us the same fix’” 

Patel looked at him in astODubmexit and oSered the cosnmesl 
“How u that’ Don t you get along together i*n t yonr wife 
a comrade to you ” 

“TLaxs ju-t the point — she la a comrade'” sa d Serdyakor mo 
roaely Ihats the trouble — she coughs all the time something 
terrible, that comrade of tmite — sbes fading away " 

They were chatting ui the factory yard by a soot-cotered wall 
and somevdime abote their beads a steani nhau t was ^plultenng 
angnly all the time 
“PaS, puff ” 

The soot Udcn a r was filled with groaning fccreecbing grat ng 
'ousds the tearing of the Sanace and the dank, of iron 

“Two cbild-b rths m three year* ” Serdyukor was growling mood 
ily roll ng himself a cigarette “And that, it appear* is a thing 
that people of our class can I afford The doctor advs«es abstinence 
^ell I began trying to keep away rrwn her — out of pity It was die 
dcTil to pay I can tell you brother Well I kept away from her so 
long unt 1 1 ran into a place 1 «houldnt hare run into’ 1 guess there H 
be trtxjble brew n for me And there s no turning back — the way 
IS Wotked Taming back’— t means noth ng anvway’ My wifes 
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got \o go to l»\e in tht ctnintij, noi bear clnblmi Children are 
not for 03 , It looks like, my dear fellow. VI hat is for us Jiercf 
an\-May’” . 

He looked round at the piles of scrap iron, the coal blackened 
earth and tlve roofs of the factory buildings mitling smoke and 
steam 

‘They’ic valked o'! veuU our ball all tight And uc haient got 
n single trump to plav hack — ^pretty rotten, Paiel’" 

He threw his cigarette end (tier bts shoulder and vient into his 
shop Paiel had ncser seen him like that before, walking with bent 
head and looking neriousi) about him ns though fearing a sudden 
attack And when he was swallowed in the black jaws of Ute foundry 
shop Pavel remembered wliat a gay lark be had lieen, a laughter Io> 
ing wag, enthusiastic theatre-goer and singer, and Pavel fell deep in 
thounhl It seemed to him that somebody else had been speaking to 
him just now, somebody more intimate than the Serdyukov of old 
Tlus was the first time he had heard a comrade speak to simply of 
the things that prejed on his mind, and standing at his lathe Pavel 
thought: 

“He'll UQder«tand me now. I'll have to get on closer terras with 
him It's no good, living the way I do 

His intenUons were not carried out. kVithin less than a week See- 
djnkov was picked up among the busies by the brick)ard-^ie had 
been ctuell) beaten up b) somebody and waa confined to hospital 
for a long time. 

“What a life'" Pavel was saying, pacing up and down the room 
in his home “I’m sorry for him, so terribly a^rry you can’t imagine 
Dasha' He’s such a fine chap ” 

He sat down bc«ide her, and dropping hu voice, continued* 
“D’you know he recently spoke to roe about his wife . ’* 

“He'd have better kept Ins mouth «hut, the roller' ’ muttered 
Da«ha “D vou think I don’t know why he got that beating’’* 

“Look here, Dasha'” 

“Of course, you’re ready to find «cu«es for every *c(nmdre), 
once he’s a comrade ol yours ” 

He said sternly 

“Darya’ There are no scoundieU among roy comridt*'” 

“Don’t shout'” 1 



MAXnt COSKT 


D'^pile the resuUnce of hor elboi»s he pul his arms round lus 
»tife and told her about ‘‘trdynkor She was very arau<ed at fir«t, 
then pjshing her hu'band away to trdignatton the b“gan to «cold 
“OH )ou m »erahie derils’ Dyoii mean to say that Marja knew 
all about lhe»e goin'^ on’" 

“Don t )ou get It into jour head to tell her*" Pavel cned m alarro 
“Ah that ! Hill' Damn it if 1 wont tell her’" exclaimed Dasha 
w ih a <Tiin *01116 “Thais where their learning has brought ibeni, 
fcounlrcb' Sorry for ha wife indeed — bean children loo often — 
whi! d vou think of that, eh’ Ugh*" 

UTien her ire was roused she had a way of throwing her head up, 
breathing heavily through her no*c while her no*tnIs dilated and 
tpiivered like tho>e of a hor*e. This made her all the more eeductire, 
1 ut it also repelled Pavel starring within hint a savage rancour He 
would like to see her ill and wretched and cowed, or a beggar walk 
sng the streets in flthy rags, bowing humbly and begging for alms 
from SerdruVors wife^that shrewd aobtle woman— from the people 
who were *0 alien to her heart, the dark, heavy oval thing that wan 
I ke a ball of iron. 

Saturday evening foued Pavel lo Lua'a room, speaking softly 
“TheyVe brought men to such a state when even the good end 
human that’a in a man is looked on as dirt A noose has been tied 
round my very soul— 1 don’t know bow 1 it throw it oS' I love that 
woman and my daughter too of course — but what can ahe give my 
daughter’ And I can ( live without jou. Lira. Ah, Mordvinian la^ 
youve a lovely soul its jny fnend joq are. *■ 

She !i*ienrd to him with drooping bead, nnd gravely, quietly 
Inserted her laconic remarks 

“I don't know what yen’ll do I can’t think of any way to help 
you “ 


But she did iHink of a way 

Once feel Rg depressed afiei a new quaTvcl w th his father in- 
law and his wife Pavel plodded wearily through the qu et etrerts 
of ibe town pa«t fence* heavily locked gates and dark wiedows be- 
t lyJ^ which the tpnn'* night lay bid from the cold light of the moon 
“Oie side the dhei « de«" be tboosht to himself stepping into 
* " 1 ght and back again Into ibe shadows of the trees and bouses. 
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“No, to hell with it all' It’s got to be life as I want it, or loie as she 
wants it I’m for life I’m fed up’’* 

He walked iMth difficult), hia feel seemed to flounder in the 
ehadous as if they were quick«ands or a quagmire He crossed to the 
other «idc of the street that was all bathed in the pale moonlight 
The loiMi dropped reluctantly into the uneasy sleep of vernal 
night, but dark figures still ro-imed the «lrecf3 like men after a hope- 
less quest A black rider rode past swaying in liis saddle, and the 
boTse's hoofs struck two bluish sparks out of the roadway 

A buily policeman was leading a longhaired workman with a 
strap on his head The latter lurched from «ide to side, raised his hand 
in a threatening ge'ture and burred Icke an enormous bumble-bee 
“1 11 sh show jou, j just wait and <h <hee ” 

A post office official went by arm in arm with a willow*) )Oung 
lady, leaving a curious tram of words in his wake 

'Just a liltlo bit open, and nobody can go through ” 

Dogs emitted sle*py little )elp9 as tJiey tliru*t their muzzles 
through the gates, the church watchman let urely <lruck the hours 
he would strike once and wait until the sound melted in the blue air 
like a teardrop in a bowl of cold water 
‘Ten,” counted Pa\cl 

He conjured up the little Mordvinian girl m a grey skirt and a 
)-elIow blouse with lace in front She bad three blouse*, and all were 
dilTerrnt abides of )eIlow and all too short for her \llien she raised 
her arms the ends would slip out of her wai<tbard, and when she 
bent her body one could glimpse a strip of homespun cberruse of 
country linen Her «kirt too sat awkwardly on her, awr) 

“Her hairs nice,” he reminded himself, feeling a desire to find 
in Liza >onielhing equal to his wife’s beauty 

* Lovely hair, so soft Her e)cs loo Very sweet “ 

An inner voice protested 
‘ She 8 got bony knees Shoulders too , 

D3tkne«s gazed at him from the window of Lira’s room He 
pressed his face against the pane and began drumming on the btlle 
ventilator window as he always did There was a long silence, and 
then a strange feeble voice came through the ventilator 
“Who d)ou want’” 

“Is Liza at home’” 


19--S30 



200 


HJJOA COAkT 


Thtre came a muffled reply 
“She doesn’t live here " 

“^Tjat do >ou mean’” 

“She’s gone.” 

“When did «hc go’’ 

“Four dajs ago Be gone now" 

“^ait aminuie’* said Pavelloudly, his chest pressed against the 
Hall of the bouse. “Didn’t she lca»e me any message’” 

“^ITio 11 you be’” 

“Makov — ^PaTel Maltor’ 

“There’s ft note for you— here. I’ll push it through the window ” 
A light flashed for a moment and went out. 

There was another na«h of light and the window glimmered Iflce 
a big yellow face marred by a black diagonal scar 

Tbe white corner of a rustling slip of paper was thrust out of 
the window P&^el seiied it unfolded it, end by the dun light of the 
window h« read in big sprawling cbaracters 

“Parel Mitnch, my dear mao. I lore you lery much but ft will 
be bad as it u vnih your wife jost the same Because 1 have begun 
to grow jealous of her and 1 bate her and it’s the same thing for you 
again therefore I am going away 1 don’t know where Lizsieta.” 

He cru«hed the note in Kis hand but m*lantly spread tt out 
■gain, looked once more at the straggling lines, lore it into shreds^ 
and said to himself with a sneer 

“Couldn’t think of anything better, ugly bitch " 

He slowly let the pieces flutter Jo the ground as he gazed out at 
the fleld, empty and deoUte like his heart gripped by a sudden tenor 
“Silly girl 

Very quietly he retraced his steps robbing the fences with b» 
•boulder, and sadly tsuttenng 

“Oh Lia where hive you gone’ " 
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It was in '92 the famine year, between Sukhum and Ochemchiry, 
on the river Kodor, not for from the coast— hollow sounding above 
the merry ripple of the glittering mountain stream I heard the rol 
mg sea 

Autuirai Small, yellowed bay leaves were darting hither and 
thither m the white aurf of the Kodor like nimble salmon trout I was 
sitting on the high stony bank overlooking the river and thinking 
that the gulls and cormorants were also, probably, taking the leaves 
for fish and being fooled — and that was why they were screaming so 
plaintively over there on the nght, be>ond Inc trees, where the 
wava were Upping the shore 

The chestnut trees spreading above me were decorated with gold— 
at my feet Uy numerous leaves that looked like hands severed from 
human wrists The branches of the hornbeam on the opposite bank 
were already bare and hung m the air like o tom net Inside the net, 
as if caught in it, hopped a yellow and red tncninlam woodpecker, 
tapping at the bark of the trunk with its black besk, driving out the 
insects, which were at once gobbled up by tho<e guests from the 
north — the agile tomtits and grey nut hatches 

On my left, smoky clouds bung low over the mountain tops, 
direatenmg ram, and causing shadows to glide across the green 
elopes on which the boxwood trees grew, and where, m the hollows 
of the ancient beeches and lindens one can find the “grog honey” 
which in the days of old nearly «ealed the fate of the troops of Pom 
peius the Great It knocked a whole legion of the Roman ironsides 
off their feel with its inehtialtng sweetness The wild bees make this 
honey from the pollen of bay and azalea blossoms, and “wayfarers” 
scoop It from the hollows and eat it spreading it on Aeir latash— 
flat cakes made from wheat ffoor 

This IS what I was doing sitting on the stones under a chestnut 
tree, frightfully stung hy an angry bee — I dipped my bread into my 
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tea can filled will lioney and at^ nicanwlule adnunng ibe idle 
play of the tired autumn sun. 

Th“ Caucasus in ihe autumn is like the interior of a magnificent 
cathedral whicn the great sages — being also great «jnner« — built to 
hide ibeir shame for ibcir past from prying eye* They bmh a vast 
temple of gold turquoi«e and emerald, and bung the mountain 
tides with the fine*i carpets embroidered in *i!fc by the Turkmen 
in Samarkand and Shemalia, they plundered the i*bole world and 
brought all iheir loot bwe as a gill to the sun as much as to say 
Thine — from Tbme — to Thee'” 

I a Tision of long bearded hoary giants large eyed like 
merry cluldren de«<end ng Iron tbe mountains beautifying the 
earth, scaltering their mutu-colourcd treasures with a lavish band, 
coienng the mountain tops wih thick layers of siUer and the ler 
nces wth the Ining fabric of a Ta<t variety of trees — and under 
their hands this patch o( heaven blessed earth vas endoued with 
enchanting beauty 

Its a fine job— being a man in this world' kHiat wonderful 
things one <ees’ How the heart is $ irred by pleasure almost akin 
to pa A iQ one s calm contenplation of beauty ' 

^e< Its true <om<limes you fird it hard \our brea*t u filled 
With burning hatred and grief greedily sucks the blood from your 
heart— but this cannot last for ever Even the sun olten looks down 
on r'cn in infinite sadners it has laboured so hard for iheco and 
vrhat wretched mamkirs they have Intned out to be' 

Of coiir«e there s a lot ol good on-s — but they need repair, or 
better still to be made all over again. 

Above the bmhes on my I'ft I *aw dark heads bobbing, bare- 
ly perceptible above the murmur of the waves and the tippling 
sounds of the nvtr I heard fanman 'voice' — tho*e were the “slarr 
mg” on their way from Sukhum, where they had been building « 
road, to Ochemchiry in the hope of getting another job 

1 knew them — they were from Orel I had worked with them m 
Sukhum end we had b«a pud off together the day before. I had 
left before them, at rught, so as to reach the seashore in time to see 
the 'onn'c 

They were four muihjks and a young peasant woman with high 
dieckbonea she was pregnant, her huge abdomen protruded upward. 



she had hlui*h-grejr ejcj, leemtngly bulging MjtJi {right. I could tee 
her head abo\e the bushei too, covered Vfiih a >ello''t kerchief, 
nodding like a sunflower in full bloom sws)ing in the wind Her/ 
husband had died in Sukhum from overtaling himself with fruit 
I had lived in the same hutment with the«e people from ll e 
old Hu^sian habit the) had com; lamed ehout iheir misfortunes *o 
much and so loudly, that iheir iamentations mu«t have been heard 
a good five versts sua) 

Tliey were dull people, crushed by sorrow, which hsd torn them 
from Iheir native, worn out, barren sod and had swept them like 
autumn leaves to this place, Vvicre tlie ‘Irange lutunant clime 
ainared and danlel them, ond where the hard condjiion^ of labour 
had finally broken them They gaied at cverjllimg about them, 
bli nking i hear _Mdt^fadcd eyes m perplcsit) snulng pilifullv to 
each other and saying in low voice* 

“Af-ce wliai a soil* * 

“The stuff just «hoots up’’* 

‘ ^ e c^s . but •till It’s very stony " 

“It's not so good, you have lo admit'* 

And then thev recalled Kobili Lorhok Sukhoi Con Mokrenfci— 
their native villages, where every handful of earth contained ths 
e»he9 of iheif forcfslhcrs, they remembered it, it was familiar and 
dear to them they hsd watered it with the swent of lleir brows 

Tficre was another woman with llicm — tall upright with a che«t 
as flat as a board aleav^yswand dull •qainting eyes as black as coal 
In the evening 'he together with the woman m the yellow ker 
chief, would go a lilile distance behind tl e hutment, squat down on 
a hc*p of stones and resting her chin vn tie palm of her hand and 
anclming her head to live side would sing in a high pitched angry 
voice 

Beyond ihe tittoge churchyard 
Among the tushes g^een. 

On the yeffow 'ond / U spread 
My ihaul so tthile and clean 
And there FH uaU . 

Until my darting comes 
And when he comes 
Tfl greel him hearbfy 
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Usually tbe one "in tbe yellow keidjiel would sit silently looking 
down 8t her abdomen but sometimes sbe would suddenly jom m 
and in a deep drawling xnaMToluie >oce would sing tbe words of 
the sad re/raia 

Oh my dttihng 
My dear dBrlttig 
I cm not falfd 
To see thee more 

In tlie black, scQocating darkness of the soutiern nigbl, these wa I 
mg toices awakened in me the memory of the snowy wilderness of ih" 
north of the shrieking blizaard and the howling of the wolves 
Later the cross-ejed woman was «tniclc down by fever and she 
was carried to the town on a canvas $ltf!cb»r— on the way she shir- 
ered and moaned and the moan ng <ounded as if she wu eoaluui 
ng her <ong about the c! urchyard and the sand 

Tbs head in tb' yellow kerchief dived below the bush asd 
lani bed 

I {in shed my breukfa*!, covered the honey in my tea can with 
leaves t ed up my knapsack and fei<urely followed m the track of 
^e other people tapping the Grn> ground with my cornel wood 
walking *tick. 

And «o there I was on the narrow grey atrip of road On my 
right heaved the deep blue sea It looked as though thousands of 
invisible carpenters were plaoiDg it with their planes and the white 
shavings rustled on the bWeli blown there by the wind, which was 
moi't warm and fragrant, I ke the breath of a rohu«l woman A 
Turkish felucca, li^Ung heavily to port, was glid ng towards Sukhum 
its sails pulled out like the fat cberfts of the pompous road engi 
oeer in Sukhuav->-a most wnportanl fellow For some reason ho 
always said “shoot oop''for“8hnl up” and “roebbe” for “may be.” 

“Shoot oopt Mebbe you think you can fight, but *n two ticks Fll 
have you hauled off to the police station'” 

He used to take a delight la having people dragged off to the 
police station, and it is good lo think that by now the worms in 
his grave must have eaten his body right down to the bones 

How easy it was lo vralkl Like treading On air Pleasant 
ihougbts, brigbily<Iad remituscences. sang m soft chorus in my 
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tDcmory These >oiccs m ray soul were like the white crested waves 
■of the sea — on the surface, deep down, however, my «ouJ was calm 
The bright and joyous Slopes of youth swam leisurely, like silvery 
hsh m the depths of the sea 

The road led to the seashore; winding jts way nearer and near 
or to the sandy strip (hat was lapped by the waves — the bushes loo 
seemed to be striving to get a glimpse of the «ea and swayed over 
the ribbon of road as if nodding greetings to the blue expan<e 
The wind was blowing from the tnounlains — ^threatening lain 
... A low moan in the bu'bes — & human moan, which always 
goes to the heart 

Pushing the bushes apart 1 saw the woman m the jellow kcr 
chief sitting with her back a<*ainst the trunk of a walnut tree, her 
head was dropped on one shoulder, her rnoulh was contorted, her 
■eyes bulged with a look of insanity She was supporting her huge 
abdomen with her hinds and breathing wilh such unnatural effort 
that her abdomen positively leapt convulsively The woman moaned 
fointlr, expo«inf her yellow woiri«h teeth. 

‘What 8 the matter’ Did somebody hit you?” I asked, bending 
over her She rubbed one barefoot against the other in the grey dust 
like a fly cleaning i]<elf and rolling her heavy head, she gasped 
“Go away' . Ain’t you got no shame’ Co away' ” 

I realized what was the matter— I had seen something like this 
before — of course I was scared and skipped back into the road but 
the woman uttered a loud prolonged shriek, her jjulgmg eyes seemed 
to burst and tears tolled dowm her (lushed and swollen cheeks 

This compelled me to go back to her I threw my knap*ack, 
kettle and tea enn to the ground, lay the woman flat on her back 
and was about to bend her legs at the knees when she pushed me 
away, punched me jn the face and chest and turning over, she crept 
off on all fours deeper into the bushes, grunting find growling like 
a she bear 

“Devil' Beast'” 

Her arms gave way and she dropped, striking her face on the 
ground She shrieked again, convulsively «lreiching her legs 

In the heat of the excijeroent I suddenly remembered all I had 
known about this business I turned the woman over on her back 
and bent up her legs — the cbonon was already visibfe 



“Lie still. It’s coming'** I said to ter 
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Cut the cord " the motlier uhupered Her e)e3 were closed 
Her face was haggard and grey, like that of a corpse, her liwd lipa 
barely moved as she said 

' Cut It with jour koife ” 

But somebody m the hut had stolen my knife — so I bit the navel 
cord through with my teeth The child jelled jn a real, Orel bass 
voice The mother smiled I saw her ejes miraculously revive and 
a blue name burned in their bottomless dcptlu Her dark hand 
groped in her skirl ‘earthing for her pocket and her blood ‘tamed 
bitten lips moved 

‘I’ve no strength Bit of tape in my pocket 
tie up navel ’ she said 

I found the piece of tape and tied up the child s navel The molh 
er smvled ‘till more happily, that smile was so bright that it 
almost dazzled me 

' Put your*eIf straight while I go and v a‘h him ” I said 

‘Take care Do it gently now Take care,” she muttered anx 
lously 

But this red manikin didn’t need gentle handling He waved hie 
lists and jelled as if challenging me to fight 
a a ah ja a a ah ” 

“Thais il‘ Thai’s it little brother’ A‘sert jour*eU Tlie neigb 
hours vvill pull jour head off if jou donl” I warned him 

He emitted a particularly ‘avage yell at tl e first impact of the 
surf winch «i la I ed us both but wl en I began to slap 1 is che‘t and 
back he screwed up bis ejes and he struggled and shrieked as wave 
after wave wasted his body 

Go on jell' ^e!l at the lop of your lungs' Show 'em you come 
from Orel ' I si outed encouraginglj 

Uhen I brought him back to his mother she was Ijmg on the 
ground with her eyes closed again b ting her lips from the fits of 
alter pain but amidst her groanmg and moaning I heard I er whis- 
per 

‘ Give give him to me 

“He can wait' ’ 

“No' Give him to me'” 

She unbuttoned her blouse with trembling uncertain hands I 
helped her to uncover her breast, which nature had made fit to feed 
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tHfBiy chiHren. and put the struggling Orelian to her warm body 
The Orelian understood st once what was conung and stopped yel) 

‘ Holy ^ irgin Mother ol God,” the mother muttered with a sigh, 
rolling her di«hevcllcd head from side (o side on the knap'ack 

Suddenly ‘he uttered & low shriek, fell silent agam, and then 
opened her in“epres*ively beautiful eyes — the sacred eyes of a mother 
who has jusl giien birth to a child They nere hluci and they gazed 
into the blue sky A grateful, joyful smile gleamed and melted m 
them Raising her weary arm the mothtr slowly crossed herself and 
her child 

■*Ct(f«5 yon, Holy Virgin, Mother of Cod Oh . bl(?«» you- 
The light in her eyes died out again Her face again assumed 
tliathaggard hue She remained silent tors longtime, scarcely breath 
ing But suddenly «he said m a Arin, matter of fact 
“Baddie, untie ray big.” 

I untied the bag She looked h«d at me, smiled faintly, «ttd 
I thought I saw a blush, ever so faial, pass over her bellow cheeks 
and perspiring brow 

“Co off a little way,” she said. 

Take care, don’t disturb yourself too much,” 1 vraroed her 
“All right . AH right. .. Co away’” 

1 retired into the bushes nearby I felt very tired, and it seemed 
as though beautiful birds were singing softly m my heart— and to- 
getbet wvih the unceasing rouriDur of the sea this singing sounded 
so good that I thought I could listen to it for a whole year 

Somewhere, not far away, a brook was bubbling — it sounded like 
the voice of a girl telling her fnend about her lover . 

A head rose above the bushes, coveted wiih a yellow keiobief, 
already tied, m the regular way 

Hey’ ^That’s this’ You’ve got op rather soon, haven’t you?” 
I cried in amarement 

The woman sat down on ibe ground, holding on to the branches 
for support, she looked as if all the strength had been drained 
from her There was not a hint of colour in her ashen grey face, 
except for her eyes, which looked like large, blue pools She smiled 
a tender smile and whi-^ered 
“Look — he’s asleep ^ 
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Yes, he was sleeping all right, hot no different from any other 
kid as far as I could s“e, if there nas any difference it i^as only 
in the surroundings He nas Ipng on a heap of bright autumn 
leaies, under a bush of the kind that don’t grow in the Orel 
Cubemia 

'*You ought to lie donm for a bit, mother,*’ I said. 

“\o-o 0,” she an«i«cred, taking her head neatly “rve got to 
collect m' things and go on to that place . what do they call it’” 
“Ochemchiiy 

**Yes, that’s ngV* I suppose my folks are a s®®d few seists 
from here now ” 

“But will you be able to walk’ ’ 

‘VThal about the ^’irgln Mary’ Won’t ^he help me’ 

Well since she was going with die Xirgin Mary — I had nothing 
more to <ay’ 

She gazed doirn at the tiny puckered, discontented face warm 
rays of kindly light radiating from her eyes She licked her lips 
and elovrly stroked her brea«l. 

1 lit a fire and heaped some stones near it on which to place 
the kettle 

“I’ll give you «ome tea in a minute, mother,** I •aid. 

“Oh* That will be fine. My breasts feel dried up" she an. 
swcred 

“Hare your folks dr^rted you’” 

“^o* liliy «hould they’ 1 dropped behind. They had had a 
drink or two \nd a good thing, loo I don’t know what I’d hare 
done if they were around ” 

She glanced at me cohered her face with her arm, spat out 
»«ilh blood and then «miled •hamcfacedly 
“Is he your fir*!’” I a'ked. 

“Yes, my fir<t. . Who are you’” 

“It looks like I’m a man ’ 

“You’re a man all Tight' Are you tnamed?” 

“I hai'en’t had the honour” 

“^*ou are fibbing aren’t yon’” 

“No, why should I’" 

She cast her eyes down in rellertion. Then she ested 
“How 15 it you know about this women’s business’” 
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Now I did uU a fib I ‘Old 

“I iearneJ about il I m a atudent Do you know wbat that la’" 
“Of cour*e, I do' Our priesl’a eldeat »on is a student. He’s Jeam- 
ing to be a pne<l. ” 

‘ Well, I’m one of iho'e. I had better go and fill the kettle ” 
The voman inclined her head toward her baby to hear whether 
be was brealhin" Then she looked in the direction of the sea and 
said 

‘ I d I kc to hare a wa«h but 1 don’t know what the water’s like 
Whai kind of water is It’s both *alty and biller” 

W ell jou go and wa«h in it. It’s healihj wsler'” 

'Uhst'” ' 

“I m telling you the troth And it’s wanner than the water in the 
brook The brook here i« as cold as ice” 

‘ You ougl I to know ” 

An Abkhazian wearing a ehag‘7 sheep'kin hat, rode pan st a 
walking pace Ins Uad drooped on his chest He was dozing His lit 
lie wiTv hor'e twitching its ears looked at us a'kance with its round 
black e\es and norted The rider raided hu head with a jerk, al*o 
glanced in our directon and ihen allowed bis head to droop again 
“Tl c) re funn) people here And they look so fierce loo,” the 
Orel woman said softly 

I went to the brook The water, as hnght and volatile as quicksil* 
ver, bubbled and gurgled o»er the ‘tones, and the autumn leaies were 
tnemly tumbling o>eT and o>er in it Uwas wonderful* Iwa^hcd my 
hands and face and filled the kettle Through the bushes, on my way 
back, I saw the wonun on her hands and knees crawling over the 
ground, over the •lo-’cs looking back anxiou»ly 
“ffbat’s the matter^” I enquired. 

The woman ‘topped short as if she were ‘cared, her face became 
a»hca grey, and «hc tried lo conceal something under her body I 
gue“ed what jl was 

“Give It to me, IH bury it,” I saii 

“Oh, my dear’ \l'hai are you talking about^ It’s got to be taken 
to a balhhou«e and buned under ibe floor ” 

"Do TOu think they’ll bmid a bathhouse here soon?” 

“You are joking hut I am afraid’ Suppewe a wild beast eats it. . . 
Still, It’s got lo be boned ...” 



A MAN IS CORN 


301 


\nd with lhat she turned her face away and handing me a mout, 
heav'ybundle, she said shamefacedly in a soft imploring voice 
“You'll do It thoroughly, won't you^ Bury it as deep as )Ou can, 
for the sake of Christ and my little one. You will, won’t )ou^” 
.. Uhen I letuined I saw her walking from the seashore with 
faltering steps and outstretched ann Her «kirt was wet to the waist 
Her face had a touch of colour in it and seemed to he shining with 
an inner light I helped her to the fire, thinking to m>seU in attiazfr 
ment 

“She lias the «lrength of an ox’’ 

Ijitcr, as we were drinking tea with honey, she asked me quietly 
“Have )ou stopped }our hook learning^" 

‘ Yes ” 

“\^hy’ Did you take to drink^” 

“Yes, mother I went to the dogs’” 

“That was a nice thing to do' 1 remember >ou, though I noticed 
you in Sukhum when }Ou had a row with the bo«s over the food. 1 
told to m}<eU then He must be a drunkard He’s not afraid of 
an)thing . ” 

Licking the honey from her swollen bps she kept turning her 
blue eyes to the bush where tl« latest Oteltan was sleeping peacefully 
“How’s he going to live’ ’ «be said with o 'igh, looking into my 
face “kou helped roe For that 1 thank you But whether it will 
be good for him I don’t know ” 

MTi'n *he had finished her meal she cros’cd her®clf, and while 
I wa'3 collecting my things 'be sat drowsily swaying her body and 
gazing at the ground with eyes that «eemed to have faded again, 
evidently engrossed in ihou<’hl A little later she got up 
“Are you really going’” I asked. 

“kcs ” 

“Take care of yourself, mother” 

“\Fhat about the Virgin Mary’ Pick him up and give him 
to me’” 

“ril carry him ” 

\7e argued about it for a bit and then she yielded, and we set 
out. walking side by side, shoulder to s'houlder 

“I hope I won’t stumble,” she said laughing guiltily and plac 
ing her arm on ray shoulder 
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The new innabitant of the land of Russia, the man of unknown 
de«tiny, was lying m my arms, snoring heavily Tlie sea, all covered 
with white lace tnmming*, splashed and surged on the shore. The 
bushes whi<peied to each other The sun ehooe as tl pas<ed the 
meridian 

VTe walked on "lowly Now and again the mother halted, heaved 
a deep sigh, and throwing her head back she looked around, at the 
sea, at the woods at the mountains, and then into the face of her 
son — and her eaes thoroughly washed with the tears of suffering 
were a^ain wonderfully clear, again they shone with the blue light 
of inexhau'lible love * 

Once "he halted and said 

‘Lord' Dear, good God! How good it is How good' Oh if I 
could go on like this, all the lime, to the very end of the world, and 
he my little one, would grew, would keep on growing in freedom, 
near his mother’s breast, my dsriing little hoy ” 

The "ea murmured and imirmured 
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On the river opposite the aty, seven carpenters were hurriedly 
repairing an ice apron the townsfolk had taken apart for firewood 
during the winter 

The spring was late that vear — the stripling ]llarch looked more 
like October, only around midday, and not eiery day at that, a pale, 
•wintry sun would appear m a sky shot through with sunbeanrs end 
dinng through.ihe blue rents m the clouds, 'quint dovm ill naturedly 
at the earth 

It was already Friday of Passion Week end still at nighr the 
dnpplng eaves froze into bbe icicles a good half arshin long, the 
tee on the nver, now bare of snow, had the same bluish tint as the 
wintry cloud*. 

Willie the carpenters worked, the church bells in th^ town rang 
out their mournful, metallic appeal The workers rai'cd tbeir heads 
and gazed into the murky haze that enveloped the town, and often 
an axe poised for a blow would hang for a moment in mid air as 
though reluctant to cleave the gentle sound 

Here and there on the broad surface of the river fir branches, 
stuck into the ice to mark the paths, cracks and fissures, pointed 
skywards like the hands of a drownmg man tvrisied with the ague 
The river presented a dreary spectacle, deserted ard hare, its 
surface a scabrous mass it spread desolately away into the gloomy 
space from which a dank thill wind breathed lazily and dismally 
. . Foreman Osip, ft neat well buiU little chap with a tidy silver 
Leard that clung in tiny curls to his pink cheeks and mobile neck, 
old Osip always in the fore, was shouting 
* Get a move on there, you hen’s spawn t” 

And turning to me, he said mockingly 

“Now then overseer. What’re you standing there mooning fox’ 
TPhat do you ihmk jou’re supposed lo be doing’ Didn't Vassil Ser 
geich the contractor, put you here? Well, then it’a your job to keep 
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US flt jl, ‘Get a jno>e on jou foandso** YouVa »uppo-ed to yell at 
u* That’a 7Du’re here for. and )ou aland there blinking like a 
fi'li Yoj’re not suppo*ed to blink, you’re supposed to keep yojr 
«)e3 open, and do some shouting loo. You’re a sort of boss 
around here, ^ell, lbe*i, go ahead and giie orders, }ou cuckoo'a 

“Get moving there, ^oq demons’” he yelled at the men, ‘TTe’ve 
got to finish the work today, don’t tre’” 

He himself was the laziest of the lot. He knew his business quite 
well, and could work with dexterity and zeal when he had a mind 
to, but he didn’t care to take the trouble and preferred to entertain 
the others with tall stones. And to when work would be forging 
ahead and Uie men would be at it in silent absorption, suddenly 
ob'cs'cd by the desire to do cxcrythmg well and smoothly, Osip 
would begin in his purring soice 

“Dia I escf tell you about the time. . ” 

For two or three minotes the men would appear to pay no heed 
to hin en-noe^ed in their «awing and planing, end his soft tenor 
v/ould ilow drcormly on meandering around iKem and claiming their 
attention Hi» light blue eyes half<{o«ed Osip fingeitd his euily 
beard and, saackiog lus lips wnh pleasure, imilled happily oser 
each word. 

“Sn he catchea this here carp, puts ii away in bis basket and goes 
oil into the wood* thinking about the fine fi»h *0Dp he’s going to 
have . And all of a sudd»n he bears a woman’s voice pipe up, li* 
can’t telWioRi where ‘Yelesj a a, kelesy a a’ . 

Lyonka, the lanky angular Mordvinian, nicknaizied Narodets, a 
young man wnth small eyes foil of wonderment, lowered his axe 
and stood gaping 

“And from tlie b3«ket a deep ba» mux answers ‘Here 1 am’’ 
And that very «anje minute the lid of the basket snaps back and out 
jumps the fi«h and darts sTraigbl bade into the pool . . ” 

Sanyavin, an old d]<charged soldier and a saturnine drank who 
suffered from asthma and had a grudge of long-standing against 
life, croaked hoarsely 

How could a carp more about on land?” 

Have you ever heard of a fish that could lalk^” Osip retorted 
sweetly 
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Mokei Bud}rin a dull fitted muzbil wlio'c prominent cheek 
bones, jutting chin and receding forcliead lent his face a camre 
appearance, a rilcnt unprqio^»c$«mg fcIloH, gasc vent to his lliree 
favounte vnoids in his slovf nasal drawl* 

‘ That’s true enough ” 

Ills unfailing rc«ponv* to an) stor) — incredible, horrible filthy 
or malicious — would be tlio-w- three words uttered in a low voice 
that rang with conviction 

‘■That’s true enough ” 

Each time I heard them tl was ns though «ome heavv /i«t «lnick 
me ihnce on the fhe«f 

\lork stopped because lame and stuttering \a)cov Dovev also 
wanted to tell a fisli stor) in fact he had alrend) begun his tale but 
no one li«lenfsl to him, ifl*tcnd ever)bod) laughed at his painful 
elTorts to speak lie eur*cd and sworr brandished hw chevl and foam 
in" at the mouth )cUed to evTr)one*s amusement 

“When one man lies like a trooper )Ou take n for go*pe] but 
I'm telling )ou a true storv and all vou can do caekle Idee a lot 
of nunih«lcu!I<, bJa«t )ou " 

B) now the men had dropped their tools and were diouling and 
ge«tic«lalin", whereupon Osip took off In* cap banng Ins venerable 
Oliver head with its bald pate and steml) admonished 

Hev thalll do now’ You’ve had )our breathing «pell now get 
hack to work*’ 

*\o» ‘tartid it,” croaked the c* «oldier spitting di«gu«ledly on 
Ills hand^ 

(Xip began n32"ing at me 
Now then oTci'cer 

I felt that he had some definite purpoM: in distracting the men 
from their work with ins challir but what I did not understand wai 
whctlior he did it to conceal his own lazine<s or to give the workers 
a breallier Wiien the contractor was around, 0*ip behaved with the 
ulcvost 'ervilvt) acUng the simpleton m front of the bo<s contriving 
cverv ^atiirdsv to wheedle a little extra money out of him for the 
artel 

On tlie whole he was devoted to the men but llie old worker* Iiad 
OA lisc fac biTO. -lb/!) coo«idered bim a clown and a 4po<l foil nofloa" 
and bad hlllc respect for him and even the )oung folk who enjoyed 
“.I-SOO 
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ratbCT with ill-concealed mistnist and often with hosulity 

I ™ «ted He Mordramn »n iMelligenl chap mth «hom I 
oficn had son, heart to-hean lalh. .hat he thought cl Ostp 
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**Ah, D' X^Tiat a fancy loop .. And >\hal\e \ou wrilten on 
that bne?” 

“Boari, nine ar<hin, five.” 

“Sit, jou mean ” 

“No, five.” 

‘What do you mean, fi\e’ Look, Soldier cut up one ” 

“He shouldn’t ha\c .. ” 

“Who says he shouldn’t’ He toot half to the pub . ’ 

He looked straight at me hiUi his eyes as blue as cornflowers, 
tiimkling merrily, and, fingering bis beard, «aid with shameless 
imperturbability 

“Come on, now, put down Look here, you cuckoo’s egg, it’s 
wet and cold and the work’s hard, a fellow’s got to have a little 
dnnk now and again to warm his soul, don’t he’ Don’t be «o upright, 
you won’t bribe God that way ” 

He talked long and earnestly, his gentle, care«sing word* ‘teemed 
to engulf me like a shower of sawdust until I felt ilased and blinded 
by them and found myself altering the figure without protest 

“Now that’s more like it! Why, the figure even looks nicer, «it 
ting there on the luic like a nice, fa| kind hearted wench 

I saw him tiiumpliantly repotting his wetory to the carpenters 
and knew that they all despised me for my weakness, and my 
fifteen year old heart wept with humiliation and ugly, dreary 
llioughts whirled in my head 

“How strange and «tupid all this k ^h> is he so sure that I 
won’t go BtuI cliange the six back to a five, and that I won’t tell the 
lontractor they sold the bond for drinks’” 

Once they stole two pounds of eight inch spikes and clamp- 
Li-ten hen,” 1 warned 0 ip * I’m going to put that down* ’ 

“Go aheadl ’ he replied lightly hisgrey eyebrows twitching “h’s 
tune to put a stop to all this non3en«e’ Go ahead, write it down, 
that’ll teach the sons of bitches ” 

And he shouted to the men 

“Hey you, loafers, you’ll be paying a fine for lIio«e spikes and 
clamps’” 

“What for’” the ex soldier demanded grimly 
“You can’t get away with that ‘ort of thing all the time,” Osip 
calmly explained 
20* 
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The carpenters pniniblwl and looked a‘kflncc at we, and I was 
not at all sure that 1 t^ould can? out my threat and whether, if I 
did. I would he doing right 

“I’m going to quit this joh," 1 #a»d to Osip. “You can all go to 
the dcMP I'll he taking to thieMtig myself if I «tay vUh you fel- 
lows much longer.” 

0<ip pondered this for a wIdJe, stroking his heard thoughtfully. 
Then he ‘quaffed down he*idc me and said softly : 

“Ton know, lad, you’re quite ririit!” 

“Eh'"” 

“Yoj'ie got to clear out. Vfhat sort of a foreman or overseer ate 
'•ou? In a yolv like iKU a man inu‘t liasc respect for property, 
he’a got to hate the soul of a watchdog to guard his master’s belong- 
ngs like his own hide. .. A pup like you’s no good for a job hke 
thi«, you haten’l any feeling for properly. If Vas'il Scrgeich knew 
how you let u* carry on lie would take you by the wrufi of your 
neck and throw you right out be would! Because you're not an aw 
set to Inns, >ou'ie a liability end a man has to be an asset to bU 
ma>ter. See what I mean?” 

He rolled a cigarette and handed it to me. 

"Haio 8 smoke, penpushcr, itTI clear your head. If you weren’t 
such a smart, handy lad, my advice lo you would be: lake the holy 
orders! But you haven't got the diaracler lor that; you’re a slnb- 
Iwm, hard tort of chap, you wouldn’t give in to the abbot himself. 
■With a character Hke yours you’ll never get on in the world. An<l 
a monk’s like a jackdaw, he don’t rare what he pecks; so long as 
there are seeds he don’t care where they come from. I’m telluig you 
all this from the boltom of my heart becau‘e 1 can «ee that you’re 
out of place here, a cuckoo’s efg in » strange nest. . . 

He took off his cap, as he always did when he was about to say 
something parliculariy important — stated up at llie bleak sky and 
■ob«cned piously: 

“God knows we’re a thieving lot and lie won’t forgive os for it. . . 

“That’s true enough,” Mokri Bodyrin trumpeted. 

From that moment silvcr-hidied Osip with his bright eyes and 
-du«ky soul had a pleasant fascination for me; a sort of friendship 
sprang up between us, although I noticed ibsl his good relations 
with me embarrassed him eomehowr; in front of the others he looked 
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at me %acantl), hi3 corn flower blue ejes darting thi.i wa) and that, 
and his lips tw uted m a fal*e, unpleasant grimace as he addressed me 
“Now then, Keep ^ou e)cs peeled, earn )our Ining can’t >ciu *ec 
Soldier over there chewing nails for all he’s wortli ’’ 

But when wc Avere alone he 'poke with a gentle wisdom and a 
clever Lille gleam played in h» bright blue eyes as they looked 
straight into mine I listened carefully to what this old man had to 
say, for his words were true and hone tly weighcil although «omc> 
tunes he spoke strangely 

"A man onglit to be good ’ 1 remarked once 
“Yes, indeed’” he agreed Tlien le chuckled and with downcast 
eyes, he went on softly 

“But what exactly do you mean by ‘good’’ Tlie was I eoe it 
people don’t care a hsng about sour goodness or lione«ty <o long as 
It doesn’t benefit them No, it pays to lie tiiee to them, aoiu^e them 
humour them . and someday perhaps it wilt bnng sou good 
returns’ Of course, I don’t deny it mun be a flne thing to look at 
lonrself in the mirror and know you’re a good mao But os far as 
I can ere it’s all the same to folks whether lou’re a ruffiau or a 
saint <0 long as you’re nice to them That’s about the size of it 
lad’” 

I am in the habit of observing people carefully for I feel that 
esch individual I come in contact with might help me fathom the 
«^retof this mysterious muddled, painful business called life more 
over, llicre is one question that has never ceased to torment me 
What IS the human soul’ 

It seems to me that «onw souls raws* be like braes globes fixed 
rigidly to the brea<t so that the reflection they cast back is tli<lorted. 
ugly and repulsive And then there are «6ul5 thal are as flat as nur 
rors. Sudi souls might ju*t as well not be there at all 

But most human souls I imagine to be formless os clouds of an 
indeterminate opaqueness like the fickle opal always ready to change 
Us hue to conform to whatever colour comes in contact with « 

I did not know, nor could I imagine what Comely old D jp’s 
soul vras like, it was something my mind could not fathom 

I pondered these things as I gazed out over thfe river to where 
fue lown {^ung "lo "fne kifiVife -ri u ntong Vfftj ■fee I’vsfi vA ’inhS's Annn 
all of Us belfries "ihat 'oared skvwnrds like the white pipCs of my 
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belo\«I orjan in the roli«t chtncH. THe crosses on the churehe* 
Lke Lluntd stars cap urtil by the dnaty sky, >finte4 &nd Irembled 
ard $eeai*d to be reaching oat imtard the clear tky l>ehind the grey 
blanket of vand lom clouds but the clouds scurried alonr, effacing 
itidi dark shadows the gae colours down below, and each tuse the 
sunbeams emerged from the bottom]e«s abysses between ibcm 
to bailie the toiin m hnchl hue* they hasten^ lo bloi them out 
again, the dank thadowj grew beasier an! after one instant of 
gladn*«s all vas gloome and dreary again 

The buildings of the loam were like heaps of soiled mow, llie 
ground beneath them wa* Mack end bare, an I the trees in the gar 
den_ were bke clods of earth the dull gleam of the wiodowpanes 
in the grey house walli renuAded one of winter and the poignant 
xadntso of the pale northern spnn« apreads •ofily ott the whole scene 
Miihok Dyatlov a towhcadi^ broad-shouldered, pwkv Isdvnth 
a harelip e«»aied a *ong 

eoJnc lo him ui lAe morning 
flot he died ihe lueht before 

•^hut up you bastard," the et soldier sSoirttd al him, “have vo« 
forgotten what day it is’" 

Dovev was al»o angry Me *hook his fi»t al DyalW hissing 
"S-*winc>" 

“1^* re a hardy tounh lot," Oiip "aid to Budyna as be sal nslride 
the lop of the jct^reak toeaninng Sb slant with narrowed eyes- 
“Slip It out en inch to the left that's It’ A savage lot, that’s what 
we are Once I saw a bishop come along and the people crowded 
a'aund hitti, fell on tbwr knees and Legged and implored bun 
‘Ycrit Reverence,’ they said, ‘drive away the wolves, the wolves at* 
mining t»’ And he towered over them and thundered *^oa’re 
supposed to be Orthodox Christians’ 1 11 have you all severely pan 
ished’’ ^ery wrathful he was, why he even spat in thar faces A 
I Itle old dap he was «ith a Undly face bleary-eyed. " 

Al oat fifty vardi down the nver from the Ke aprons some boat 
men and tramps were chopping the ice artmnd the ^rges, the crow 
bars cracked into the lec, cntslung the bntlle, greyish blue crust of 
the nver the slender bandies of ^ boathooks swayed back end 
forth pushing tlie broken pieces smder the «o!id ice. the cnrrenl 
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gUTgled and from ibe sandy beach came the murmur of streamlet* 
On the ICC apron planes cut into ivood, saws screedied and hammers 
pounded, driving clamps into the yellow, smoothly planed wood — 
m d all the«e «ounds mingled with the nngmg of the bells which, 
stflened by the distance, stirred the aoul It was as if all the labour 
of the bleak day had been a paean to spring, urging her to descend 
upon the thaiving but *till naked and wretched earth 

‘Call file German’’ someone yelled hoar«el>, “we need more 
men ” 

From shore came the response 
"Where is he’” 

“Look in the pub ” 

The voices floated lieanly in the moi<ture-laden air and echoed 
drearil} over the broad nver 

The men worked feienshly but carelessl) , eieryone was anxious 
<0 get to town, to the bathhouse and then to church as quickly as 
) omhle. Sashok Dyatlov a well built, agile Isd with a shock of curly 
bair bleached white like his brother’s was particularly womed. He 
kept glanetng up-stream, saying softly to his brother 
‘Don’t )0u hear u crackling’” 

The ice had stirred the ni^t before and the river pobce had 
been keeping the hor«es of! the river ever since the morning before, 
a few pedestrians were still slipping across over the foot bridges, like 
beads sliding on “irings and you could hear the boards sznackiog 
against the water as thc> bent under the weight 

“It’s cracking up,’ *aid Mi*buk« blinking his white lashes 
Osip, who had been «cannoig the river his eyes shaded with his 
band, cut him *hort. 

‘It’s the sawdust in jour noodle cracking’” he said “You get 
on witli tile job, son of a soicere^s’ Ov ers e e r, take jour nose out of 
jour book and keep them at it’" 

There was about two hours’ work left, the aides of the icebreafc 
were already covered with gleaming planks as yellow as butter, and 
only the thick iron bands remained to be spiked on Boyev and Sa 
njavin had cut out the grooves for die stnps of iron but it was now 
di<coTered that thev had made them too narrow 

“Yva Urihi Wh ’jwi’” Osvp usaMsA th* W-Md-swAV. 

Ills head in de«pair “Call that work’” 



Suddenly a \oico raised m a joyful shout was heard from ihe shore. 

‘It’s moving’ Hoorrayl” 

As if JO accompaniment to ihc Jiowfl, a famt crunching ruMiit^ 
sound came down the river, the gnarled claws of the pino-bough maii- 
ers trembled and seemed to cluttdi at the air for support, and wav 
jDg iheir boat hooks the boatmen and tramps noisily cUmberrd up 
rope ladders io board their barges 

It was strange to see the deserted n\ar ewddenly become crowded 
with people they teemed to have popped up from under the ice 
and were now rushing hack, and forth Uke jackdaws scared b) s 
gunshot, running hither and thither hauling boards and poles drop 
ping them and picking them up again. 

“Get your tools together’” roared Osip “I ivcly there, von 
\^e’re going ashore’” 

“There goes Easter Sunday'” cxcUimed Sadiok bitterl) 

To us It seemed as if the nver stood sliH, while the oty shudder 
log and swaying, with die hill under it, l>egan to sail slowly op the 
nver nie grey sandy landslip about seventy feet ahead of us *1*® 
stirred and floated aw'ay 

“Get moving'” Osip shouted, giving roe a pusli “Whal’re you 
gaping at’” 

A dread sensation of danger gripped me, and my feet, feelmg 
the ice shift underneath, tuechanicany propelled my body to the 
sand spit where the willow -wands broken and bent hy the winter 
winds jutted up naked end bare. Bojev, Soldier, Budyrm and tbe 
two Dyatlovs got there ahead of nie The Mordvinian ran be*ide me 
swearing angnly while Osip brought up the rear 

“Stop your howling, Narodets ” I heard Osip shout 
“Bat what are we goitig to do. Uncle 0«ip ’ 

“Everything's all nght, you’ll see” 

“We U be stuck here for a couple of days ” 

“Then youTl sit it out ” 

“What about the holiday’” 

“They’ll manage this year widiont you” 

‘ Brnicdi of cowards,” sneered Soldier, sitting on the sand and 
tmokiftg his pipe “It’s only a bop skip and a jump lo the shore 
and-TTouVe ready to nm like wwd ” 

“You were the first to take to your heels ” Mdcei put in. * 
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“Wliat’re jou afraid of?” Soldier continued. ‘ Chri«t ivas the 
Saviour and even he had to die . ” 

“■But he was teaurrecled, wasn’t he’” the Mordvinian muttered 
hurt by the other’s remarks 

“Shut up, JOU pup’” Bojevshouted at him ‘Sure he was resur 
reeled Today’s Fridai,not Sunday*”* 

TTie March sun broke through a blue gulf hetiveen the clouds 
and the ice glistened as if mocking at us Osfp scanned the deserted 
rner, shading lus eyes witli his hand 

“She’s stopped,” he said “But not for long ' 

“No holiday for us” Sashok muttered sullenly 
Angry furrows cleft the Mordvinian’s beardle«« nloustaclleIe^^ 
face as dark and rinigh hewn as an unpared potato 

‘ So we can sit right here,” he muttered hUnking ‘with nothuig 
to eat and no money People are enjoying tbem»elves, hut we 
Victims of greed, that’s what we are ” 

“It’« a matter of need not greed’* Osip his eyes glued to 
the nver and his thoughts apparently far uwaj «poke as if talk 
mg in his sleep “Mliat arc these ice breakers for’ To protect 
the barges and everything else from the ice The ice hasn’t any 
sense, it’ll ju«t pile up on the string of boats — and good Lye prop 
trty • 

“Spit on jt It t^n’t ours is it’ ’ 

“No use reasoning with a fool ” 

"Ought to’ve fixed them earlier ” 

Soldier twisted his face in o rnghtful grimace 
“Shut up, Mordvinian’” he shouted 
‘ It’s stopped ” Osip repeated 

The boatmen were shooting on board their 'vessels. Frorti the 
aiver a chill breath and an evi! ominous silence were wafted The 
pattern of the markers scattered over the ice altered, and everything 
seemed altered pregnant with tense expectatioh 

* Uncle Oaip, what are tve going to do’" one of the young lads 
-a«ked timidly 

“Di’” he responded absently 

‘‘^re'we going to slay here’” 1 •* 
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*ce and slop >oj SL God for!^ ,he ends mil h t tl e solid 
P >0-1 from gau^ , 



cracks too Anjbodj got a rope? IIw, you gi\e me the loc! . 
I’lca^y’ ril go ahead, and after me . who*s the heaMCst’ I sup 
po'c you, Solcher Then Moko, Mordnnian, Boyev, Mishuk, Sashok. 
MaaiQ)}'cb, being the lightnt, mil bring up the rear Off mih 
your caps and let’s pray to the Virgin Here fomes the sun to give 
us a «end-off . ” 

\rilh one accord the grej and brown heads of matted hair Here 
hared, and the aun glanced down at them through a thin while 
cloud, only to hide again as if loth to raj«o unwarranted hopes. 

“Let’s go!” said 0«ip m a dr\ Mrange voice God le with us* 
Keep vour eyes on my feet. And no crowding Keep at lea^t a sa 
gene apart end the more space the belter Come on lads'” 

Shoving hia cap inside h» coal and carrying the level Osip 
stepped on the ice cautious!) sliding hts feet along its surface No 
sooner Iiad he done «o than a wild cry came from the rner hank 
tiehind 

‘flTicre’re Jtni going jou sheep” 

“Keep gome, no looking behind'” the leader coromajided crispl) 

“Get back, )ou devils'" 

“Come on, lads, and keep God in your miod' He’s not going to 
anvile us for the holidays... ” 

A policeman’s whittle was heard. 

‘ Now we’re Jn for itf” Soldier grumbled aloud “They 11 let the 
police know over on the other side— end if we get Uirough alive 
wT IJ l>e locked up for sure Fm not going to take any mponvi 
ilhty for till* . " 

The strmi: of ii»n on the ice followed Osip’s ringing mice as if 
It were sometlnng tansible to eliac to 

*\ratch the ice In from of your feet'” 

VTe v.-ere cro'smg the rivet diagonally vip»lteam and Icing the 
last I had a good view of small dapper f)«ip wmli his white, lluffi 
ivead as he skilfully «lid along harelv lifting his feet from tlie icr 
]>hind him. as If threaded on an innstble string filed s« dark 
figures dooMed orer and unsteady on their feet, now and then their 
whadoHS appeared neit to them, dwn disappeared unilrTfooi only to 
spread out on the Icr once more Their head* were lent low, as If 
they were comin" down a mouniain«de and were afraid of stnnihliag 

On tl e shore behind vis a cc»»d erulcntly had gathered fot L*ie 
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0 tcry had n«en to an unplea.«ajii roar and >oa could no lonser 
malce ont >«hat they «erc ahoating. 

The cajtioHS procession resolved itself into me<dianical, uresome 
work. Acciisfomed to stalLing fa«t. I now found mvielf smJanj into 
that somnolent, detachinl frame of mind u-hen the *oul «cems I© 
grow void and all thought of self i« forgotten, while vision and hear 
mg become mordina’elj sharp Underfoot waj the bluish-grc) leaden 
jcfe worn thin b) the current, its diffused glitter v»as blindin" Here 
and there it had cradeed and jammed into hummocka. ground by the 
movement of the nver into fragments poronj like pumicC'Stoce and 
as jagged as broken gl3«s. Blue fissures vawred coldly, ready to trap 
the tmwarv foot The wide-^oled boots shuffled along and the Toices 
of Boj^ieT and Soldier continually harpin*' on the *anie theme, in^d 
iBT patience. 

“I m not going to answer for ihi ^ 

“Neither wnll I “ 

“Ju*t because a man has the right to order vou about doesn't 
mean someone «l«e mightnt be a tbewand limes smarter “ 

"lou think being smart means anything— its a glib tongue that 
coontj around here ” 

Osip had tucked the hem of hu <beepskin jacket under his belt 
and his leirs enc3<^ in pants of grey army cloth strode along with 
the ease and resilience of a <prii^ It was as if some creature visible 
to binj alone were dancing in front of hun, preventing diiJn from 
walking straight ahead and be was doing bis best to orcamvent it. 
slip away from it, darting to the left or the ri^t, sometimes doubling 
sharply in bis tracks and domg it all tl a daocc^tep de^ibing loops 
and sesioTcles on the ice His voice rang out clearly and resonantly* 
and jt vras plea«airt to hear it IneTse with the nn^m^ of the clrotcb 
bdU. 

were half way across the foor hundred 'agene sinp of ice 
when an -onunous tumble came from upi^ieam and at the tame 
moment tbe ice shifted nader my feet, taken by tUijHise 1 lost 
balance And fell down on one knee I locdied up the vwer and terror 
aripped me by ih* throat, throttled me and made the world tura 
black in lay eyes the grey crosl of ice had sprung to We* it was 
bn^Img up «harp angles appeared on the even surface, and a strange 
enmcJnnn like beavr boots walking over broken glass, filled the air 
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V^ilh a qmet ru<Ii, clear Baler appcarnl nest lo rae, somettbere 
«plinfenn 5 wood ulimed lile a lums thm^ the jnen shouted hod 
dlmg togelher* and through it all tang the \oi« of 0 sp* 

‘Scatter, there . . Get away from eacli other . MTial arc )on 
crowding together for' She*s going good and proper nov. Get a 
no>e on, lads'” 

He leapt about as if ailaclctl b) wasps, jabbing tlie air around 
bun with the lei’e! as tliough it were a gun and be were holdin? oil tome 
iiiyisible assailant, while tlie town swam jerialj past him Under me 
the ice crunched and crumpled into (Lrie «U\er» viatet washed agamsl 
mv feet and «pnnging up, I made a wild dash toward Osip 

“Wliere d%ou think joure pomg'" he “houted- ^winging tlie Id 
c? ‘Stop, YOU bloody fool'” 

The man before us was not tbe old 0 ip Uic face had grovm 
‘trangch joung, all the familiar features liad pone, lus blue eyes 
were now gre). and the man seemed to hare grown a balf<ar«hin 
taller. Straight as a brand new roil bis feet firmlj planted, he was 
•houUng with his mouth wide open 

'‘If YOU don’t *top running around and getting into ti huddle 
1 11 SToash joursktilU in'” 

^gain be swun» at me with the level 
•MTiereVc tou going’* 

*TVc’ll drown'” 1 said in a whisper 

“Hush'” Then, obsming mj som plight, he added «oftl) 

"Anv fool can drw*n sou male it )our business to get out of 
he~'” 
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reBedion tunstaJ led too as if the stram o{ reaching out for 
roe the vast earth Kas iq the throes of the birth pangs of «pnD2 
racked bv conrtdsions its shaggy, iDOi<t breast heanns and its joints 
cracking, and in the matsive body of the earth the nver i*as a vmd 
pnlsatinj wi h thick, nann blood. 

It hnrt to realize c«»s insignificance and helplessness la the 
Biidst of the calm, irresutiWe movonent of the ma^ and deep m 
the soul a bold dream took «bape fed by this sensation of hnoulia 
Ucn if only I coaid reach out and lay my hand on the hill on 
shore and say 

“stop onul I reach >on’” 

The resonant pealing of the bells Has novr H-amog to a melan 
choly bat I remembered that the nrrt night ther would once 
more speak out gaily to proclaim the resnrrectioR. 

If only I coaid lire to hear them nneiag^ 

Serea dark fipres danced Wore roy eyes as flier leapt frorr 
one foothold to another and paddled in dun air with tbe boards 
they were rarryiss and ahead of them the old man turned and 
twisted like a gronaaluie resBoiscent of ^tcholas the MiraclfrMak 
er, his uupersiire voice nn<aQg out ceaselessly 
“Keep roar ey« op-e*n'" 

The lee bnckled and the Imng back of tbe ntet shivered and 
heaved nnd-rfoot like the whale m the “Hnn^Backed Hoi^e", and 
»«ith increasing frecpieacy the fluid body of the stream gashed from 
under the ansoar of ice — the cold, moity water that sreedily licked 
at the iren’s feet. 

\re moved along a narrow perch OTerhasging a deep ahyM. The 
<)tiiet, lanng aplarfi of the water conjoied op vtstona rf bottomless- 
depths, of my body settling slowly, slowly into the dense icy mass, 
MW my eym grow blind, my he^ ceasing to beat. I recalled tl» 
drowned bodj« 1 had seen, with their slimy skulls, bloated faces 
and glassy bulging eyes the fin»er» jotlmg oat from swollen bafld» 
and the soddea skin that hung on the palms like a rag 

The first to get a docking was 3Ioka Budynn, be had been ahead 
ol the Mordnman, as olent and mmng as always, be lad been 
calmer than the ethers and yet he disappeared as suddenly as if hff 
had been pulled m by the legs, only his head and hw hands pip- 
ping the plasd; tennined above the ux 
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“Lend a hand'” 0«ip cned “Noi all of you, one or two’il be 
enough ” 

‘Never mind, hoys,” said M&ko to the Mordvinian and me, as 
he blew the water out of ha mouth “1*1! manage myself” 

He clambered onto the tee and shook himself 
“Damn it anynay, it lo<As as if you really might drown down 
here ” 

Ha teeth chattering, he licked ha wet moustache with his large 
tongue, his resemblance to a big, genial dog more marked than e\er 
A transient recollection flashed in mjr nund, I remembered how 
a month before he had chopped off the thumb of his left hand at 
the first joint and picking up the pallid hlue-nailed joint bad looked 
at It darkly, \nth wondering eyes and addressed it in a low, apolo- 
getic tone 

“I’ve hacked at the poor thing so many time* Tie just lost 
count . . It was out of joint anyway, didn’t work properly So 
now I suppose I’ve got to bury it ” He carefully wrapped the an* 
putated thumb into some ahasiogs and put it in his pocket Only 
then did he proceed to bandage the wound. 

The next to get a ducking w-as Boyev, u looked as if he had 
purposely dived under the tee He let out a frenued cry at once 
‘Oow, help* I’m drowning' Save me, brothers, don’t let me 
go down ” 

He thrashed about 90 hard out of «lveeT tenor that we barely 
managed to haul him up and in the fuss we almost lost the Mord 
vuuan who went right under, head and nil 

“That was pretty nearly a tnp straight to the deni* ” he said 
with an 8ba<hcd smile as he clambered back on the ice, looking 
Imkier and more angular than ever 

A minute later Boyev w«it down again witli a shnek 
“Shut up, bashka, you soul of a goat'” Osip shouted, threaten 
ing him with the leixl “Why must you scare eserybody out of 
their wits'*’ I’ll teach you a lesson’ Loosen your belts boys, and 
turn your pockets inside out, ill! be easier that way ” 

Every dozen paces or so the ice, crunching and spuming opened 
wide, sharp fanged jaws dnpping a murky froth and the jagged blue 
leached out for cmi feel* the nver ««Hied anxious to suck us 
down as a snake swallows a frog The sodden boots and clothes 
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hampered our moTcment and pulled us down, we were all clamm} 
as if we bad been licked down, clmnsy and epeechless we plodded 
along «!owIy and «ubmisM>*lr 

O'lp, as wel as the rest of us, «ecined to djime where the Cs 
‘ures were and leapt like a hafc from floe to floe After each leap 
we would p3n«e for a momenl, look around and girfc a resonant 
whoop 

“That’j how its done, Eee’” 

He wss pU\ing with the nser, the nser stalked him hut so 
light and nimble on his feet was he that he easily dodged its passes 
and avoided the pitfalls. One might hare thought he was steering 
the courre of the i« and driving the lar^e, solid floes for u. to 
walk on 

“Keep your chin up you children of Cod’ Ho' bo'** 

‘Good for Unde 0>ip’’* the Mordvimaa said in quiet admira 
jjon- “'Theres a man for you' The real sort. 

The do««t we got to the «hoTe the finer tie ice was chopped 
and men kept falling through it more and more frequently The 
town had already practically floated by and the Volga was not far 
ahead there the ice had not moved yet and we were in danger of 
being sucked under 

‘Looks like we’ll drown the Mordvinian said quietly looking 
over his left shoulder at the blue bare of evening 

Suddenly as if out of pity for us, a huge ice floe ran end on 
Bgauist the shore climbed up it shivering and cmnching and then 
stopped 

“Ihn’ Osip <hojted frennedly. “Leg it for all you’re worth'” 

He jumped for the floe, slippy and fell down, and «illing on 
the edge of the ice where the water Upped up to him he let the rest 
of u« pass Five of os dashed for iho shore jo«tIuig one another in 
an effort to gel there first, the Mordvinian and I slopped to lend 
O'lp a hani 

“Run, von pigs progeny, dyou hear me'” 

His face vras blue and tiwnblmg his eyes had Jo'l their lustrt, 
and ius jaw hung queeily 

“Cob* on. Uncle. " 

His bend dropped. 

‘ MoM have broken my leg . (in’t get up . " 
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We picked him up and earned him while he kept on mumbling 
through chaHeruig teeth, clinging to our necks 

“You’ll drown yourselves, you fooU We’d better thank the 
I<ird for pulling us through Look out, it won’t carry three, «!“]. 
easy there’ Follow the «pots where there’s no snow it« more 
«olid there. Better drop rue, though ” 

Osip screwed up an eye and looked me m the face 
“That ledger of yours where our sms are recorded musl’ie 
gotten all soaked up or maybe ^ouSe Io«l it eh’’ he said 

As we stepped off the end of the ice floe that had piled up on 
the bank «ma«lun 2 a boat into smithereens in the proce«s the otlier 
end of the floe which was <till afloat «cnniched broke off and«ai!ed 
away, rocking in the current 

“Well, well” the Mordnnian said approvingly It knew what 
it was about' 

Soaking wet and chilled to the roanow but in hiab “pinto we were 
now ashore surrounded hi a crowd of townsfolk Boyer and the 
ex soldier were already hating an altercation with them 

“Well boys,” Osip cned gaily as we lowered biio onto •orae 
timber* “the books all mucked up soaked right through " 

The hook, tucked away ui*ide my coat, weighed like a brick, 
1 pulled It out when no one wras looking and threw it far out into 
the *tream where it plunked into the dark water like a frog The 
Dyatlovs were racin» up die hillside to the saloon for «oine todka 
pounding each other with their C«ts as they ran end shouting 
“RrraU'” 

* Elh, rou'” 

A tall old man wilh the beard of an upO'lle and the eyes of a 
thief was speskmg earnestly nghl into my tat 

“You ought to hare your mugs bashed in for ^caring peaceable 
folk you anathema*, you ” be was saying 

‘Wliat the bell did we do to you’” «houted Boyev, who was 
busy pulling on hi* hoots 

“ChnMian folk were drownu^ and what did you do’ Soldier 
complained his soice hoarder than €%tr 
“What could we ha\e done’” 

0 ip was hing on the ground his leg stretched out going over 
his jacket with trembling hands 
"I— S3a 
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Soaked all tic wa> tl rough Oh mother mine,” he moaned 
Done for lhe«e clothes are and I didn’t wear them a )ear' ’ 

He had «hrunk and his face was wnnUed and he seemed to he 
g-onog smaller and mailer as he l^y there on the ground 

Suddenly he iau>ed himseU sat up groaned and was off in an 
fijgry high pitched voice 

So you had to get to the bathhouse and the church you bloody 
fools Devil s «pav n' ^ou can go straight to hclP As jf the Lord 
couldnl celebrate his day vnlhout you Pretty ntatlv lost ou» 
lives. And clothes all mucked up Hope vou croak ” 
Everybody else was draining the water from shoes and wringing 
clothes wheezing and groaning from exhaustion and arguing back and 
ferth with the toumsfolk, but Osip v ent on still more vehemently 
“Of all llie things to do damn thetr I ides' Had to get to the 
bathhouse — the pol ce •ution is v*hcre they belong that s where 
youd get your backwashing 

“They’ve sent for the police,’ cue of the townsmen ^aid in a 
placaUti" tone 

flTiatre vou trying to do’ Boyev turned on Osip “Why pul 
on the act’ 

“Me’" 

“Ye* you* 

“Walt a m nute* What do you mean’" 

‘Whp started this business of coming across eh’ 

“Well who’" 

“You'” 

“Me’ 

Osip started as if a spasm had ‘eized him 
“Me-e’ he repeated 1 is voice breaking 
“That’s true enough" Budynn *ad in a level distinct voice 
“Honest, it was you Uncle Osip" the Mordvinian bore out the 
others but quietly apologetically You mu*! ve forgotten 

“Of couT«e you started it,** ihe ex-solder ejaculated sullenly 
and emphatically 

“Forgotten eh'” Boyev cned m fury ‘Tell me another one* I 
know him hes trying to shove the blame onto somebody else'” 

Osip fell «ileai and nsTTovnng bia eyes surveyed the dripping 
half naked men 
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Ttai cRulUng a strange whimper — I could not make out whether 
Le was laughing or «ohhing — ^uttchii^ his shoulders and spreading: 
out hu arms he muttered 

‘That’s right true enough it was idea now what (To 
you mate of that* 

“Aha that’s hetter* ’ Soldier cried tnumphanll)' 

Caring at the riser, whidi was now seething like a nullet gruel 
coming to a boil, Osip puckered up lus face and guiltily looked 
aw3) 

“My mind must ha%e gone blank like Uiat by God' ’ he contin 
ued ‘How we e\er made it I dont understand Makes me sick 
to think of It Anyway, boys, I hope you won t hold it against me — 
after all, tliere was the holiday coming wasn t there’ \ou 11 forgive 
me I must have «ort of gone off a bit or somethin'^ True enougli, 
r «tarted it old fool that I am 

“You see’” «aid Doyev <\nd wliald you say if 1 get drowned’" 
It seemed to me that Osip really was stricken by the uselessness 
and fooluIine<s of vvhat he had done as he sat there on the ground 
looking as slippery as a new bom calf ticked by its dam, he *hook 
hta head, pa«ed hu fingers throogh the «and around him and con 
tinned mumhluig penitently in a strange voice, all the while avoiding 
eveiyone’s eyes 

I looked at him and wondered what had happened to the captain 
of men who had taken his place at the head of his fellows and led 
them so considerately ably and imperiously 

An unpleac^int emptiness welled up in my soul I dropped down 
beside Osip vid hoping to salvage something from the wreckage 
•poke to him in a low voice 
“Don’t Uncle Osip 

Ever «ee anything like il’ he responded in the «aine lon^ 
giving me a «idelong glance while his fingers were busy untangling 
fats matted beard Then he went on as loudly as before for every 
body’s benefit UTial a icmIo ch’ 

The dark Mubble of the tree-tops on the cre*t of the hill 
was silhouetted against the e<tingui<hcd sky, and the hill itself 
pressed again®! the «hore like «ome huge beast The Mae shadows of 
evening appeared from behind the roofs of the houses that clung 
scab like to the du®ky hide of the hillside and looked out from the- 
‘>1» 
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wide-open ru«ij ted moj*l maw of a cUjc) guUj creating iKc illu 
8ion that jt Has reaching oal t!iir*lil} for the rner 

The nver srev black and the rustle and cnmching of the ice 
became duller and more regular ercry now and then an ice fioe 
dug end on into tl c ‘bore os the bog roots the earth remained mo- 
nonleo for a noment, then rocked, broke Ioo«e and sailed on far 
ther while the next floe crept into its place 

The le%ci of the water rose rapidl), sweeping against the bank 
and H3 ling away the mud, and the «iU spread a dark »tain in the 
n urki blue water Strange noises filled the air — a scrunching and 
cl amping a* if ‘onie tremendous beast were devouring jts meal and 
ticking Its chops wath a giant longue 

From the direction of the town the sweet and pen*i»e melod) 
of the pealing bells now muted bj distance floated dow-n 

Like two romping puppies the Dratlovs dashed down the hil!«ide 
carrying bottles m their hands while ct nghl angles to them alon" 
the river frort came a gre><oatfd police officer ami two policemen 
i-a black 

“God Almighty’’ 0 ip groaned, tenderly mbbio" his knee. 

As the pol ce approached the lown«peopIe cleared a passage for 
them and an expectant siloKe fell Tli* police officer a lean little chap 
with a small (ace and a waxed reddish moustache *trode up to U* 
So you were the devils ’ he be*’sn stemlv m a rather hoar«e 
affected ba*> 

Osip threw himself back On the ground and l>egan ha<tily to 
explain 

“It was me \our Honor, who started the bu'ine«e Deg-nn'* 
)ciur pardon ^ our Honor jt was because of the hohdav^ ” 

“kou old devil the poli'-e officer yelled but bis shouting was 
Jo*t in the avalanche of iniable entreaties 

“We live here in town and on the other bank we ve got Bolhing, 
didn t even have money to bu) bread and, "Your Honor the day 
after tomonow’s Easter— got to take a bath and go to church like all 
good Oinstians so I *ajs Ids go fellows and take a chance, we 
wreren t doing aovthmg wrong 1 ve been puiu>hed for mv fool idea 
thtmgh — cleg’s broken ««*. 

“That’s all very well and gooi'” the police officer shouted 
sternly “But what if you had drowned®” 
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Osip hea\-ed a deep, tired *igb 

“■^hal would have happened ^our Honor^ liegging )our pdr 
don, probably nothing ” 

The policeman swore and e\er)bodj li<tened to him in atlerr 
titc *ilence as if the man was ullcnng wordj of wisdom to be heard 
and remembered inOead of mouthing obscene, brazen insult* 

After taking doivn our names he left We bad drunk down the 
her) lodka and feeling warmed up and in belter <pirits were get 
Ung ready to head for home whte Osip, chuckling and throwing a 
look after the receding policeman jumped hghtl) to his feel and 
fenently cros<cd himself 

“Thank God tlial'a the end ’ 

Why looks like your legs all right’*’ Bojev «aid m his na 
sal twang astonished and disappointed ‘D)ou mean \oo didn’t 
break it’“ 

“You Viwh I had, eh’” 

“Oh, jOQ old comedian' koti miserable clown ” 

*Cotne on, boys' ’ OMp commanded puUmg hi* wet cap on hi* 
head 

I walked alongside him belund the others, and as we went 
lie opoke to me tn a quiet, tender waj a* if sharing a *ecret knoim 
onlv to him 

*No matter what )ou do and how you tiy jou ju«t can’t live 
unless you’re crafty and cunning — that’s life for >ou, damn it any- 
wa) You would like to climb to the lop of the hill but there’s 
always some dcnl tripping jou up ” 

It was dark, and in the gloom red and yelloiv lights burst forth 
33 if signalling the message 

This way'” 

We walked up the hill toward the ringing of bells At our 
feet rivulets rippled drowning Osip’s caressing voice in their 
babble 

“Got aroimd the police nealh didn’t 1? That’s hoiv you’ve got 
to do it, so that nobody knows what it’s all about and everybody 
thinks he’s the main “pnng he» rt*s best to lei everyone tbink 
he’s the one who did it ” 

I liMened to him but found it hard to under^land what be wa* 
saynng 



Nor did 1 want to understand him; as it U my heart was light and 
at ease. I did not hnow v-htlhot 1 liVed Osip oi not, but I vfas ready 
to follow him to the ends of the earth, even across the river once 
more, over ice that would be constantly slipping away from under 
my feet. 

The bells pealed and sang, and the joyous thought came to my 
mind; How many more times diail 1 be able to nclcome spring* 
“Tl\e human eouVs got wing*,” Osip sighed “It soars in your 
dreams "A winged soul*' Wonderfull 
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Tins IS now two women composed a «ong to the accompaniment 
of the mournful ringing of church bclN, one ‘ummer's da) It was 
m a quirt sired m Arzamas jost before sundown on a seat out 
•ide the house in which I lived The tonrn was dozing in the sultry 
silence of a June day Sitting at the window with s booh I was 
listening to my cook, plump pock marked U*[inya talking quietlv 
to the hou«emaid of m) neighbour the rural prefect 

"And what el«e do they write’ * «he asked m her masculine 
but very flexible voice 

'Oh nothing else" answered the housemaid in a low, pensive 
drawl She was a dark, thm girl vvitb small Axed frightened 

“And so— accept our greetings and send us roonej— is that it’ 
Tlial s It " 
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they were nnging The hou^emaxl sat ejaaping her angular knees 
and «v.aytng her h«d tn its vhite kerchief from side to side and 
biting her lips she seemed lo be listening intently to something 
far away U'tin'as deep noice now bounded «conifuI and angry 
and now soft and sad. 

“Sometime the longing for iny village was so fierce that I 
could neither «ec nor hear what was going on around me and 
yet I hale nobody there Father was burnt lo death when the bouse 
cau"hl fire He was drunk at the tune Mv uncle died of chol 
era. I bai'e two brothers, but one ba* remained in die anu) — ^he 
was made a corporal, the other is a bncklarer and hrea in 
Boigorod It seems as though theyro all been swept away by a 
flood ** 

The lund «un, sinking to the west, hang in the aiLty sky sos 
pended from golden raj's. The low voice of the woman the tuik 
luig of the belU and th** eUssy croaking of the frogs were the oslj 
soun^ that disturbed the silence of the to-wn at that particular 
moment Ther floated low over (he ground like swallows before 
•he coming rain and above and aroond them there was •tillness 
alt absorbing like death 

An ahmrd idea entered tny bead It *eejnecl to me that the 
town bad been inserted into a large bottle that was lying on its 
Side and wm closed wjib a fiery cork and that 'omebody wm la 
tily aud softly beating the heated glass on the ouUide. 

Snddenly 'U<tinya said in a cheerful but bu^meidike way 
“Now, Slashntl^ help me ** 

“Help you With what’” 

*To make up a »ong ” 

Hearing a loud si®h Vsboya began lo «uig in a burned tone 

In r^e daytime tchen the tan ihmes bright 
And at night tn <Jle light of the moon 

Ilesitsntly picking up tfw tune the housemaid continued the 
*ong in a low timid roice 


Lonely J feel end all forlorn 
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Uslinya confideirtlj, but jn a »eiy moving tone, capped the 
TeT«e wilb 

My heart by /onging u torji 

Then she said merrilj, and a little boastfull} 

“There, that’s the begmmngt I’ll teach >ou liow to make up 
songs, Biy dear as easy as spinning jam Now, then let’s 
go on * 

Remaining silent lor a moment as if listening to the mournful 
croaking of the frogs and the laty ringing of the church bells 
she once again deftly picked up words and music 

Neither fierce utntefs storms 
Nor Tippling streams in the spring 

The housemaid shifted close up to Ustinya and resting her 
white kerchiefed head on l^tioya’a plump shoulder, she clos^ her 
ejes and now more boldly continued the >eT5e m her ihm and 
tremulous voice 

A uord of tiding from home 
To console m" doth bring 

Tbete you are'” said Ustinya tnumphanUy, slapping her 
knee “When I was jounger I could make up even better songs 
than this* The girls used to say *00 on Ustyusha, start a song*’ 
Ekb didn’t 1 let ni)«e1f go* Well how is it to go now?’ 

‘I don’t know ’ said the housemaid opening her eyes and smiling 

I looked at them through the flowers on the window sill The 
auigers could not see me but I could >cr> well see Ustmya s rough, 
deeply pitted cheek her small ear which her yellow kerchief 
failed to cover her grey, animated eje her straight no'e like the 
beak of 3 jay and her square masculine chin She was a sly 
talkative uench a confirmed tippler and fond of hearing the lives 
of tlie saints read She was the biggest goshp in the street and 
moreover, she seemed to he the repository of all the «ecrets of 
the town Beside her, plump and well fed, the lean angular 
hcmsemaid looked like a Add Airi the housemaid s mouth was hke 
that of a child «he pouted her «mall full lips as if die had just 
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been 'colded was afraid sbe hooH be scolded again and was 
readr to bur^t into fear* 

S' allows were dart ng back and forth in the street, their curred 
wings almo't touch ng the groind It was evident that the 
gnats ' ere 11' ng low — a «ure sign that it would rain at mgl t- A 
crow was «utl ng on the fence oppoMle toy window, moUotiless, 
if carved out of wood watching the flitting •wallows with its black 
ejes TI e church bells had slopped tinging but the frogs were 
croak ng more •onorously than before the silence sceined denser 
hotter 

The IotJ ij s RgtnC in the $fy 
The com fiotccfs bloom in ifie corn 

sang U«imya plaintively looking «p at the sky, her arms crossed 
over her breast, The hou emaid followed her up boldly and tune- 
fully 

Oh for a flimpse o/ /n» no/tre fields 

and I'linva, *ViHully supporting the girl s high pitdied tremulous 
VO ct added in a velvety tone the moving words 

And teth my laddie w the woods to roam ' 

They <lopped singing and sat silently for a long time, pres«mg 
close agamst each other At last Uslmya said m a low pensive 
voice 

“It s rot a bad song we made op is it’ Quite good, I ihmk ** 

“Look’” said the housemaid "only interrupting Ustinya. 

They looked across ihe •ireet to the ngbt There bathed m 
ttm'hine a tall pne«t in a purple cassock was «triding down the 
street wiih an imponant air tapping the pavement with his Ion® 
staff in a measured heat The silver crook of the staff and the 
golden cross on h * Iroad breast glistened in the sun. 

The crow glanced s deways at the pnest with its black beadv 
eye lazily flapped its heavy wings and flew to a branch of an ash 
tree from which jt dropped lilm a grey clot into the garden. 

The -veomen To«e to their feet and bowed low to the pnest He 
d d not even notice them They rwnamed «tanding following him 
With the r eyes nnul be turned the corner 
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“Yes, Utile girl,” said Ushnjs, adjusting the kerchief on her 
head “If onl} I nere jounger, and had a prettier face ” 
Somebody called angrily in a sleepy voice 
‘Maria* Maalika* ” 

“Oh, they’re calling me ” 

The hou'emaid ran off like a frightened rabbit, and U^tmya 
silting down again, smoothed her gaud) cotton frock o\er her 
knee, lost in thought 

The frogs croaked The stifling air was as still as the water in 
a forest lake The day uas passing away in a not of colour An 
angry rumble came across the fie’ds from beyond the river Tesba — 
it was the distant thunder growling like a besr 
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At abolt 6 ocl«k in »he morning I fell a living v*eight ihru t ilself 
npon rny bed and <oinebod> rbooL me and shouted right into m) ear 
‘ Get up!" 

Thu v*as Sa«hka the composiior, my chum An amusing fellow, 
about nineteen )ear» of age vilh a mop of toifeled red hair, green 
)jh eyes like a lizard s, and a face smudged with lead dust 

“Come on, get up’” he shouted, pulling me out of led “Lets 
go on the spree loda) I have «ome money, six rubles twenty ko 
pecks and Us Slepakha's birthday* fThcre do you keep your soap’** 
He went to the wo^h b<ism to the comer and fierceW sciabbed 
hia face In the tnidt of his pufAngand snorting be a«ked me 
“Tell me Mar’ — is that *aMra’— in German’" 

* No I think It’s Creek ” 

“Creek’ We have a new proofreader at our place who writes 
poetry and ‘he signa herself ‘Aslta ’ !Iet teal name la Trushemko 
ra, Avdotia Vasiilievna She’s nice little lad) — good looktn" only — 
rather ‘tout. Where’s vour comb’ " 

As be forced the comb through bis red mop of hair he wrm 
kled his DOSe and swore Suddenly he broke oS m the middle of a 
word and clo«ely examined the reflection of his (ace in the murkv 
windowpane 

Outside the sun was playing on the bnek wall opposite Tlie w-all 
was wet from the previous xughl’s ram and the sun tinted it red A 
jackdaw was sitting on the foimel of the ram pipe precnin" itself 
"What an awful mug I’ve got’" said Sashka, and then he ex 
claimed “Look at that jackdaw' How all dressed up she is' Give 
me a needle and cotton will you. I’ll sew a button on my coat” 
He pirouetted round and round as if he were dancin® on hot 
bricks, so much «o that the drau«dit he caused blew some scraps of 
paper from my table 

Then, standing at the window and clnm«ily plying the needle 
lie asked 
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‘Was jlicfe e\er a king named Lodir’”* 

“^ou mean Lolhar Wh) do j^ou ask’" 

"Tliat'a funnj ' I lliought Im name uas Lodir, and that all lazjr 
people desccndcil from liim’ Let's go to a tarcfn first ond liaye 
some tea After that she'll go to the nunncr) churth for late malm 
and ha%e a look at the nuns— ‘I’m foot! of nuns’ . \tid what doe< 
‘pnxpcctivo' mean’" 

ilc wa« as full of questions as a rattle witli pea* I began to 
tell him what “pro«pecls’ means Lut be went on talking without 
wailing for me to finish 

“La*t night that feuilleton writer lied Domino came to the 
printing office, drunk, of course, as iKual ond kept pestering me 
with questions about tnj ptojp«U\«* 

After sewing on the button lugber than he should hate done, 
be nipped tie cotton with bis while teeth lirketl his ml pufTt lips 
and mumbled plainiitel) 

“Ltiothkt is quite right I ought to re »J l>ook« otherw «« I 
•ball die a boor and never know an)lhing Piil when can I read’ 
I nerer base any time! 

‘Don’t wa'te so much time courting ibc girls ' 

“Wliat am I— a corp«c’ I’m n^it an old man ict' WTait’ When 
I get married I II gtie it up' 

Stretching himself he mu»ed 

‘111 marrs Lizcxrhka That« a fashional le girl for sou' Shi 
has a frock made of wltal do )ou call it’ barege, I tliink 
Well’ She looks so lo^el> m rt that rox legs tremble when I «ce 
I er wearing it I feel I could goible her up' ’ 

In ibc tone of a grate mentor I said 
“Take care ^oti are not gobllcd up ^oar«clf' ’ 

He <miled «cir<onfidcntI) and sliook his head 
“TJie other day two «ludcnts had an argument in our newspa 
per One said that lose was a dangerous business but the other 
«aid no It’s quite safe' Aren’t tbej deter’ The girls like «tndenl« 
Tlicy arc as fond of them as thej arc of military men” 

We left the house Tlie cobble^onc* washed hv the ram, glis- 
tened like the bald pates of gotcmmenl officials Tlic sk> was 
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almo t *hut out banks of snow white clouds, and ercry now and 
aoaia the <jn p*^ped throu^ the «paces between these cloudy 
snow-dnfu \ strong autumn wind was blowing people down the 
stree* bke withered leases It buffeted os and rang m our ear*. 
^ashLa shnielled op and thro l his hands deep down info th- 
pockets of fcto greasv trouser* He wore a light «uminer jacket, a 
blue blouse and brown top boots down at heel 

ft midnight on onjel fm across the sky 
he d"t:lj med in rhi'Shzn Ki h our footrteps. “I love that piece* Who 

“LennoaloT ” 

“I alwavs hrm op with Ndaa^ov ” 

And long she lanstusked in the trorld 
F ilUd lalh rtro-nge daues 

\nd «er«wniis up tis greeni-h eyes he repealed lo a low and 
peo-ue loice 

filled uUh strange deiires 

**0004 Lord' How well 1 ondei^tand that* I osdentand it to 
well that I would fly oy«elf Strange deaires. ” 

K girl walked out of the gate of a gloomy house in holiday 
ainre — a “clarel^olour” *kirt, a blacL blou*e with jet trimming* 
and a golden yellow eilk "hawl 

Sashka polled hu cmnpled cap from bis head and bowing 
respectfully laid to the girl 

‘^lanr happr returns of the day ibss’” 

The gills pretty round face firt bt up with a tender smile, 
bat "he unsirdiately drew her ih n brows together in a «tem frown 
and «3id in an ansrry and half Injdtrced voice 

“But I don’t know you'" 

“Oi lhaia Bothingt” answered Sa<hka cheerfully “Its always 
like that with me. Th^r don t know me a £r^ But when thev do 
they fall n lore with nsc " 

“If you wiJi iQ be intpudenL ” said the youn* lad) glancing 
»omd. Hie «»m was df«erted. except for a cart laden with eab- 
ba-ms at Ihe se*y f r ^nd- 
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"J’m as gentle aa a larab*” «aid Sashka \\alking beside the girl 
and glanang at her face “I can See it’s your buthday ’* 

‘Please leave me alone” 

The girl stepped out fa«ler, clicking her heels determinedly on 
the brick ^idenalk Sa<hka halted and mumbled 

“By all means There' I’ve dropped behind Isn’t she proud' 
What a pity I haven’t a costume in which to play the part' If I 
had another suit on, she would have taken an interest m me, don’t 
you worry 

“How do you know that it’s her birthday*^” 

“How do I know^ She comes out m her best clothes and u 
going to church Im too poor Thai’s whals the matter Ekh* If 
only I had lots of money' Id buy myself a little estate in the 
country and live like it gentleman Look' 

Four rough bearded men were carrying a plain deal coffin out 
of a side street In front of them carrying the coffin Iid on hts 
head, walked a boy, and behind them walked a tall beggar cam 
uig a shepherds ^tafT His face was stem and looked as if it 
were hewn out of stone, and as he walked he kept his red rimmed 
eyes fixed on tlie greyish nose of the corpse that was visible above 
the edge of the open coffin 

“The carpenter must have died” surmi'cd Sashka removing 
his cap ‘Lord rest his soul and keep him far away from his rela 
lions and friends'” 

A broad «milc lit up his face and his bright eyes flashed merrily 
“It’s lucky to meet a corpse,” be explained “Come on'” 

“T^e went to the ‘Mjo«k%a’ tavern, and entered a small room 
crowded with chairs and table* The tables were covered with pink 
cloth* The windows were hung with faded blue curtains Flower pou 
were ranged on (he window sills and above the flower pots canaries 
in cages were suspended The place was bright and warm and cosy 
We ordered some fried sausage lea half a bottle of vodka 
and a dozen cigarettes of the “Persian” brand Sashka «at down at 
a table near the window, spread himself out like a gentleman and 
launched into a discourse 

“I like this polite and genteel life,” he «aid “You are always 
complaining that this is bad and the other is bad. but why’ Ev 
erylhmg is as it should be Your character is not human it Ucka 
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harmon) You are Idv.e the Irtler ‘jcr’* TIic word can Le under 
stood without U hut ihej sJjck it on the end for form’s sake, or 
perhaps hecau'e ihej think it looks better* 

Vsiule he was crvtimiag me I looked at him and thoUp'R to 
itsyself 

‘How much \eT%i theie u m that lad' A man who haA so much 
in him cannot pass out of this life unobserved ” 

But he had grown tired of sermoiunng by this time. He took 
up his ki ife and scraped it on his plate to fea‘e the birds At once 
the ro m ran" with the shrill trilling of the canane« 

“That set them gomg^' *aid Sashka, eilmnely pleased with 
himself Then putting down the knife he ran his fingers throng 
hia red hair and thought almid 

"No' Lizochka won't man) me Thais out of the question 
But who knows’ perhaps shell learn to love me I’m raadlv yi 
love with her' ’ 

Out what about Zma’* 

"Oh Zinka is «n plain Iizoehka #he’« *mart ‘he i*.** ^8»hka 
evplaincd 

He was an orphan, a foundling At the age of aevei be was 
alread) working for a furrier Then he worked for a plumber For 
two years he worked as a labourer at a flour mill that belonged 
to a monastery and now, for over a year he had been working 
as a printer’s compositor He liked the work on the newspaper 
virry much He learned to read and wnlc m his spare time, hard 
ly noticing it himself and the mysteries of litcTsttiTe had a great 
fa&cmation for him He was particularly fond of readin" jio try 
and he even wrote verses hunsclf Soinelimes he would bring me 
scraps of lead-smudged paper with formal lines scribbled on them 
in pencil The subject of the«e verses was always the same and 
they ran approximately as follows 

/ loied tfife at first stg^l vhen 
On Black Lake mj ejes met thine. 

And all my thoughts hate been since then 
Of thee and of thy face dtnne 

* The hni % gn tepnwrly placed after e<Mi«onsnla at lie end cf a word ooW 
obsolete —Trwts. 
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When I (old him that this was not poctr}, he uould asL in sur 
prise not? Look' It ends with ‘en* here and here and with 

'me* here and here'" 

‘Out then, remember how Lermontov’s lerscs found" 

“Oh, wcH' He had lots of practice whereas I ha\e onli jii«t 
begun' Wait until I get used to it*” 

His self-confidence was amusing but there was nothing repel 
lent about it ife was sunply comincod that life was in love with 
him as the laundress Strpakha was, that he could do whatever 
he pleased, and that succe<s awaited him eiervwhere 

The church bells were ringing calling for late matin Tlie ca 
naries, liMenmg to the sound which made the wmdowj snc'* raltle 
stopped singing 
Sashka mumbled 
‘Shall we go to malm or not’” 

And then he decided 
go'" 

On the v.a> he said tn a tone of compla nt blended with self 
condemnation 

‘Tell me. how do you explain it’ I always feci bored in church 
hut I lose to go' The nuns thcreare so \oung Im sorry forihem'" 
In tlie church he stood at the gales where the beggars and oth 
er applicants vere gatheml llis greeni*h eyes opened wide with 
wonder as he gazed at tlir choir where a crowd of choirifters were 
assembled, pale-faced and m pointed hoods, all standing stiff and 
•iraight as if thci were can’ed out of black stone They were smg 
ing harmoniously and tlieir eilverv voices sounded amazingly pure 
Tlie gold on the icon-- glittered and the gla.s cases reflected the 
lights of the candle* which looked like golden flies 

The beggars sighed and muttered their humble prayers rai«mg 
their faded eie« to the dome TIis was a week day and there were 
few people in tlie church onlv tho«e had come v,!io had nothing 
to do and did not know what to do with lhem«ehes 

In front of Sa«hka, telling her beails stood a nun rather a 
large woman weanng a cowl Sashka who reached only up to her 
shoulder «lood on uploc to peep into her round face and eye*, 
which were hidden hy the cowl and he stood like that insolently 
‘taring at the nun with his Iip« parsed, as if for a ki«« 

^>2—830 
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The nna 'li-’bllj- bent head and fare him a ^de-lon" gla-xr 
t« a «-eJ! fed c-t Ioo^n» zl a DOise. Ha coIIap<ed ai once, 

I ulled tr<* hr the l~>e asd harned out of lie ciurcfi, 

**D d 'oa *ee the ImA 'he gaxe me'’” be «3id clo«mg hxs eye* 
wi *i fn'‘ht Then be drr** b» cap oat of his pocJiel, w ped bw 
P'f'p ni5g face with it aod winkled ap h < 00=0 

‘‘Gee’ Th* v.3t *he looked *l use as it I were the Devil’ 
It mad* ~5i heart «ink*” 

Then he !’u*^‘*d and «aid 

• '•h* nu t hare had «o’~e tad eipenence* wth ns fellows’” 
Sashka was kind hearted, bu he had no pitv for people. Prob- 
ably he par* raoro inoeer to be-carr and pare U more wUw’lv 
than many a nch man, btJ he gate it Ixeanse be hated porertv 
The little daily tta'^ e* of I fe tooched him not at all. He u«od 
to tall abont them and lau'^ 

“Hate yoj heard’ Mt-hka ^Jor ba* been «enl to pn«on'” bo 
Arid to m* one dtr with acimatios “He walked and walked abosi, 
lookin’* for worL and one dar he « ole an umbrella and teas caozbt. 
He didnt know ho* to «leal. Ther haj'ed him before the 
teak. I •« waltns aloe" fid ajiddenly I saw (um being led like 
a iiheep 1 v a po! c-man. llis face wa$ pale and hi» bps were part- 
ed i ^Soorfd out to him ‘Mi«bka’* bat he didn't answer, as it he 
didn't know rne;” 

TTe *ei:t into a shop and Sa s hka boa»hl a pound of marcia 
Ude cveeCs. 

*1 oa-'L* to bar ^t^pakha eonie pa 'nes," he eiplaurtd, “bi.1 f 
deft t like pi**nes_ Thv» um -nalade 1, hrt w 

In adii..on to ii-e rweet< he ton-lit some cakes and nuia, ard 
then we went to a wine shop a'ld he boo-hl two bolJ« of Inprnir 
O'!" the color— of f fd a-j jly. oJt-r the colour rUtiol arming 
down the rtreet w tli the paclacrs mder hij arm. he conpoied the 
{©’liwi-!*; itorr t^oat th- nm 
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jf Jie were at home {ct his cap jauntilj' on ihe 'ide of Ins head 
and strode into the }ard, ^Iiicb was «trewn with )el!ow bird), 
poplar and elder lea\cs At ihe other end of the )ard I ujlt against- 
die garden wall, stood a wa^hhou«e hanLcd with turf right up to 
the window SilU Its roof was cohere*! uilj, j-cllowi h green moss 
and the treefops swa}ed over the roof reluctnntl) «hedding their 
leaves With its two windows the wa«h house »ccincid to be gazing at 
us mournful]) and suspicious]), lAc a load 

Tile door was opened for us bv a big woman about forty 
years of age, with a large pockmarked face merry ejes and thick 
red lips, which were stretched in a pleasant smile 

* V^hal welcome guests*" «be cned in a singsong \oice \nd 
Sasha placing his hands on her ample dioulders and 1 ringing his 
face close to her* said 

“Man) happ) returns of the da\ Stepanida Hakimovna and 
congratulations on rceeving the hoi) m>-^eri«''' 

"But I didn't go Co communion*" protested SlepaUta 
“It*s ell dio same* ' answered Sashka, kissing her three Lmo 
on the lips after whicli both wiped aus) the traces of the kisses, 
Slcpakha with ibe palm of her liand and Sa«hka with hj« cap 

In the dark anteroom encumbered with pokers, baskets and 
wasii tubs, the) found Scepakhas daughter, Pasha, busy with llio 
samo>'ar Pa'ha was a )oong girl with large bulging c)es that 
stared widi stupid astonishment l)pical of children who «uffered 
from rickets She had a wonderfully thick plait of hair of a «oft 
golden colour 

•‘Many happy returns Pania*” 

"All right,” answered the girl 

\ou dumm)** exclavmeil St^aklia ‘\ou 'hould say Tlimk 
)OU ” 

‘ Oh all right' retorted the girl angrily 
A third of Uie laundress’ habilatioti was taken up b\ a large 
oven, and where the shehes for the bathers used to be there was 
now a wide bed In the corner, undw the icons stood a table, laid 
out for tea, and at the wall stood a wide bench, on which it was 
coQienienl to place the wash tub A «fia'»g) tfog /ooft^ed flirougli the 
open window like a beggar, re«ting his heavy paws with their bro 
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Tten cla« upon the i.iiijoi, .,|I On llie window sills Here were 
fio>»er pots with geraniums and fuchsias 

“She k-novis hou to Inc” «aid Sashka looking round the sqcal 
id room and iviniung to me, as much as to say “I’m joking’” 

The hoMess carefully drew a pie from the oven and flipped lU 
^(XY crust wiiIi her fingernail Pasha brought in the samorar 
gli^cnmg like the sun, and cast an angry glance at Sashka. But he 
said licking his lips 

“Hell’ I rau^t get married’ I do love pie'” 

'“One doe n’t marry for the sake of p,e” observed Stepakha 
gravely 

“Oh I undeT<land that’” 

The bniom l.unilre.! I.ughed memli el ih,., but her erre were 
grave when she said 


“You’ll raarrv one daj and forget me’ 

"BjI how nmj hare pou forpouenW • iMonjJ gaihlia with a gnn 
lepakha alio muled Drfied a. ihe was loo jandilj for her 
aje iha r^mibled not a l.ondrei, but a matchmaVer, or a fortune 
teller 


Her diifluer lookins like a silent gnome out of a sad fain 
tale, unwanted here and indeed .eemed to be totally unwanted 
on earth. She ate verv carefull), as if she were eating not pie, hut 
fuh that »,« full of hones And every now and agaui she «lowl) 
turned her large eves tovrards Sashka and pazed into hij thin mo- 
tile^ce m a queer vvay as if she were blind 

The dog vhmed pitifully at the window The hra«sv -trams of 
, dT"! """P 'f hundredi of htavp niareh.uf 

« «,d iha tel of a bare druu. Irepiup ,he„ „ ’„no float 
ing in from the -treet 

S epakha said to her daughter 

you run out and look at the -oldiers’” 

I don’t want to ” 

pia^ZS n t: I'blT'i^Jl^^rrf.^’ 
bars:jr!n’4 b' b"r„«"-.b^r:..n .s 
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need anything more now, if onjy Pashka would stop boring throogli 
me wilii hex eyes ” 

“A fat lot I care about you ’ ihe girl retorted softly and coo- 
temptuon«ly Her mother angrily raided her eyebrows, but pur'ed 
her lips and said nothing 

Sashka moved in hia «eai uneasily and looking sideways at the 
girl ®aid ardently 

“I feel as though I halt a hole in my »oul So help lue God’ 
I would like my soul to he full and calm but I cannot fill it’ 
Do you understand me Maximich’ When I feel bad I want to feel 
good And when I gel a happy hour I begm to feel bored’ Why 
IS that’” 

He was already ‘feeling bored ’ I could see that His eyes 
were roaming restlessly round the room as if taking iit its squalor; 
a critical and ironical spark flashed m them Obnously, he felt 
out of place here, and had only yust teaUied it 

ffe talked warmly about the wrongs that were done m the 
world, and about the blindne*) of men who had grown accustomed 
to these wrongs and failed to see them His thoughts flitted about 
like fngbtened mice and it was difiicult to keep pace with their 
rapid changes 

“Everything is all wrong — thats what I see' You have a church 
m one place and next to it you have the devil knows what’ lono 
kenti Vassilievich 2^m«kov writes poetry like lliis 

Thankz for those feto gashes 
Wheh III up ihe gloom o/ m> heart 
For those street moments of contact 
JFtih jour Bod) dilute 

But it did not prevent him from cheating his sister out of her 
house by a lawsuit, and the other day he pulled his parlour maid 
Nastya by the hair” 

“What did he do that for’ ’ a^ked Stepakha, glancing at her 
rough hand«. which vtcre as red as the feet of a goose Her face 
had suddenly become hard and «he lowered her eyes 

“I don’t know Nastya wanted to take him to court for it, 
but he gave her three rubles and Ae let it drop, the fool’” 

Suddenly Sashka jumped up and said 
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Ils Ume for Us to co'* 

V^Ti-re to’” lie Ijo^tew a^^ed 

loot !„',!;”hVr™;; ■*"' « 

(or '.'molT? '““'■"i •• >>“ ““S'" 

«a«hka I lo tonch Ihem and then ‘h^' loot 

pu«ii ng It awa\ 

oao''l'hll?‘ '">1 mnmbW u ke polW ki. 

cap t ghtly o^er hia head 

or ?*' 

“ „ "““1 SO Ikoto (ooijhL” 

blorrS <”■ ““ f*"- «' 

m'asritj’' " "" 

sod sarwo^o ir' comer he rraa alreadj langhing 

“'he llL ' il of boaalWcm. 

I. make. 1 '''" « "o'"' “» kelp „a Cod' 

ker (otter than ^ Oomrtunea I (eel «o good kemg with 

I'll TOO brMhi '* ""f ""“Jcrfol f 

the/re a coo(? I t f «roub1eeome Ibinga are women But 

" « »'.,b ,1 ? '"a”" oil oar lore. Eat 

^ “ po-sible to lore them alP” 

one* ” ^ mjmbled peiunely ‘Bm ,fj onlr 

at the ySmvinl* V«!l l>'ycnd the blue Unp of the riT^r 

inmn wind and'’.par,e5^' *<) aa 

looked kmd and ihou^tdr i** P>lden leaves Sashka’s face 

pleasant rcco’Ie«ion. wV i. '‘“I 

played upon a rner plajed upon his coul a« «nnbeains 

**bet 8 sit doim " fia j i ■ 

«ar the nunnery wall ** 

The Wind was drine,, . 1 , i « 

flitUng across the medwl ' across the sky Shadows were 

a.a, ■kc rreer a fl.ber^n was lappinf' 



TUE pniL.%*fDFnER 


“Lhlen,” said Sa«hJ.a. “Let’s go to AsIraUian " 

“Wliat for?” 

“Oh, just like that. Or else, let’s go to Moscow ” 

“Dut what about Liza?” 

“Liza. . . . Y-e ss . .” 

He looked straight into my eyes and asked me. 

“Ha\e I fal'en in love with her jet, or rot?” 

“Ask a policeman,” I aitsweied. 

He laughed freely and heartily, like a child. He glanced up 
at the sun and then at the shadows flitting across meadow, and 
jumping to his feet he said: 

“Ihose confectionary girls will he coming out «oon, come 
along!” 

He strode rapidly down the street. There wa« a look of con 
cern. on his face, he had his bands in his pockets, and his cap 
was drawn low over his forehead. From the gates of a one story, 
barrack like building, girls came running, one after another, in 
kerchiefs and prey aprons. One of them was Zina, a dark, grace* 
ful girl with Mongolian features and almond ctc«, wearing a red 
blou«e fitting tightly round her bun 

“Come and have «ome coffee,” said Sa«lika to her. clutching 
her by the arm Then he went on to saj hurriedly: 

“Do you mean to tell me jou intend to marry that mangj cur’ 
’filiy. he’ll be jealous of you .. ” 

“Esery husband ought to be jealous,” anss^ered Zina gravelv. 
“Do JOU want me to marry jou’” 

“No don’t maiTj me either!” 

“Drop that,” die girl said, frowTimg “Ulii aren’t >ou at 
work"’” 

“I’ve taken a holidaj ” 

“Ekh jouk .1 dorft want any coffee” 

“UTiat do you mean’” exclaimed Sasha pulling her into a 
pastrj shop 

Wlien thej "at down at a small table hi the window he asked 
her; 

“Do JOU believe me’” 

“I believe every animal, the fox and the hedgehog A« for 
JOU — I’ll ,vait a bit,” the girl answered slowly. 



‘■Well wilhout >on I shall go to lie dogs’ 

At that rnonenl Sa«W.a really bel cred that he wa« passing 
ih ojgh a tragedy — his lips trcirhled his eyes s»ere trout. He w** 
•mcerely mored 

"Well 1 m a lo«t man. droirneil in nr own tears. But it serre* 
me ri'-ht «ince 1 can t catch fortune by the hem of her cloak. 
But it won t be easy for yon either' I shall pve you no rest- 
Let hun hate a basnet and oud horses, but you'll not be able 
to eat a thing thinking of me. Mark nr words ” 

“Its tune I stopped playing vath doIK” the girl ‘aid softly 
but angrily 

“Oh *c I am a doll to yon eh ” 

“1 wasn l •peakin" of yon” 

“Thne, look at them Maiiroich Thev are s race of sntkc*- 
ThcT ha>e no feel ng stings tae in the heart, and I suflcr But 
•he aa)s Oh you are s doll'” 

Sashka v>as indignant ffts hsnd< trembled and hi* eyes gre" 
oark with an»eT 

“How ran ooe lire with creatures like thai'^” be demanded 
“A fine actor ” I thought to iBT«elf watching hun almost with 
admiration 

Hu adifg obrioiuly captrvated the grl touched her Wipm? 
her lips with a comer of her kerchief ‘he asked m a kindly soice 
“Hill yon be free on Sunday’” 

“Free {row what’ From \oa’” 

“Boat play the fool Come ornr here " 

They went om to » comer and *‘a*hka with flashing ey« 
talked long and ardently to the girl in an undertotie Finally *he 
exclaimed with rad rexation 

“Good Lord’ What kind of husband will you make’” 
shouted Sashka “Thu kind'” 

\nd without beui" in the least embarrassed by the presence of 
the fat pastry cook, he lightly lugged the girl and kissed her on 
the lip* 

“What are yon doin'* are you mad’” the girl exclaimed m 
confusion, teanrg her*elf out of hts arms 

She fled out of lie door Lie a bird and Sashkit. weanly sitting 
down at the table «hook h» bead and said disapproyin^lr 
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Uhat a teniper' She's a wild animal, not a girl' ’ 

‘What do )ou want of her’” 

“I don’t >»ant her to mam that hald droshk) drncr It’s a 
scandal I ^\on’t allow it I can t bear it'” 

Finishing his coCee, now quite cold, he sermrd to have forgot 
ten the traged) he had ju't passed through and le<*an to reflect 
IjTically 

“Do jou know’ On holidays, or even on week days, when a 
lot of girls are out together Mrolling, or going home from work 
or from high «choo1, my ver) heart trembles. Good I^ard’ I think 
to myself 'SHiat a lot of tiitan there arc' Each one must lo-re 
somebody, and if they don’t thej cerlainl) will love eomeone tomor 
row, or within a month it makes no difference fvow ihi« is what I 
understand This is life' Is there anjlhing better m life than love’ 
Jus! think— what is night’ Everybody is embracing and kissing — 
oh, brother' that’s something dyou know U» sometlving you 
can’t even find a name for' It is really a heaven «cnt joy 
Jumping up he said 
“Come along, let’a go for a v»alk'" 

Tile sky was overcast vsith grey cIond« the ram was comuig 
down in a fine drizzle, hie dost It was cold raw and miserable 
Bnt Sashka, oblivious to everything strolled along in his light 
summer jacket and chattered without ceasing about everything in 
the shop Windows that caught his greedy eye — about neckties, re- 
volvers, tO)«, and ladies' frocks about machines confectionary and 
church vestment* He caught siglt of the bold type of a iheatncal 
poster 

“Uriel Acosta' I have seen that' Have you’ Tho-e Jews talk 
well don’t they’ Do you reroember’ Only it’s all lies There* 
one kind of people on the stage and another kind in the strert, or 
in the market place I love jolly people — Jews and Tatars. I^ok 
how heartily the Tatars UugU ll's ® good thing they don’t 
show you real life on the stage but something remote — boyars and 
foreigners As for real life — thank you very much We have quite 
enough of our own! But if they do show you real life let it be 
all true, and without pity' Children ought to play on the stage, 
because when they play, it’s real'” 

“But you don’t like what w real’" 
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‘ not’ I do if It’s »nlere«liDg” 

flit sun peeped ouV again, teluctanlly ligHUng up tlie tam 
dreacbed town, roamed Uitoujih ihe streets until vespers, nlicn 
the church bells called for prarers. Sashka pulled me to a nsslelot, 
to the fence of an orchard that belonged to a stern gotemment 
official named Renkin, llie father of beautiful luza. 

‘11 ait for rae here mil >ou’” he begged of me, leaping onto 
the fence hVc a cat. He sat dov>n on a post and vhistled softly 
Then raisin" his cap with s pleased and polite ge«turcv he began 
to talk to a girl who v.as imc'ible to me vnggling so resllesslt 
that he was in danger of falling off the fence 

“Good erening, Elizateta Yakoilcma'” 

I did not hear what the am^er waj. on llic other side of the 
fence, hut ihrougli a chink between two boards I saw a liUc skttt, 
and the thin nriat of a white hand holding a large pair of garden 
er'a clippers 

“No ’ Sashka wentontosay «adly,bot untruthfully “I haTCOt 
managed to read it >et You know hove liard I work. And I 
work at night In the da}ttme I hate to sleep— and tny chums gin 
me no reaL As I act the type, letter bj letter, I think only of 
vou 'ics of cour«e' Only I donl like full lines of type, veise 
IS much ea«ieT to read May 1 come down’ UTiy not’ ISekra 
vov’ Nes tery, only he doe«nl wnic much about lore . Whv 
are you angrr’ ITait a minute — is there an>ihing oITensive about 
that’ You acked me what 1 liked, and 1 said that most of all I 
liked lore — eterjbody hkes it Elizaveta Nakovlevna 
■wait ” 

He stopped talking hung over the fence like an emplv sack, 
and then, s Iting up straight, he sal there for several seconds like 
a mournful raven, tapping his knee wiih the peak of his cap Hi? 
red hair was heautifulU bl «p by the setting sun and tenderlv 
ruffled by the wind 

“She’s gone’” he said angnly, jumping to the ground “She’a 
offended because I didn't read some book — a book, the devil lake 
lit She gave me somclhing that was more like a flat iron than a 
book* It was about an jnidi and a half thick Let’s go’” 
“Where to’” 

“What does it matter” 
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He walked on slowl), fcarely dragging his feet along His face 
looked tired, and he glanced with \exation at the windows that 
were 111 up t> the slanting rays of the sun 

“After all, «he must love som^ody,* he said plainlivel> ‘WTij 
doesn’t she loie me^ But no* She wants me to read books’ Tliinks 
I’m a fool’ Her ejes are brighter than the light of da) — and she 
wants me to read books* It’s ridiculous Of course, I’m no match 
for her but good Lord jou don't alvrajs fall m love with )our 
equal’” 

After rcmainijig silent for a nomenl, he «oftlv muttered 

ind long ihe lant^ished tn the world, 

Filled with strange deures, 

and remained an old maid, the fool' ’ 

I laughed He looked at me in surprise and a<ked 
“Wliat, am I talking nonsense’ tth brother Maximich’ My 
heart is spelling and suellmg without end. and I feel as if I am 
all heart’" 

We reached the edge of the town, but the oilier side this time 
Before us «pread a Held and m the di<l 3 nce loomed the Young 
Ladies Institute, a tall white building surrounded b) tree*, standing 
behind a Inch wall, and with buck columns nmnm? along the 
porch 

“I’ll read books for her il won’t kill me," milled Sashka 
Prospcctives like hell’ I’ll tell )ou what brother I’ll go and 
=ee Stppakha I’ll put m> head in ber lap and go to sleep 
Then I’ll wake up, wc’II base a drink, and then go to sleep again 
I’ll «ta) the night with her \le hasen’t spent a bad dai the two 
of us, haie we’” 

He squeezed m) hand Iiglitiv and looked lenderl) into nn eyes 
T like to walk with you ’ he <aid “\ou are bv niy «ide and 
\el you seem not to be there kou don’t hinder rne in the lea't 
Now iKals whal I call being a T«i! chum’” 

Haling paid me this doubtful compliment, Sa«lika turned on 
ms heel and rapidly walked back to losvn His hand were thrust 
into his pockets his cap was balanced precariously on the back of 
his head and he went along ihistling He looked so thin and 
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sharp, like a nail with a golden head I vas sorr) he was going 
back to Stepakha, but 1 understood that he had to give him«elf to 
somebod), he had to tpend the nchne«s of his soul on someone' 
The red rays of the «un struck hw back and seemed to be 
pushing him along 

The ground was coldub the field deserted, the town «ee[ned 
to murmur «ofllj Sashka stooped down picked up a stone, and 
swinging hu arm threw it far awav 

Then he shouted to me “So long'” 
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A CUST\ wmd swept ihe courtjard in an eddy of drab drj snow, 
%visps of straw and strips of bast, amid wliicli «lood the plump, round 
figure of a man in a heel length ginghsm Tatar shirt, wlh bare feet 
shod in deep rubber goloshes With hands clasped over an expansive 
belly, furiously twiddling a pair of <tubby thumbs he pierced me 
with unmatched beady eyes— the right one was green, the left one 
ore) — and said m a high pitched voice 

“Run along — there’s no work for jou’ VThoever beard of work 
an the tvinter time’” 

Ills pursy beardless face was puiTed in an cipres ion of disdain, 
a pale bit of moustache twitched on hi' upper bp. the lower lip 
sagged querulously, baring i clo«e row of «m3ll iceth The gusts of a 
boisterous November wind rulBed the thin hairs of a ponderous 
browed head and vvhi<ked up bi» garment above the knee retealing 
fat amoolli, bottle like legs covered with a downy jellowuh growth, 
and incidentally betraying that llieir owner vvas innocent of troupers 
There was somclhing cunou«ly arre<ling in Ihe 'hecr uglinc«' of ihe 
man and «omethmg intangibly insulting in the iwmlcle of lus green 
eye Not being in any particular burrv I thought I would have a 
chat with him and asked 

‘Are you the janitor’” 

‘ Gel along, that ain’t none o your business . ” 

\oii’il get a cold mv dear fellow going about without trou 
sers ” 

The red patches that served as eyebrows went up the incongru 
ous eyes shilled queeily, and the man's body lurched forwards as 
though he were about to fall. 

“Anything more to say’” 

“You'll catch a cold and die’ 
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Well' 
riial 8 all ** 

\tjd quiic enouph’ he proulrd ceasing ihe thumb Jwjddling 

He uncla*i)cd his han.l. fondly pattcl hw Ilc*hy sJdw, and bearing 
down on ire, asked 

“UTial makes you «a> that' 

“Oh. nothing Can 1 sec tie loa.\ \b8mIi Scmjonov’” 

,h.I™ f'"” 'I' 

“That 9 me. ” 

M) hop,, ot eniins . ,ol, „,„.j n,. „,„j ,1 
colcJer the man more repulsive 

ho exol„mo,l „,l, , w. 

iSow Uiat he stood rerv eIo«e to me I eni>l,i . ii . t. 
fnllv .t^,»t. m. j 1 s Y »® “c 1 could see iliat he was woe- 

» ciencfieti list re«emb!e«l a ehampagne bolile w,th the rork f 
*’‘1" Montcred towards the pate 
Hi D scr want three ruWes a morih’” 

“4=i^S3S-=]-“ 

“Cot a passport’” 

.o .'po™oVo“o|’'it >■“ »™ 

for 2"i: “ '» lo" .o .ho„ Ai 

« fce*p,‘'lmTo“*h "clT” Ti 

. hoo.,.„,J to.ld!„. ,1/1 ^ JL"” y'""' P"'”! ’'>1' o' 

floor to a narrow cor’^ncr whclL fhrough forks of 

..•..IrJ nay Th.n ^ ,1,, ' r”™ “^'"'"“2 ''•PO"' 

front thr y„J_. |.oJ „" O”™ -•-"S 

a eradt ,n the paasa-e watt r Preaaing my face to 

PO'Oer wall I atood ataaaok w.tl, amaaement My em 



plover with elbows pressed again«t his side®, was capering about the 
courtyard m a «ort of hop «kip and jump like a hor®e being lunged 
by on invisible trainer, disclosing glinip<es of bare calies and fat 
round knees his belly and Rahhy chedca quivering his fi'h like mouth 
pursed up puffing and whooping 

‘ Whew, wlievi ’ 

The yard was narrow, crowded with a chaotic jumble of di 
lapidated, awry out bouses with hngc padlock^ like dogs' heads hang 
mg on the doors, dozens of gnarls stared blind eyed from a shnv 
elled, ram washed tree One comer of ihe yard was littered roof high 
with empty sugar barrels, their round jaws bristling with «traw The 
yard seemed to be u«ed os a garbage dump for the debris of things 
that had had their day 

And amid the whirl of «lraw and ba<t and dancing ringlets of 
wood shaving*, Iri'king with them, as il were, was the pondciou* 
loose jointed fat figure of this queer man bouncing heavily with a 
noue of smacking galoshes over the cobblestone yard wheezing 

‘Wh*w, whew, whew ” 

rroffl somewhere behind the comer some pigs answered him with 
an angry squealing and grunting, somewhere a bor<e sighed and 
•tamped, and from an open little ventilation window of a room on 
the second floor languishtngly floated a gulish voice singing 

ir/iy JO sad befoied iov 
M) carrfrec ragaboiJ'' 

The wind, peering into the mouths of the barrels, rustled amid 
the straw, a splinter of wood beat a hurried whirr, the doves huddled 
together for wnrralh on the eaves of a bam cooing plaintively 

Life here was a curious medley, and in the centre of it all, per 
spiring and panting, whirled this grotesque personage whose likes I 
had never seen before 

‘Looks like I VC landed in a pretty atewl* I thought with some 
mi»ginng 

In a ba'cment furnished with htlle wmdows fenced off from the 
outside by a close wire nrtting beneath a vaulted ceiling hung a 
mingled cloud of «team and tobacco ‘moke Tlie place was gloom nd 
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den the windowpares broken, smeared v.ith daubs of dough inside 
ard tpallered Mlh mod outside Tbe comers were festooned with 
hanzing tufts of rag like cobwebs oorcred with meal tind even the 
bladi ‘quare of an icon was obhleialed by films of grey dust 

A golden fire blazed in the bnge low raulted oren, before which 
•craping a bu i lon^ handled «hoseI oier the hcarth'tone «loc>d the 
squirmin'^ figure of Pa*hka the Gypsy the baker «oul and head of 
the viork’hop — a little black haired man vrilb a parted little Beard 
and dazzIin''lT white teeth Clad in a loo'e ungtrdled red buntmg 
smock his bare chest revealing a becoming pa'lem of hair) ringlrts, 
lean and active, he re«enibled a tavern dancer and it was painful to 
tee tho^e heavy ragged boots fooking lie cast won, on his shspely 
legs His cheerful ringing cries routed the echoes of that dismal cellar 
“Roast and boil*” be <boated with a •tnng of oaths, wiping the 
sweat from a handsome brow in raven locks 

At a Ion" table bv the wall under the windows «it eightwn work 
men ftwaMtig thcit bodies in a weary regular rhythm, making little 
pretzels in the form of the letter * B ” *ate«n to the pound, two men 
at one end of the table cut (he gm resilient dou^b into long strip*- 
pinch It with accustomed fingers into equal pieces and toss them down 
the table within reach of the workmen’s bands — these bands are so 
nimble that their movecoents are almost elusive to the eye Moulding 
the piece of doa^h into pretiel «bape each man ‘laps it with his 
palm — the woTk<hop is filled with the incessant <oiind of soft flapping 
At the ot er end of the table I lav ihe moulded pretzels on tray* 
which when filled, are carried bv boy« to the boiler who throws them 
into a caldron of boiling water whence after a minute or so, he 
bails them out with a copper ladle into a long tinned copper trough, 
lavs out the slippery hot pieces of dou»h again on trays which the 
baker dries on the hearth (hen eels them out on his «hoTel and 
deftly fiin"3 them into the oven where ihev are baked to « ensp and 
brown readiness 

Any tardiness on my part in laying out the pretzels to**ed to my 
end of ihe table means spoiling ibem — (hey will «tick logger and 
the work will be mired. The men at the (able begin sweanag and 
throw terap, of doti-h m my face 

They all regard me with dislike and suspicion as though crediting 
roe With enl mtentions 
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- Eighleen no«es "wa) dreamily and dejectedly o\cr the table, the 
men’s faces seem oddly alike, all of them wear an expres'sion of snl 
len veanne«s. The iron le\er ol the mixer thump* heavily as my shift 
mate kneads the dough It is very hard work, kneading a 2o0 Ib ni3«s 
of dough to a *lifr and rubber like consistency, in which there must 
not be a single pellet of dry iinmixed flour And it mu«t be done 
quickly, at most in half an hour 

The wood crackles in the oven, the water simmers in llie boiler, 
hands scrape and smack on llte table — all tlie«e sounds mingle in an 
incessant, monotonous hum, unenlivened by rare angry exclamations 
Only from amid the boy threaders on the floor, comes the fre«h high 
pitched voice of eleven year old Ya«hka Artyakhov a snub no«ed 
lisping little person who, with a face alternately registering horror 
and amusement, is relating to a breathless audience exciting and in 
credible tales about a prie«t's wife who, in a fit of jealousy, poured 
kerosene over her daughter, a would be bride, and <et her alight 
about the apprehension and punishment of horse-stealers, about hob 
goblins, witches and mermaids For that ringing ever flowing voice 
of hi8 the boy was nicknamed “Tinkle” 

I already know that Vasstit Semyonov we» himself but recently — 
SIX years ago— a worker in the bakehou«e, who lived with his master’s 
wife^ on old woman whom he taught to do away with her sot of a 
husband by slow poisoning, and had taken the business into his own 
hands, and now he beat her and kept ber in such a stale of terror 
that she would fam live like a mouse, under the floor so long as 
«hc could keep out of hi« «ight The story was told me matter of faclly, 
as something of common occurrence — 1 could not trace even a feeling 
of envy for the lucky man 

“Why does he go about without trousers’ ’ 

Kuzin, a one-eyed old man with a gloomy, savage face soberly 
explained 

"He’s walking olT the booze — only the day before yesterday he 
came to the end of a hard dunking bout.” 

‘Isn’t he a halfwit’” 

Several pairs of eyes looked at me with a den«ive scowl and the 
Gypsy shouted bopetsUy 

“You wait, he’ll «how you where his wits are'” 

Everybodv — from sivly-vntrold Kuzin to Yashka who siring* 



the pretzels on a lja«t thread lor t»o nthles from October till Easter— 
‘peaks of the ina«ter wth a feeling closely abn to boasting as if 
to say That s the kind of man Vassili Semyonov is find another like 
him if you can' Hes a libertine, he has three mislres«es two of whom 
he gives the dml of a Ume and the third of svhom heats him He » 
greedy feeds us badly we only gei cabbage soup and corned beef on 
holidays and tripe the rest of the tune with bean and millet per 
ndge on hcmp-oil on Wednesdays and Fnday« As for work, he de- 
mands ‘even sacks daily which is forty nine poods in the dough and 
the handling of each «ack takes two and a half hours 

^ts strange though, the way you speak of him,” I said 
^shing the whites of his shrewd eyes the baker adeed 
^Tial s strange about it’” 

‘\s if you were boasting ” 

"Il.re I, .om«hing to bout obooii Yoo don’t sooiti to grap it 
;.r . I!" ” snd today tie police 

m pMor bo»s to bm' Tbe man cant read or .mtc belcnotre notbing 
bm tinres-ret he Iccps a font man busine. all in bu bead' ’ 

Ku* n confirmed with a pioos «igh 
The Lord has given him plenty of *en«e 
And Pashka cned excitedly 

“A prelael balcT a bread balerj a bim balcT a craclaiel bal 

Tlf™ ’'1 Iccbl-ccpingt Preuels 

Morf ' ' "a T''‘ “ Pwd" O'er the »mter to the 

costc~ ■" 

pood, of '“"1 p°' ■>>“ "b 

L t.t”-'^ 'C'crday-nbaldyoure, 

>lreldvbid''re"'‘““" "" ■' ‘“'"I'd iP^l 

oSre ' “d ■PCPli".- ot the b.«re 

■md™ ntog“y ""“■‘“■S = 'PC nndcr a gnreled c,pbro. 

|He’, no OTdinaty man, m; den lcl!o»t- 

Thc°babSVn'’cte, d b V ■'“"’'d b"« ” 

“A, to tbau tZ ^ ^ ^ • d"'™ “d demnn-ed 

»C cncy • “ana nid'to’bTc' Sometiinei, out ot spile 

«a«I to bare mmdereJ 
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one — people don t like it when one of our brotherhood has luck come 
his way . ” 

“WTial kind of a brother’s be lo you'^" 

The Gypsy did not replj and Kuzin glancing into a comer, 
growled at the boys 

* You might clean the dirt off lliat holy image, you little devils' 
Talar heathens you . 

The re«t were «ilent They might not hi\e exi«ted 

When It v.as my turn again to lay the pteUeU oat on trays I stood 
at the table telling the boys eierythmg I knew and what I thought 
they ought lo know To drown the muttering noi«es of the workshop 
I had lo speak loudly, and when my audience was attentive I waxed 
enthusiastic and raided my voice During one of the«e moments of 
“uplift” my bovs caught me red handed and meted out to me punish 
ment and a nickname. 

He appeared noiselessly behind my back wilhm the stone arch that 
divided our workshop from Uie bread bakery, the floor of the bakery 
was raised three steps above the level of our workshop floor, and the 
bo<a stood framed within the arch, hands on belly, twiddling hn 
thumbs, clad in his invariable long shut drawn by the tape round a 
beefy neck, looking for all the world like an unwieldy sack of flour 

He stood surveying everybody from his elevation out of mismatched 
eyes, the green pupil, which was of a regular round form gleaming 
and contracting like a cat’*, and ihc other a grey ova! eye staring 
fixedly and dully like the glazed eye of a corpse. 

I went on speaking until I noticed the unusual bush that had 
descended on the workshop, though the work went on swifter than 
before and a mocking voice behind me «aid 

“What’s the blatter about, Blallcrer’” 

I turned round flustered and silenced and he walked pa«t me. his 
green eye travelling sharply over my figure, and asked the baker 

‘ How does he work’” 

Pa«ha answered approvingly 

“He’s all right' Strong . *’ 

The bo«3 waddled himself leisurely across the workshop, and 
mounting the steps of the passage door told the Gyp«y in a «oft lazy 
voice 
■>3* 
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P«t him on dough mixing for a week running 
With )*hich he di«=appeared behind the door letting a white cloud 
of frost into the iiorbhop 

Well I rei’er ejaculated Vanok Ulano), a puny, lame lad viith 
an insolent face and amazingly .bamele«s of speech and gesture 
Somebodj ^.hulled densuely Hie baker cast an angry glance 
around and rapped out with an oath 
Get )our hands moving’” 

From the floor m the comer where the hoys were sitting came 
lastiLas angry reproving \oicc 

vrt '.rS' '"i>-*01Iie Ihilling It the end o( the uble' 

«h) the dev, 1 conldnt yon „„dye . fellow when yon thow the both 
coming'” ■' 

I"* Atlem. n led 

the dollh ^ »''» • %hl ‘ If. no jolte tn.eine 

the ^0.h to, a w„l ^ 

i dtdni :i:LT:r 

The baker gnnning from eat to ear said 
j^ot* )our names Blatterer*’ 

anklard d s.^*' "T »’»'n.eartedl) then followed an 

•tIi, 7'"^ ■■ '7 "" ">7 '70. 

deep vowed com3 7 I”' Ti.'° 

Kilmnek f.„ n ° , ‘P -j;*'"™'. ‘ Iop-..ded man willi a 
that "iashka.” ’‘onl live long in this world 

‘He Igl't't'o hr°'h‘' '"S"S 7o.ee 

line, him o"" .xpse-led Korn Anem 

yon ■n^k”-*'" )™7 «>7> “"S» polled out. not and all. 

Awmgo'tnpTnd ? “'en 

h' h.. Intle troth,,, 2^.,™“"'’' "■ P"“P' f"" P.'l.".'! 

-yonn7„'J'vl;''/"t^;:^°','? ■" '»'7 fw’ Pot on ,oo, hoot. 



THE BOSS 


3o7 


Apparcntly evcryLodj was accustomed lo these remarks — they 
pas^d »n 'ilcncc Artem looked tenderly at hrs brother with laughing 
eyes, and, with a wink at him, put on his ragged hoots 

I felt sad, and « «cnsc o! mj lonelmesa and estrangement among 
these people weighed heavily on my heart A *nowretorm was beating 
against the dirty wfindows — it was cold outside’ I had «een men like 
lhe<e and I understood them a little I knew Ih-it almo t ever) one 
of them was living through a painful and inevitable crisis of the 
soul, a soul bom and nourt*hcd m llie quiet of the country, and 
whose soft and pliant essence the town was malleating after Us owm 
fashion hy hundreds of little hammers widening aome and narrowing 
others 

The cruel, relentless handiwork of the town was particularly 
noticeable when the^c inarticulate people began to sing their village 
songs, putting into the words and music all the pained bewilderment 
and dumb anguish of their souls 

Poor unha a ppy ma aid, 

suddenly Ulanov started to «ing tit a high aImo<t feminine voice 
and somebody else, involuRlaril) as it were would take up 
ITalltd tn ihe field at night 

The slowly sung word “field* rouses two or three others Binding 
their heads lower, hiding their faces they give thern'cKev ip to 
memorica 

la the field the moon shinet 6rig&f/y, 

In the field blous a gentle 6ree-e 
liefore they have sung tht last line \onok carries on ihe sorg 
in sobbing tones 

Poor unha o ppy ma-ou/ 

The song grows louder, stronger 
She spake to the umd 
O, kind land, gentle friend 
Oran nij heart my stKif from me' 

And as the) sing a gentle Lroczc from lb" wide fields seems to 
have been wafted into tbe workshop and ones mind iv* filled with 
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kindly ihouglils, thoughts that cnnoLk and «oflen the heart Ard 
raddenly, as though ashaincd of the aadne^s of the lender words, 
someone mutters 

“Aha, thals got the jadc. ** 

CtiznsQi) with exertion Ulanos climlM to a still higher and sadder 
pitch 

Poor unha-a ppy ma-atJ 

Soul 'iirred sroices img with inCntte melancltoly 

SAe teof/tdJy hegged the wriuf 
Tele Thou, O Take my heart 
Into the jorest deep and darl^ 

“And I Let yoa she — ” a lewd filthy innuendo brcAs into the 
song The "eenU of die field are ehs'ed away by the fetid smell of 
8 dark basement and dirty yard 

“E<<kh damn it all' * «oiDeone sighs. 

Vanok and the be»t roiees tlt»»e harder as though 
(piench the putrid blue (lames and reeky words while the men grow 
eser more ashamed of the sad story of lose— they know that lore 
xn the cilj is bought at the pncc of ten kopecks, they buy it together 
with the duea>e and canker that co with it->and their attitude to d 
IB a thing firmly e<tabtuhcd 

Poor unhappy matd' 

Ak nohorfy loves me 

‘Dont he «ucl! a damned prwde — Jen men'il Joie you then 

Bury thou my heart 

Beneath the roots and autumn leases 

“All they know the hu«sies. u to get marned and sit on us men s 
necks ” 

“That’s a fact. 

XJlanov sings nice songs wruh eyes tightly closed and at «uch 
rooTients lus d]e<oIute oIdi«fi looking face becomes coiered with 
onssging little Vfnnkles and glows with a «hy smile 

Bat eier more often the cynical ejaculations Iwfoul thtf ong as 
the mod ol the Mreet he«patter« a lolidar dress, and Vanok mu«t 
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«dmit himself vanquished Now he opens his bleary ejes, while an 
insolent emile twists Ins dissipated face and something cnl plays 
upon his thin lips He la anxious to uphold his reputation as a good 
song leader — n is the only Tcpulation that he, lazy and unpopular 
as he IS with his comrades, had to keep up in the workshop 

Tossing an angular head in dim, reddish hairs, he screeches 

On PTolomny street uhat ho 

Ltez a zludeni dnuiL as Ckloe 

With a whoop and a whistle and a fierce cynicism, singing the 
nhald words with a sort o! malicious glee the whole work«hop roars 
in unison* 

Lies and smiles uith tiaiuon iiiles 

It IS like a herd of hogs who have broken into a lovely garden 
trampling the fIo^^er9 Ulanov is odious and sini«ter Wild with 
ezciteznent, he is all allame, his grey face covered with hectic patcbes, 
bta eyea almost popping out of their orbits, his bod} obscenely 
squirming in shameless gestures, and his strident voice, grown 
euddenly strong, cuts the heart wtth a feroctcius yearning 

Come the wenches, come the ladies, 
he chants with waving arm* while the rest catch up m a raving howl 

Straight Heigh ho’ 

Sirmghi' 

Straight 

The mud boils furiously a thick, greasy, viscid mud wherein, 
moaning almost sobbing, human souls are being cooked Tlie madness 
of It IS unbearable, the «]ght gives rise to a frantic impulse to dash 
one’s head againrt the wall Instead o! which you close your eyes 
and begin to sing the ribald song >our«elf, perhaps louder than the 
others — you are overcome by a feeling of devastating pity for your 
fellow men and besides, one does not always enjoy a feeling of bis 
own supenonl) ’ 

SatoeJjJims. tiu5 how puJa in. a. muaelesA appeaxanrA or iJxti ced. 
curly headed clerk Sashka come* running in 
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KaMng a ga) lime bo\s’” Semjonov enquires in a poi 8 onou*ly 
Sheet IitUc voice, hhile Sashka simply- jeJI* 

‘iSot 50 much noi<e you ba*tards!'* 

And the flame instanily dies out, and a deeper, heavier darkness 
settles on the soul from the alacrity »uh uhich these people obey 
the imperious command 
One day I asked 

“Brother* hhy do lou spoil good «ongs’” 

Ulanoi glanced at me tn a*tonishnien( 

“Why, do he sing badly^” 

And o.ip Shjlnnoi -aid m l.i. dcnp >o,cn that aloaia ponded 
sort of apathetic 

. ‘0 spoil It. It’s like the 

soul Well all die hut the song will remain Forever'” 

he spoke Osip lohered his eyes like a nun making a col 
Iwuonjor the raona«tery and when be wa, sdent his broad Kalmuck 
cheekbones worked almost incessantly, as though this heavy man 
hjre constantU chewing something 


mads a ,011 ol reading «a„d (lom ,plo„o„ „( 
kniing mired Iho dough I tool up mjr preition at the uMe to 
lay nut Iho prelrel. I pnl thn .land ,n fionl ot mn u,th a book 
op^rf out on It and rend .loud M, hand, bo.ng conamilly an 
, ^d udh mj uoik the buiinre, of lanung out the panes wes 
mrei’T'm <•>■< '■ •O'oienlly each time snth an nnae 

^1 omion and a eop.ons .elluig of Urn fmgei f, was h.s bus. 
neu too Ka„ me b, a kick ondet iho table of the bon’ eppioach 
endoned! J’™"" f-'l'^nn. sort ot fellou, 

eis- I blid A 1. To'-M's “A Tele of Tbiee Biolh 

plume lillle uif sbouldei. bu 

iei *' '““t before I could 

hand and saying ' ^ ° “ k" 

“I like that eh? Smart ” 

I oiettook him sag |,„bbcd bun b, the am, 

You cam but,, dm book'” 

Who said to’** 

“kou can’t do that'” 
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A d«p hui5i de»cfndcd on the vorkihop I could see ihe frown 
ing face of iKe bil.cr, his white gnnnmg teeth, and waited (or him 
to shout 

“Co for himl” 

Green circles spun before mjr eyes and my legs trembled The 
men worked away with micht and mam as though in a hurry to ]« 
done with one business and start another 

“1 can’t’" the l>oss repeated calml) without looking at me liis 
bead bent to one tide as though he were listening to something 
“Let’s have it, here" 

“All right . Take ii’” 

1 took the rumpled booh relea«ed the boss arm and went back 
to my place, while lie, with head bent saying nothing os usual went 
out into tbe yard Tliere was a long silence m the workshop then the 
baker, with a rough gesture wiped the sweat from his fscc and 
stamping his foot said 

“iniew, what a turn I liad damn you fellows’ I was sure he was 
going to pitch into you ** 

'So was I,” put in Milov joyfully 

“TlieTe might Ime lieen a fight'” exclaimed the Gypsy tegrelfully 
"ITell, Blallerer better look out now' He’s got it in ^r you now, 
enkey'” 

Kuzin shook his gny head and grumbled 
"Vou don't fit in here my dear chap Me don’t want any rows 
You’ll try the ho«s’ temper and hell hair it out on all of us — he 
will’” 

\ashka Artyukhov »wore at the soldier in an undertone 
“Didn’t you thee him conunz you duffer’" 

Looks like I didn’t ” 

“Weren’t you told to keep a hwk out’ ' 

“Yes I missed this time ’ 

The majority maintained an apatlieiic silence ju«t listening to 
the angry growling Icould not make out how lhe«c | cople regarded 
me, 1 felt ill at ease, and decided that it were Letter for me to leai-e 
As if guessing my thoughts tbe Gipsy spoke up angrily 

“Ijjok here Blatlcrer, youd belter give notice — its going to be 
licll for you jii«t tin. same’ Hell s^t Yegor onto loii — thil U In? fhr 
end of It " 



Itaihks just then got up from the floor where he had been squat 
Un® cross-legged on a piece of matting lailorviise, and, thn«ling ont 
tus bellj, swaying on bandied, nckely legs, and glaring horribly with 
cult blue eyes, *houled, wnih raised fist 

“What, leave for good’ Punch him on the jaw’ And i£ he fights 
ril taie your part'” 

There was a motaent of silence and then a cloudhnrst of laughter, 
that refreshing ngoroua laughter which, like a surnmer downpour 
washes the dirt and dost and excrescence from a man’s soul and 
leaves it bright and pure, throws men together in a solid mass, a 
*iiigle human body, cemented by a bond of common understanding 
All the men had dropped their work, rocking and holding their 
sides With. ihtid_ng howling laughter, while tears streamed down 
their fa'es '\ashka, too, laughed m an embarrassed fashion and patted 
hSs shirt. 

“Why not’ III show him’ HI grab a three ponnd weight, or 
elth a chump of wood . ” 

Shatunov was the Er«t to «top langhing lie wiped his face with 
the palm of bu hand and said, without loobog at anyone 

’'hashas said it again, the infant’s ngbt’ Scaring a fellow for 
nothing He’s doing you good— >and you tell him to clear out . • 

“There’s no harm la warning him' * said Pashka, coming to a 
re*t. “We’re tot dogs, are we’” 

And all eagerly fell to discos mg how to safeguard me from 
Yegor 

“It’s all the same to him whether he hills a man or cnpples him 
—makes no difference, none at all’” 

Yashka oolned everybody, breathlessly constructing absurd plm* 
of defense and attad:, while old Konn pinned his eye m a comer 
and growled 

“How many more times haie I got to tell yon boys to give the 
holy image a clean op ...” 

The Gyp»y, scraping his shovel on the hearth, argued with him 
self, as It were 

Ones got to be prepared for trouble There’s plenty of 
roogh play down here... ” 

Somebody walked past the'wii^ow through the yard with a Iwavy 
tread and ihe all knowing Ya-hka commented animatedly 
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‘'Tliata Yegor going (o »hut the gates — going to bate a look at 
ihe pigi . • 

Someone tnuttered. 

”Pity they didn’t finish him off m llie hosphal . . 

Il became quiet and dreary After a minute the baker siiggcMed 
to me 

“D’)ou nant to see Semfonov’a parade’" 

I •lood in the passage, looking out into the yard through a crack 
jn the wall, in the middle of the yard, m> boss ua* sitting bare- 
legged on a boT, holding a. couple of dozen buns in the hem of lus 
long shirt. Four huge Yorkshire hoars nuzzled around his knees 
grunt ng loudly, while he was thrusting htins into llie red jaws, pat 
ling the iwines’ fat pink sides and mumbling in a Iwnesolent, low, 
unfamiliar voice 

**A all, the bcasties want lo eat die beastics want a bun’ Tlicrc 
there, there, . . 

His fat face was wreaihcil in a soft, dreamy smile, tJie grey eye 
had come to life with a look of kind indulgence, and Uiere was 
altogether something oddly new about him Behind him stood a 
broad shouldered fellow with a pockmarked face, a big mouMache, 
a clean shasen blue chin and a silier nng in his left ear \f1th cap 
tilted back on Ins head, he looked with round, button like, lack 
lustre ejes at the pigs jostling his masUr, while his hands, thrust 
into the pockets of liis coat stirrcil inside and twitched the skirts of 
that garment 

“Time to sell 'em " he «aid hoarsely Not a mu<clc of his blunt 
face had mosed 

“Plenty of tunc,” snapped Uie Ik)« 8 in a loud soice “ffhen’ll I 
get others like them’ ” 

One of the boars prodded him in the side with its snout Semyonov 
swayed on the box and broke into a glad cackle, shaking his lubberly 
bulk and crinkling his face m *uch a way that his unmatched eyres 
lanishcd in the thick creases of his skin 

“Rogie pogic hemiits'” he shrieked through his laughter “They 
li>e m tlie dark — they do — just look at ’em-— choo, choo! Just look 
at ’em — eh* My Ii’lle rcclu<cs saintly 'ouls ...” 

Tlie pigs were disgustingly alike, and one and the same beast 
«cc7neil to be dashing around the yard in quadruplicate, with a 
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mocking and offensire siTnihtade Sma^l litaded on short legs, ihejt 
naked Allies almost touching the ground, they butted into the man 
Hith an angry flutter of the grcj U«hes of their useless little eyes — 
and I looked at them as though in a horrible dream 

Squealing grunting and crunching ihe Yorkshires thrust their 
greedy blunt tnuiiles into the masters knees rubbed against his legs 
and sides uhilc he too squealed pushing them o0 Tfilh one hand 
and tea«ing them with the other ui which he 1 eld a bun now bnog 
mg It dexe to their jaw* now drawing it Lack shaking all oser with 
soft laugl ter himself almost a perfect imitation of the beasts except 
that he was still more dreadful loathsome and— curious 

Lanly raising his head kegor gazed long at the sky which was 
as wintiy-daU and cold as his eyes the furbished earnng swayed 
gently orer hia shoulder 

**llie nurse in the hospital he said in an unnaturally loud 
soice told me on tlie «erret that there won t he any doomsdaj " 
Semyonov engaged m an attempt to «e»re the ear of one of the 
porkers queried 
"Wont iheTe’** 

"No 

^hes probahl) a damned liar 
“Maybe she is “ 

The boss went on fondling the spoilt, clean smooth pigs, hut 
lishand Was b^nn ng to move sloggishlj — he wa« apparently tired 
“She has a fine bust and pop eyes ” said Yegor with a remini«cent 
sigh 

Who the nurse^” 

“Sure* Doom, »he says day there wont be but the suns going 
to eclipse altogether m August 

Semyonov quened again incicdulouslr 
‘ Altogether’ You don’t «a} so’" 

“Ailogether But «he ^ay* it« not for long — a shadow will just 
pass over" 

“Where s the si adow come from’ 

I don t know Pron, 

^ting to his feet the boas said «ternly and emphatically 
Shes a fool' ^o «hadow cant stand u{ against the sun ull 
pierce an) si adow That’s one thing' Secondly God — they «ay — is 
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I'lipUl— l»ov> ll»c slj'vdovf (tOm l«tn? Afltl then, ihtrcV nothing 

but rtnj'linflfH Irv •b'* *l,j— e\cr fcrr n uliatlov. come from 
nothing? She I a craty foot. . . 

“Of course, lile c\er) vioroan. ...” 

**Tljal’a just it.... V\elh «In»r the younpVrni info the plg»t).” 

“I'll rail one o* the lio)*” 

“All right. Hut *re the% don’t hit llie l>r3*I«. and if the) do, you 
ran Ifl *mi ha^c U from me . 

“1 ln<n»....’' 

Tht boss ^talLctl thiouglv ibr vatd vuh the Vofl,sh»res waddling 
after him like suckUnp^ after a «o%». . . 

The next da>, early in the morning, the boM flung open the door 
leading from llte passage into the Hprl*l«>j». stood on the ilifr«hold 
and Mid with venomous sweetness; 

“MUter Illatlerrr. ''ill you go and cam the Hour into the pj«age 
from the yard. ” 

Wli'ite clouds oj cold air from the o|>en door swjrlcd arouml 
NiUta. the Iwiling man who, turning his la-ad to the I^om. retpicttwl. 

“Will you shut the door, Va««tli Senxyonuli il‘» blowing prrltt 
bard,” 

“VTha at? Blowing?” xyuealn! Sernyonos, and puking him in the 
back of the brad nith a tight little list, he tantshed. Iraimg the 
door open. Nikita "'as about tlurty years of age, but be looked like 
an adolescent— a limid Unle man with a yellow fire coierrd with 
small tufts of rolourlrsa balr. with big. always wide ryes in which 
there was a look of ftoien anguish and terror. For six year*, from 
flic in the morning till right in the evening, had he l>een standing 
over the caldron, dipping his bands incessantly in the boiling water, 
one side of him roasted h) the brr. while behind was the yard door 
dousing him with cold draughts sncral hundred times during the 
day. His fingers were twisted by rbeumatism, bis lungs inflamed, and 
his legs drawn in knotted hlnr veins. 

’Hirowing an empty aarh over nvy beaii 1 went out into the yard, and 
ft* I drew level v.ith Nikita be muHerrd to me through clenclied leelli: 

“It’s all your fault, damn you....” 

Tears, like turbid sweat, atrramed from hLv big cye«. 

I went out eresifallen. thinking: 
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“1 11 lia^e lo cleat out ” 

Tlte boss, m a lady* fox coat, uas standing by a pile of sacks 
with flour — there were about a handred and fifty of them, and eten 
a third of that lot would not go into the passage I told him *o and 
he answered with a «neer 

* If they won I 1 \l make you haul ’em back again Thai’s all 
right, you’re a strong fellow , ** 

I snatched tlie sack ofl my head and told Semyonor that I would 
not allow him to badger me and asked f im to pay me off 

“Come on get on with the job'” he retorted sneeringly “Whalfl 
you do with youi«tU In the winter’ You’ll die of hunger ” 

“Pay me o!T* ’ 

Ifis grey eye became bloodshot, tlie green one shifted enlly, and 
he thrust a clenched fi<t into the air asking in a *obbing roice 
"D you want a ponch m the jaw’" 

I (Isred up Sttibng aside Kis outstretched arm I seised him by 
the ear and began pullinf it *ilenll) while be pushed his left hand 
10 my che*t and cried out in an amazed low voice 

* Hold on* Whst you doing’ To the boss’ Let go damn yon 
Then allemstely weighing his struck right hand in Ins left and 

fsbb og hit ted ear he looked into my face with ludiceoQsIy staring 
eyes and began to mutter 

To the boss’ You’ Who are you eh’ Whi, 1 I — 1 11 calf 

for the police' III " 

And suddenly, purging hn lips with a pained expression he fare 
a long dreary whittle and turned away blinking Ins right eye 

My wrath buniM out like 'o much «traw— he made such a droll 
Sip! I, slowly waddling off into the corner wh le liis fat bultocks 
quivered fn an iniuied lort of way beneath the «hort fuT coat 

It grew cold and not wishing to go Into the workshop I decided 
to warm myself by carrying the sacks Into the pa«sage When I ran 
in with the first uck 1 saw Shaltmor he was squaltiPg on hw 
hsunrhes before • erack m the wall looking 1 fce an owl Hm stiff 
hair wts tied up vniH a nbbon of bast, tlie ends of which dangled 
forehead and stirred logrther wuh hii eyebrows 
1 MW the wjj yoq hsndled biia," he said quietly his lantern 
Jews working heavily 
“Tell so *.h„s- 



His little Alongolian eyes widened in an inscrutable look that 
was rather disconcerting 

“Look here’ ’ he said standing up and drawing close I won’t 
tell en>one about it, and don’t yon either ” 

'I didn’t intend to” 

“Quite right' He’s the boss, after all' Isn’t that so’ 

“Well? ’ 

“We’ve got to obey somebody otheruise we’ll all come to 
blows' ’ 

He spoke gra\ely and very quietly almost m a whisper 
“There must be respect you know ’ 

I did not understand what he meant, and got angry 
“You ju«t go to hell ’ 

Shatunov seized my hand speaking is a disarming m)stenous 
whisper 

‘ You needn’t be afraid of Yegor' D you know any charm against 
night scares^ Yegor is haunted by mgbt terrors, he’s afraid of death 
He has a great sin on hia soul One night I passed the stable and 
there be was, standing on his knees and howling ‘Holy Mother of 
God keep me from sudden death’ — dyou understand^ ’ 

' I don’t'” 

‘Come over him that way' 

“What way’ ’ 

‘By fear Don t rely on strength he’s fue times as strong as 
you are” 

Sensing that this man wished me well I thanked him and held 
out my hand He responded after a slight hesitation and ^shen I 
pressed his homy palm, he smacked his lips regretfully and lower 
mg his eyes mumbled somrthing inaudible 
“What d’you say’” 

‘Never mind now ” he «aid with a deprecatory gesture and 
ivent into the workshop while I began to haul in the sacks, Tdt 
thoughts dwelling on what had happened 

I had read about the Russian people, about its spirit of fellow 
ship and sociality the warm and generous susceptibility of its soul 
to good, but I knew the people belter at first hand, hanng been 
thrown on my ovm resources sum* the age of ten cut off from the 
mlluence of family and school 
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Mo^t. of mj per onal impre*iaon< «canp(l lo fil in well with whal 
I had read Yes people are allracled lo what is good, they appre 
ciaie It, hanker after it, and are alwajs waiting for it to come from 
»omewheie to make this rugged, dismal life a brighter, warmer 
thing 

Rut I find mjself thinking e\er more often that while loving 
what L« good like children do a fairj tale wondering at its bwut) 
and rarene-s looking forward |o it as a holiday most people haseno 
faith in Its power, and it is a rare person who is solicitous of guard 
ing and protecting its growth They are all sort of unploughed soul* 
that are thickly and abundantly overrun with weeds, and i£ a gram 
of wheat be brought in by a wind of ebance, the young shoot withers 
and fades 

Shatunov routed my interest — there was «omething umi'ual about 
the man 


For about a week the bo^s did not show up in the workshop 
neither did he discharge me Indeed, I did not in<i5l on it — I had 
nowhere to go and life here was growing more interesting every day 

Shatunov obviously shunned me. and my eflorls to have a * heart 
to-beart” chat with him were a failure — my questions elicited St 
best an uninrelbgible reply, spoken with downcaM eyes and working 
jaws 

“Of couf«e, if one knew the right word’ Sull, every man’s souls 
bis own . ’’ 

There was something thickly dark about him, something of the 
Teclu«e. He habitually spoke little did not use profane language, 
hut neither did he pray on going lo bed or on getting up, and only 
when he «al down to dinner or supper would he silently make the 
sign of the cross bis deep chest. During a moment of leisure 
he would imperceptbly withdraw into a corner, choosing the dark 
est, where he would either mend lus clothes or take off his shirt 
and kill parasites m ^le dark And always he hammed to him«ell 
m a deep bass, almost in a lower octave, queer, unfamiliar songs. 
/fA uhy doft this day seen tod and dreary 
One would a k ban facetiously 
“Only today’ Did you feel in nght ye«lerdar’ ’ 
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T^Uhout answering or lot^uog up lie would hum on 
/ might have a dnnk of home brew, but J don't u'cnt to 

“You haven’t an>, anyway — home brew, I mean” 

Without batting an ejebiow, os though lie uerc deif he went 
on drearily 

I’d go Jo see my darling, 6 m1 my legs don’t nonl to go 
Oh, my legs don’t itant to go, and my heart it ts not drann 

Pashka the Gypsy was not fond of dismal songs, 

“Hey, wolf” he shouted angrily, banng his teeth ‘Howling 
again^ ’ 

The funereal words came creeping one by one out of the dark 
corner 

My heart u sad, ah, ever so sad 
IFeary and dreary, i( gives me no sleep 

“Vanok'” comnunded the baker “Pul llie ltd on him he’ll smoke 
the place out' Let's have ‘Goalie*’" 

The men broke into a ribald dance song, Shatunov emitting deep 
mouthed sounds with an air of indifTerciice and a peculiar knack o! 
fitness to the blatant obscenity of the aong, which at times became 
drowned in his voice, vanishing like a gushing rivuIct in the dark 
stagnant water of a muddy pond 

The baker and Atlcm were obviouslj kindlj disposed toward' 
me — It IS a new attitude llvat docs not lend it«clf to dc^icnption, but 
I sen“e it ncvertlieless As for Ya'hka Tinkle he dragged the very 
first night after my clash widi the boss a sack filled with ■■traw into 
the corner where I slept and announced 

“Well I’m going to ihlecp next to you now’’ 

“All right ” 

“I tha), lei’s be fnetids* ’ 

"Let’s ’’ 

He promptly rolled himself over to my side and whispered con 
fidentially 

‘Do mithe eat cockroaches’’ 

“No, what makes you ask’’ 

“I thought as much*’’ 

21-830 
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And in the »ame hu hed \oicc, hjs thick tongue moring rapidly 
and hjs \Mn«ome eyes «Himng he confided 

“D you know 1 thaw a mouthe hatirg a talk mth a cockroadi — 
honour bright I d d' I woke up one night, and in the moonlight thaw 
a monlhe not far (rom me busy at ooe of the pretzels nibbling and 
nibbling an 1 crawled up— ercr ibo qnietly Joit then a cockroach 
cane up and then two mote and the mouthe dropped the pretzel 
and thtarted mosing his grey whilhlccr® and they also began wag 
ging iheir whilhkers — like oar dumb Mkander — talking to each 
ober (he\ were I wonder what they were talking about’ Mntht 
b/* inlerething eh’ Arc you thleepmg’” 

“No* Go on please ** 

“He looked ath if he wa« athking the cockroaches THicrc d*yon 
come from' An they thatd Were from the conrtry * They 
crowd in from the villages yon know, during the famine, or when 
theses been a fire They run away from the but before a fire, 
they know when there s going to be a fire 01’ man brownie tells 
em Pun oft. s .>u fe!l<iw« and they hop it' Have you ^er tfaeen 
a brownie’ 

“Not yet “ 

“I base 

At which point he suddenly gave a «nore as though gapping 
for breath— and Tinkle was heard no more til! oorzung* 

The bo«« now made it bis rule to visit the workshop almost ctctt 
day «cenng deliberately to cboo-e a time sthen I was relating 
something or reading to the men. Coming m nowelessly he would 
sit down on a box in a comer by the window on my left, and if I 
•topped on seeing him, he woald «3y in a tone of gnm mockery 
“Co on jabbenng profe««or go on «pin the yam, don t be 
afraid'” 

And he would *11 for e long time silently blowing out his 
ch*cks, which woald «'t his little ear* »timrg beneath h.s sparse 
ha I— they were aliros* rndistmgn *bab'e set close again t his sknll 
Sometimes he would a k in a croaking voice 
“What, wh-*t’“ 

And one dar when I was de®cnbing th» «tnictare of the universe 
N* cned shnllv , 
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“Hold on’ And \*liere’s God come in’" ^ 

“He’s here... ’’ 

“Liar’ Where’” 

“D’jtju know your Bible’” 

“Don’t yott try to fool me — Twheie is he’” 

“And the earth i«as mthout form, and void, and darkn^s nas- 
upon the face of the deep, and the Spint of Cod moved upon the 
(ace of the naters” 

“The ivaters' ’ he cried tnumphantl} ‘And loti’re trjing to provtf 
there was fire’ Wait, I’ll a«fc the priest what it says in the ivrit 
tngs . . ” 

He got up and went out, adding nioro«ely* 

“You seem to know a lot, Blaltercr — d'vou ihmfc it’s good for 
you’ 

Shaking hi5 head Poihka «aid anxiously 
“He’ll lay a trap for you'” 

Two days after this Sashka, the clerk, came running into the work 
shop and shouted to me «ternly 
“The boss wants tou'” 

Tmklo raised a snub no«ed freckled face and graiely suggested 
“Take a three pounder with you'” 

I went out flmid an accompanitnem of subdued laughter 
In a ciowded room in the semi b3«emcnt two other pretzelmakers, 
Donov and Kurshinov, besides my own boss were silling at a table 
before a samovar I ‘topped in the doorway My ho‘s commanded in 
a maliciously soft loice 

“Now, professor Blallerer, will you be so kind as to tell us about 
the ‘tars and the sun and how it all happened” 

Ills face W1S flu«hed his grey eye narrowed and his green one 
alight with a mischievous glint of emerald Ne*t to him shone two 
other ‘railing visages, one a lobster red framed in a carrotj ‘tubble, 
the other a dingy mildewed looking mvp The samovar «norted lazily, 
enveloping the odd heads in wi<ps of vipour On a vude bed set up 
against the wall looking like a grey old bat, sat the mistress, her 
arms propped imid the rumpled bedcloihe*, her underlip sagging, 
while she swayed to and fro and hiccoughed loudly The pink lillTe 
flame of an icon lamp flickered loneoomely in the corner as though 
shivering from cold, on the will between the windows hung an ole 
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ografh of a ^^o-nan natcd to the waist, holding in hw lap a cat a« 
d^^^Mingly fat a« hcr«elf Tlie room was filled with a atulTv •mell of 
'Oika, pickled ma brooms and snw^ fish, and the legs of passere- 
Iv flillcd across th* window hke huge shears silently snippin? at 
fowclhmg 

I amti foruard and my boss, piclcin; up a fork from ibc lablr 
pot op .od lapp.os Ike edge of ibe lable wilh .r, aa.d to me 

No ,00 .mod okere >oa are Let’, bare ibe story fird, tkea 
1 il Stand bou a treat . ” 

I ^ided that I would stand him a treat, too. afterwards and began 
to talk ® 

I ” “'■? ■ *“ 

Cl Ike tk) Ollm on a .omoer n.gbt I ironld go lolo ibe CM and 

be dom, „„ He ground fare opnardr and it seemed to me ibal n-eij 
,1/^ “ S”''*™ ", down to me ,n o my heart; linked by their mol 

u .r,d°. u '“2"''" “"'n 

«iM» * munaur of t^c 

■*>' )»' »' I'”"? 

mira I spintoil commjniOD with the nnirerse 

era™ loMl, elean^d H- heart of Ac day', tmtaboos tmpteMtona 

. dr^V 'T <““2 

L e™.1 •l«a. 1 l« “Tall 

me. 1 ns Ae olTenaue presence of ovcryAing around 

™ L. T’j , I '5'/"'' “S'" pnuntng mmllrngly. and 

mleu rn w '•P’ "« »h,.tl ,„5 softly, whtie in. 

I ksmd Dm' ■’"“r "Ve ’ey face w.A a peetrliar, fixed Kmlmy, 

1 beard Donor say in a husky, tired roice 

“flail be can talk Ae hmd leg off . donke, 

And KurshinoT exclairred angrily 
“If yon a-k m- the fellow’s nDts*” 

But this did not deter nv T . 

nanalion. and it seemed to m- iW A ^ 

of my words coming under the apcH 

,0 Suddenly mv bo.. „,d,o„, ^ ^ 

And’ml'to yt W° “.'"ir?' »“ «»' 

the pigk my little p.«,i^ ’ places, go and feed 
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The reminiscence now seems amQ<ing but at the time I felt anj- 
thing but amu cd, and I don’t remember how I mastered the fur) that 
overcame me. 

I remember that Shatunov and Arlem seized me when I ran into 
the workshop, led me out into the pa< age and brought me round with 
a dnnk of w aier \ alshka TinkJe «aid jn a tone of convnction 
‘W'ell’ Aha, )ou diJnt lilhen to me^’ 

And the Gyp ) scowlins and muttering angrily, patted me on 
the back 

“Id have nothing to do with him When lies got hia monkey 
up he doesn c care a hang, even if it wa* the bishop himself ’ 
Feeding the pigs was regarded as a humiliating and har«h puni»h 
raent Tlie York-lures v\erc hou<id in a dark and crowded pig«ty and 
when their huckcU of feed were brought in lbc> would ru*h a man 
off his feet, jostle him w-itli tlictr blunt muzzle- and he wa» a lucky 
fellovv whom Uicir rough amiabilit) did not trip over into the 
mire 

Iminediately on coming into the pigst) one had to lean his back 
against the wall kick the awioe ofT, swiftlv pour the slops into the 
(rough and make oIT, because the enraged beasts had a habit of bit 
ing when kicked It was much worse when Yegor opened the door 
of the workshop and announced in a sepulchral voice 
‘Heigh you Kat«api,* come and get the pigs in*" 

That meant that the refractory beasts let loose m the yard did not 
want to go back to the pigsl) Fur or so of llie men would then run 
out into the yard swearing and sighing and a merry chase would 
begin to the master's immense enjoyment At £r«t the men themselves 
enjoyed the mad “cramble which was something of a diversion, but 
they soon became breathles* with fatigue and (urv, the obstinate pigs 
rolled back and forth across the yard like barrel*, throwing the men 
off their feet vvhile tlic boss stood looking on fired by tbe eTCitemcnt 
of the cha'e hopping and stamping his feet, whistling and screeching 
Good boy's' Don’t give in' Srratch the *cabs off cm’ 

Wlien a man was sent sprawling the bo«s yelled Joudtr and mer 
ner than ever slapping his fl«hv woman like thighs and choking with 
laughter 

^ An ah I ive epithet applieil lo Rasa ans by Ukra mans in 
dafs— TVoni 


the old 
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g»l)lc v^oid} as Life, Men, lru\h the Son). iJ'c baVcr citpl op lo me 
v)ftly and lay down bcaidc me 
“Aren’t >ou sleeping^” 

“No” 

“Taking Jt hard, brother . ** 

He rolled himself a ogarelte and lit up The red little flame il 
lumined the silk threads ol bis beard and the tip of his nov: Blowing 
off the burned ash, the Cyp<y bht«pered 

‘Look here — poison the pigsl It’s a simple thing — all you’ve got 
lo do’s gne 'em 'bome salt m hot water — the beasts’ll get a swelling 
in the throat and peg out . . 

“What’s the sense?” 

“First — ill'll make U easier for us all. and be a blow for the boss’ 
And I’d advise you to go auay ! I’ll ask Sashka to steal votir passport 
from the boss—^o help me Cod’ What d’jon saj’” 

“No, I 'won’t.” 

“Its your lookout' Just the same, you won’t stick it long— he'll 
break you . ” Embracing hia knees, he began rocking himself 
dreamily, continuing slowly, m a barely audible <>oicc 

“I mean ivhal’s good for you, from all m\ heart' Realli, go 
away It’s become vor«c suicc you’re here, you seem to get bia 
back up, and he goes for cserybody Mind the men are annoyed with 
you— they might come rough.” 

“Tlhat about you^” 

“Whal about me’” 

“Are you annoyed too’” 

lie kept his eyes fixed on the pale glow ol his cigarette in silence 
before he uttered grudgingly 

“If you 8<k roc — peas are not planted in a swamp 
“Bui I'n’t whal 1 say true’’ 

‘ It’s true all right, but whal s the n«e’ A niou«e can t gnaw 
through 0 mountain It makes no earthiv difTerence whether you speak 
or you don’t speak. You’re much loo imstfol, brother Be careful, il’s 
dangerous to trust people!” 

“You too’ ’ 

“^cll — yes metoo WTiat am I’OinIbe depend'>d on’ I’m one 
‘Anng yoday , wnA'rrw ‘iriTig ywiwmtn. K'A *,V/t uf ’«ti ‘itio ” 
It was cold, and the heady «iiieH of stale dough assailed the ncN 
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inU The tn<?n la> around liLe grey hiimi«ocl5 sniffing and heSTing, 
ore man >*35 talUng in Ins sleep 
"Natasha "Nata Ah 

Someone was iroatnng and sobbing biUerl) — be must hare been 
dream ng lhal I e na» bein" beaten Tliree blaek vfsn<3ov.-s "aied blank 
If from the dirts nail like deep rnooths of luunels into ibe night 
Water ssa dr pping from the v.indow fill« from the baker) cameUie 
«ofl sound ol ‘lapping and thn srpicals the baker’s ii$*istant deaf 
and dum^ Nikander wia kneading tie dough 
The G^p > vihi*peted tii’asvngU and 
\ou ought to go to the country become a teacher — that’s the 
thing for you' A good life betme me* And all straight, a sure thing 
and ^roTlhy of the soul’ If I was educated US a teaAer Id be ngbt 
away’ I m awfully fond of kiddie* And women too They re mv » *- 
fortune, women are’ As ‘oon as I catch «iglit of a passable gal — 
that* tl e end of me I re got myself in lew as if she had me by » 
lead. If it wasn l for my character, and If 1 took a fancy to go lo far 
farming I m "fit perhaps make up my mind and marry a pood worn 
«n Wed haidi a brood of Toungster* she and I a dwen at le*k 
dammit And here — there s one good looking woman, another ja'l 
aa good and all of ’em easy— and so you joj along Cod knows 
why' Its like galheting mu'hiooiia, youie that greedy, you’ve al 
ready got a full basket but no you niu‘i lend down lo pi^ another 

II« I'rctched himself and spread E»s anas wide, as though about to 
embrace somebodr then abruptly assumed a sober business like tone 
“Nfelk what about the p*ga^” 

Nothing doing ” 

“Mores the pitv' Whats it cost you’” 

“No” 

The Gypsy crept stealthily back to tis comer by the stove 
^lienee reigned I ihongbl 1 saw Kuzin g Jesuitical eye gleaming 
dully from underneath the table wbere be slept 

Fantasy darted Ctfully over the dirty floor amid the «?eepin 5 
bodies like a terrified bat, beatuig itself against the damp dark wall® 
and gnmy rault of the ceiling and dying impoteat 

Hey, someone cn«d jn bis sleep “give u here give me the 


axe 
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TJje pigs were poisoned 

Two days later, when I went into the pig«ty in the inomuig they 
did not make a dash for me as they usuall) did, hul lay huddled in 
adatk comer and met me nilhan unfamiliar hoar«e grunting I ex 
amined them by the light of the laotero and it struck me that the 
animals’ eyes had groun bigger o\emight, and bulged from beneath 
the pale eyelashes, regarding me piteously with a look o{ sheer terror 
and something akin to leptoach Their laboured breathing «hook the 
fetid darkne<« and a sough like a human moan iloated on the air 
“Finished’” I said to my<elf I felt a painful throbbing at the heart 
I vent into the vorksliop and called the Cypey out into the pas 
sage He came out chuckling stroking his moustache and lieard 
“Did you iiavc the pigs poisoned^” 

He stood «lmfning his feet uncomfortably and a»kel me curioudy 
"Are they dead’ Let’s go and hare a look ” 

In Uic yard he asked mockingly 
"Going to tell the bo*s?” 

I said nothing, turning lu« beard round lus finger he spoke u 
an apologetic voice 

“Tliat’s Ya<hka, the little devil He heard us talking, and yester 
day he says ‘I’m gonna do it Hnele Pa«hka 1 1) pul «ah in for 
Uiem'* ‘Dont you dare’ I said 

Halting before the door of the pigsty and peering with narroued 
eyes into the darkness whence the wheezy breathing of the animals 
could be beard coming m gurgles and sputters he scratched bis chin 
wrinkled his face wryly, and said crossly 

“What a rotten business, hell’ I’m joUy good at lying as a mat 
ter of fact I like it, but there are tunes vhen I «imply can'll Just 
can’t ” 

Walking hack, shrinking uilb the cold grunting he looked into 
my eyes and drawled 

‘Hell there’s going to be the devil to payl The bo'sll fly off 
the handle’ He II tear Yashka’s head off for him ” 

“What’s Yashlca got to do with it’” 

“Thai’s the way things are declared the Gypsy with a wink 
“The httle ones always answer for the big ones m the artel” 

Saying w'liich he xmftsrtfiy irowniA, lirrew me a Veen ^ooV and 
ran swiftly into the pa«S3ge muttering 
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“Co oa, complain ’* 

1 vfcal lo ibe boss He had just got op and his fat face was creased 
and grey, hia dark hair plastered dawn orcr the knobs of his irregular 
sknll, he «at st the table with legs wide apart, his long pink sbirt 
drawn at the knees on which laj snozl) ensconced a don cat. 

The nu*lre$s was Uying the table for tea, tnOTing about with a 
soft ni«tle like a bundle of rags beinir dragged across the floor hr an 
invisible hand 

“What is It’” be asked with the shadow of a «im!e 
The pigs have fallen ill ” 

He dashed the cat down to rav feet and with fisU clenched bore 
down on me like a bull his nght eve flashing and ha left growiDB 
red and filling with tears 

“Vniat, what’" be rumbled gasping for breath 
"Better call the vet doctor quickly " 

Coinin’* clo^e up to toe he comically slapped his hands ever hu 
ears •nddenW «cemed to have «wollen, went blue, and emitted a wild, 
plaintive howl 

“The devib I know what u’a all abouL " 

Tbe mi*tre«8 crept cp and I heard her voice for the fir^t tune « 
quavering wheezj voice 

"Send for the police, \ass)a, quick send for the piolice ” 

Her wasted, tag lie cheeks rjmvered her big mouth fell open m 
dis.-nay revealing black uneven teeth The bo«s pushed her roughly 
aside; snatched some clothes banging on the wall and rushed to the 
door holding them in a handle under his arm. 

But outside m the yard, havin'* peered into the pig-fv and 
bs encd to the < crtorou* breathing of the animals, be «aid 
taltily 

“Call three of the men out.’ 

And v«h*Ti Shatunov Artem and the soldier came out of the woii 
shop, he shouted without glancing at us 
"Bring ’em oai*" 

^e carrwd out itig four dirtv carca**es and laid them in the yard. 
There was a faint glinuner m the sky, the lantern placed on the 
gromd shed a I -ht «n the slowly fall ng snowRakes and the hcaw 
heads of the piaw— an eye of one of tbe pija had rolled out like that 
wt w V/kAlsA fish. 
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Throwing a fox coat over hia sbouldm, ihe boss stood silently and 
niotionle««ly over the d)ing anunaU his head lowered 

*Go back to your work* Send Yegor here’” he said in a hollow 
voice 

‘■Thats got him all right’” whispered Atlem as we joatled in tlie 
narrow passage littered with «8cks of flour ‘Struck him «o hard be 
isn't even angry ” 

‘You wait” blurted Shatunov, ‘wet wood doestit burn up at 
once ” 

I remained behind tn the pa< age looking out into the yard 
through a crevice Tlie light of the lantern struggled in tlie morning 
gloom, barel) illumining the four gtc) sacks which inflated and con 
traded with a whistle and a rattle the bo>s bareheaded was bending 
over them, his hair falling over hi$ face, he stood for a long time in 
that pose without stirring covered with the fur coat looking like a 
bell Then 1 heard a sniffling noi«e and a voit human whisper 
“What is it, dearies’ It hurls’ Poor things Choo, choo " 
The beasts seemed to breathe louder 

He rai«ed his head looked round and I «8W distinct!} that his 
face W13 in tears Now he had wiped them off wnth both hands, with 
the gesture of an injured child moved away, pulled a handful of 
straw out of a barrel went back squatted down, and began wiping the 
boar's dirty snout, then instantly threw the straw away, got up and 
began to walk slowly round the pigs 

He went round them once and again quickening his step then 
suddenly broke into a run dashing round in circles, leaping and slab 
bing the air with his clenched fiMs The d^irta of liis coal flapped round 
fais legs be stumbled nearly fell, came to a slop shaking his head 
and whimpering At length — this also happened suddenly as though 
his legs had given way — he sat down on his haunches and, like a 
Tatar at prayer, began wiping his face in the palms of his hands 
‘ Choo choo, my little pets choo o’” 

■'tegor swam lazily out of the gloom from behind a corner with 
* pipe in his teeth, Uie glowing bowl now and again lit up his dark 
face that •'cemed as though it had been hastily hewn out of a battered 
gnarled board the earring glinted in the thick lobe of hi« red car 
“Yegorie” the bo«s calM «oItly 
“\ve”’ 



Tlio \e poi'oned ihe beaslie« ” 

He’’ 

' No ’ 

‘ Wlio then’ ’ ^ 

* Pa«hka and Arli'uLho\ Kuno Jold me about Jt 
“Give em a ihra'hing’ ’ 

Pullin;: him'clf to his feel the bo«« «anl >»canly 
“No ^^all ’ 

“What a bunch of scum,* gtowled Yegor 
“Ye-e s No, but what’s ihc beasts’ fault, eh’” 

Yegor "pal, onto his boot as it happened then liP®^ 
vfipcd the boot Viiih the hem of hts coat 

The grey chilly ‘ky hung like a pal! oier the little yard A bleak 
v-iRiry day broke grudgingly 

Yegor went up to the dung beast* 

‘ Must sUuahter them ” 

TVhat for’" said the ho«s with a lo»s of the hcaS ’em Vire 
as long as thev got to ’ 

1 11 kill em and we can sell ’em to the ^au*age man. The) re no 
good as carrion*” 

The «ausagc man wont take em’ *aid Semjonoi ‘quatting 
down again and atroking the swollen neck of one of *he boar* 
“What dyou mean, he won’t take 'em’ 1 11 say yon 
with them and had ’em slaughtered 1 H say they were healthy . 

The boss was •ilent 

“Well what we going to do’” pcr*isted Yegor 
“What’” 

The boss got np and walked slowly round the piS* once more 
humming m an undertone 

“Rogie pogies mv hllc Terfo*e3 ” 

He ‘topped looked round, and blurted 
“Kill ’em*” 

Wcwereeipectin- a-ionn dh mu aU, we thought dw. boss would 
throw in an extra «3ck of wort as a puni«hmeiit, the G}ps) apparent 
ly felt bad, but tried to «how a bold front, and shouted with affected 
nonchalance 

“Roan and boil*’’ 
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The %vorkslicip maintained a *ullen «i!ence, the men «cowled at 
me, and Kuzm muttered 

“He’ll serve it out on all — guthf and innocent alike. ’’ 

The atmosphere grew thicker and gloomier, quarrels Marled here 
and there, and when we sat down to dinner Milo\, the soldier, grin 
nmg to hi3 >ery ears bur«^t into a silly laugli and fetched Kuzin a 
crack oier the forehead with his spoon 

The old man groaned clasped his head, «tared in amazement 
>vith his single cmI eye and whined 
“Brothers, what for’" 

A general clamour broke loose, intermingled ivitli cur«e«, and 
three men, with waving arms, bore down tlireatenmgly on the soldier 
who, with his back to the wall, coovnilsed with laughter, explained 
“Thai’s for being a sly fellow* Yegor fold roe the bo«a knows 
all about who poisoned the pigs . ” 

The Gypsy, pale and oddly tense, bounded from the oien and 
<eued Kuzin by the scruff of the neck 

“Again’ Weren't yon beaten enough, you lollen «cab for your 
damned tongue’’’ 

‘You’ll «ay it i«n’t true p’raps’’’ wailed Kuzin m a quaienng 
old voice shielding his slinselled little face “Didn’t you Mart it’ 
Didn’t 1 hear how you tried to ‘et the Blalterer on to it’ ’’ 

The Gypsy grunted and swung hack hi« arm hut Ariem hung 
on to his shoulder 

• Don’t hit him, Pashka «top it ’’ 

There began a «cuflle, Pashka struggled m the grip of Shatunov 
and Artem kicking and snarling and ferociously Tollin': the whites 
of his frenzied eyes 

“Let me get at him, I II finish him off ’’ 

And the truthful little old man with the neckband of Ins dirty 
«hirt in the Gypsy’s possession fumed and sputtered 

“If there ain’t nothing, I won’t Mil nothing, but if there are Lad 
goings on it’s ray business to tell about it* Yes, even if vou tear my 
heart out, lou ocoundrels* ’ 

Saying which lie suddenly threw himself on Y'ashka hit him on 
Uic head knocked him down, kicked him and began dancing on liis 
body woh- mx amaziELgJy youtbfnl agility 

‘it was you you, \ou hafetard who put the salt m you 
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ivory^ and as motionless as if be were dead The tumult died doHm, 
tLere was a premomlion of lU, everybody was cowed, and b^an to 
«wear al Kuzin m undertones 

“You done that to him, jou one-eyed devil’” 

“DesetNe to be us ]ail, you scoundrel 

The old man remonstrated angnly 

* Nothing o’ the sort' He’s had a 6t or something ” 

Artem and I brought the boy to He slowly raised the long lashes 
of his quick, merry eyes and enquired listlessly 
‘ Have v,e arrived’ ” 

“Arnved where, dammit’” exclaimed bis brother in a tone of dis 
tress “Always poking jour iio«e in everywhere. I’ve a jolly good 
mind to give you a hiding TThat made jou fall down’” 

“Where from’” answered the other vistb a suipn»ed ^vltch of the 
eyebrows “Did I fall’ Mutht have forgotten I thaw a dream— 
we were in a boat— }ou and I, catching crabs tv's had grub with 
uth a bottle of vodka too ” 

He shut his ejes, feeling tired, then after a pause babbled in a 
faint little voice 

“Now I rerneraber — knocked inv heart out o’ plathe Kuzin 
done that' I hale the fellow I can’t breathe proply the old ass’ 
I know him beat his wife to death’ hlelhing around with his 
daughter in law We’re from the thame village, you thee, »o 1 know all 
about it ” 

“You better <hut up’” said Artem angrily ‘Better go to sleep" 
"Our village was Yegildeyevo It hurlth me to talk olhenvilhe 

I’d ” 

He spoke as though he were dropping off to sleep, al! the time 
licking his parched darkened lips 

Somebody dashed through the bakery jubilantly «hneking 
We re m for a good time boys! ’The boss is on the booze’" 

The vrholc workshop wa* agog with boisterous laughter and »hnll 
whistling everybody looked al each other kindly, with pleaded 'urmy 
eyes the master’s vengeance on account of the pigs hung fire, and 
during 1)13 bout of dnmkenne«s le«s work could be done 

Vanok Ulanov, who cunningly made himseU scarce in moments 
when passion* ran "tiigh skipped out into fhe middle ol the workshop 
and yelled 
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Up with t]je tune'” 
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“ID, keep your chin upf fCnead the dough lutle maid, the boys 
ate Vaiting Mith the mannalade*” 

Artem fn$«ed around me, trying hard to crack merry loLes, 
hut he could not put it orer toda), and sighed sadly, asking me 
twice 

“Dyou thiiik Yashka’s been hurt badly’” 

Shatunov, louder than ucaal, *l3tted his {avounle song 

To stand at the crossroads and peer dotrn the lanes. 

To see tihere fate has passed uUh all the joys and pains . 

In the mght I lay donn on the iloor beside Tlnlle and as I busied 
my^lf 'preading the «ack9 he woke up and a»ked leaifuUy 
' TlliotUe that crawling’ Is that you Blatl’ler’ ’ 

He made a \am attempt to sit up but fell back, and his head 
dropped heavily on the black rags of its pilloiv 

Ererybody was asleep there was a ru lie of heavy breathing and 
■wet coughing shook tlie <tuffy, acrid air A blue 'tarry night looked 
coldly through the begrimed windowpancs the stars were dis 
tre'amgly <maU and far av.ay A little Im oil lamp burned on the wall 
in a comer of the bakery, illumining the 'helves with bread bowls— 
nhe bowls looked like hairle's «calps On a bin of dough, curled up 
into a ball, slept the deaf and dumb Nikander and the yellow bare 
leg of the baker, covered w ith ®ores, projected from beneath the table 
on which the loaves were weighed and rolled 
^a'hka called 'oflly 
‘ Blotl ler ” 

“Ai’” 

*Tni niitherable ’ 

‘ It ell let's talk tell me somelliing ” 

“I don’t know what to talk about About tbe brownie’” 

‘Xet It be the biovniie. ” 

He 'aid nothing for a while Uieti climbed off the bio lay 
down, rc ted Ins hot head on my che«t and began in a low dreamy 
voice 

“It was before they took my father to lail^ it was thummer then, 
and 1 was quite a little ’un 1 was thleeping oulthide, on a cart of 
hay — ^it was fine’ Thuddenly I wakes and there he was thkipping 
3a-S3l> 
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doun Uic dooni)le|t« A wee little thing he wa? no- bigger’n a fist 
and hairy all o\er like a mitlcn, all grey he vras and green He didn’t 
ha^e no e)e5 cither Did I jell* Mum thtarted vihackmg me — I 
shouldn’t ha’ yelled he mulhnt be ihcarcd, otherwise he’ll gel angry 
and leave the houlhe lor ever — ihata tery bad’ People who haven’t 
got a hrownie in the liouUie Cod brings no lucL D’jou know who 
the brownie is’ ' 

‘ No Who IS he’” 

‘ He reports to God through the angels — the angels dethend from 
heaven and they re not thupposed to understand the language that 
people thpeak, olherwithe they II be defiled, and people muthn’t lithen 
to the angels' talk ** 

‘ Why not’" 

“Bccauthe Not thuppo«ed to ! think its a ‘hame — look hov. it 
keeps people away Irom God’ ’ 

He grew animated, sat up and his speech came lister, alnio«t as 
when he was well 

‘Everyone would tell Cod straight what be wanted, but no— 
there’s the brownie’ Msybe thometunes he’s wild with people— p’f«P» 
they didn t pleathe him — and he’ll go and tell the angels a bunch el 
fibs— d you uoder<tand’ Now. they alhk him ‘How's this muzhik’’ 
And he, being in a temper, tbays That muzhik’s a bad man’— and 
then I bet you that fellow's gonna bare a housclul 0 * trouble’ People 
cry and cry ‘Lord have mercy on us’’ And people have no idea what 
he 8 been told about tbeni, be doesn’t want to Iithen to them— he’s 
allho angry ” 

The boys lace was clouded and grave, be «crewcd up his eyes 
and gazed at the ceiling, which was as grey as a wintry *ky, its wet 
stains resembling clouds. 

“What did your lather die Itoid’” 

He boaUited about his tblrenglh That was when he vras in jail 
Thaid he could Lit five real people, told ’em to put iheir arms round 
Mch other, and thtarted to lilt ’em and hia heart went bust. Bled to 
death 


Tinkle heaved a deep sigh and lay down again be«ide me, he 
ruhM his hot cheek against my hand, and went on 

Oee, he was avrlul thtrong he was’ Crolhcd him«elf two dozen 
times With a two pood weight without Uking a rest But he didn’t 
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have no Vioik, and verj liUle land, ever t!io Iillle couldn't iba) 
how much There was nothing to eat, nothing at all — }u«t go and beg 
I was a little ’un hut I altho used to go among the Tatars — they’re 
all Tatars where we lire, but good Tatars the kind that alaajs thajs 
‘here you are ’ They’re all like that Well what was father to do^ Tho 
he began Uileahng hor«es ... he was tliony for us ” 

Ills Uun voice had grown husky and sounded ever more tired and 
broken, the boy coughed like an old man and sighed 

“When he thtole a horse, everything was alright — we had enough 
to eat, and all cheered up Mum utbed to cry her eyes out 
but at these times she would have a dnnk and begin to thing 
thongs... She was a little woman good at eierythmg uthed to 
cry to Dad ‘Oh, my darling my poor loilii soul' The muzhiks 
nthed to beat him with Uiticks — lie didn’t mind' Artem was to have 
gone mto the army . . we thought hed become a man there but 
he’s unfit . . ” 

The boy fell *ilent willi a loud <nore that startled me 1 bent over 
hun and listened to the beating of hi» heajl It beat feebly and rapidly , 
hot the fever seemed to have dropped somewhat 

A sickly ray of moonlight fell through the window onto the dirty 
floor Outside it was still and clear, and I went out into the yard to 
look at the clean sky and breathe the frosty air 

When I returned to the bakery, refreshed and chilled, I bad a 
fright something grey, an almost shaprles* linng bundle '‘tirrcd 
IB a dark comer by the oven, wheeang «oflly. 

“Who’s tba*’’’ I a«ked with a «lart. 

The familiar voice of the bo«s replied hoar«eIy 
“Don’t *=hout ’’ 

He was dressed as u«ual m the Tatar «furt, which made him look 
Idle an old woman He was dandins in a furtive sort of way behind 
a comer of the oven a bottle of vodka in one hand and a tumbler 
in the other His hands were apparently shaking — lliete wa* a tinkle 
of glass and the gurgle of liijaor being poured out 

“Come here'” he called, and v»hcn I came up, thru't the gla'S 
out, spilling some of the contents ‘Have a drink'” 

‘I don t want any ” 

.* Why not’” 
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“Jl i*n’l tlie lime*’ 

"If a man drinks, any lime’# good enongli. Drink!’* 

"I don’t dnrk 

He shook hu head hca\ils. 

“I was lold you dnnk." 

‘‘A ViinriiJas? «'r «o. when I feel tired ..." 

Peering int i ihe glass vrilh Ins nght eye, he heased a load si|h 
and «pla‘hed die sodka into the easily benralh the oscii, then stepped 
over and sal dovm on the floor with his legs dangling in the easily. 

"Sit doMn. 1 want to hare a chat with yoo.** 

I could not see Uic round paneale of his face in the dark, hoi 
Ills soice struck me as oddly unfamiliar. 1 Ml down beside him, greatly 
>riere«tcd; with head lowered, he drummed hia fingers on l5ie gla**. 
which tinkled faintly. 

“Well, tell rac something. . ." 

“Yadika mu'l he taken to the bospiiat. ..." 

“Vihs, what’s the matter?" 

"He a ill. Kurin lieat him up badly." 

"Kuai'i s a dirty scoundrel. He mfortni on iLc men. D’yoo think 
I'm partial to him for it? Pay him for it. eh? I wonldn*! throw a 
handful of dirt in his ugly mug. Jear* alone gise him a copper.. • . 

He spoke lazily hut audibly.and though his words reeked of vodka, 
he did not ‘cem to be dcunk- 

“I know eseryll’ing! Why didn’t you want to make away with the 
pigs? Be frank! Pse given you olfeiiec, I understand ihaL And yon re 
given me offence. Well?" 

I told him. 

“So*” he said after a paovi. ‘Tlien I'm worse than a pig. eli? I 
too should be poisoned, eh?” 

He sounded as though he were smiling, and I repealedJ 

“Then 1 11 take Y'ashka to the hospital?" 

“^ou can lake him to the slaughterhouse for all 1 care. Whst» 
it to do with me?” 

“At ycut erpense,” 

“Certainly not,” he let fall indifferently. “That’s not been done 
before. Theyll all be wanting to lie in the hospital!... I say. why 
did yon tweak my ear, that time?” 

“I got angry,” 
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“I understand, that’s not wliat I meant! Well, you could ha\e 
gnen me a clout over the ear, ot «ay & punch, in the — but -nhy 
pull my ear, as if I was a kid? 

“I don’t like to hit people....” 

He maintained a long silence, and seemed to have dropped info 
a sniffling doze, then said firnil) and distinct]} ■ 

“You’re a funny fellow! Y’^ou’re not a hit like the rest of ’em — 
even your noddle’s twisted on a different way. . , 

He said it inoffcnsr/el) but with obvious annoyance. 

“Now tell me, am I really a Lad i>erson?” 

“What did you think?” 

“I? You’re a liar — I’m a good man! I’m a clever man, my dear 
chap. Now, you’re educated, you’ve got tlie gift o’ the gab, can talk 
about one thing and another, about the stars the Frendnes and ibe 
nobility — I admit that it’s all very well and entertaining! I took 
notice of you tight away— remember, that lime when you fir«t saw me 
and said I’d catch a cold and die ... I’m always quick to size up a 
man’s worth!” 

He tapped his forehead with a stubbv £nger, sighed, and ev 
plained' 

“There’* a hell of a memory here, my dear chap. . . . ^Tiy, I even 
remember how many hairs my grandpa had in bis heard! let me 
have a bet witli you! Eh^” 

“\Ihat about?” 

“That Vm smarter than you "You ju«l think: I’m an illiterate 
man, I don’t know the ABC, only figures, and yet I’m carrying a big 
businc", forty three workmen, a shop, three branches. You, an edu- 
cated man. are working lor roe. If I want to I could take on a 
real student and kick jou out 1 can kick everjbodv out if I want 
to, sell the whole «!iow and squander the money on drink I-n’t that 
right’” 

“I don’t see that you need brains for that. . . .” 

“no«h' Illiat d’you call brains’ If I haven’t got ’em — nobodv’s 
got ’em’ D’you think brains r* a matter of words’ No ‘ir, it's a mat- 
ter of business that’* the only place you’ll find ’em. . ” 

He broke into a quiet but triumphant laugh, shakinz his big, loose 
bulk, and continued on a note of condescension, in a thickening bibu- 
lous voice: 
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“\oa couldnt feed one person — and Idi feeding forty’ I could 
feed a hundred >{ I >ianled* Tall, of Lrains*" 

His soice liccame t em and didactic, and hts tongue more slug 
guh as he went on 

“WJiatyou licling againrt roc for^ It'a all nonsense’ THial’s the 
good of It, anjhow— It dont do you no good either. \ou try hard 
<o that I pay you your due ” 

\ooic done so already” 

Jla« 1* 

He pindered it a moment or tuo and acquiesced with a prod in 
tn) shoulder 

“So I hare' All %ou need now u for me to giie yon a chance^ 
hut I may not give you a chance . Although— I see crerything, 1 
Inow nerything' Tins Garasla of mines a thief Uut he too’a a 
fniart fellou ard if he doc«nt come a cropper and get himself in 
tail he II be a bo‘8' He U tlin people alne’ They’re all thieves here, 
worsen cattle — ju*i carrion' And yon re Irving to he nice with ’em..., 
I }u l cant undcTrtand « Us so mUj of you.” 

I MBs uiercome by sleepiness, my hones and muscles ached with 
the das 1 labour, and my head was duzy with weansess The tedi 
ous, sticky loicc of the bo«s «mncd to glue one’s thoughts 

“^ou say riilv things about the bos*c6 — it> all ju‘t foolifhntts, 
liccau^ of your youth Another man in my place would call in a po- 
liceman Uraigl tuay, shore a ruble in hu fist, and fiaie you hauled 
o3 to the police station 

He slapped niy knee with a heavy, soft hand' 

“A clever man should aim at becoming a boss, not fly wide’ Peo- 
ple arc as duck as hop*, bosses are very few— that’s the trouble • 
It’s all lopsided and wrong’ It you keep an eye open you’ll «ee 
more — then vour heart 1! be hardened and 'ou’ll under«tand that it's 
the people thenv^cU^vkho aj* tad — rtK>*e who are not employed All 
the extra p*ople should be put to woric, so they don’t knock around 
do ng nothing Its a shame to leave even atree to rot without anynse. 
Bum it— it'll civc warmth — the same with a man D’you follow me’” 
Yaihka moaned and I got up lo look at him. He was lyin" chest 
upwards, with puckered brows and open tnoutb, his arms stretched 
down ihe length of his body— there was something straight and sol 
dierly about the boy 
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Nikander «prang do^vn from the bin made for the o\en ran into 
the boas and «tood dumbfounded for a minute then opened his mouth 
wide, blinked lus fi«hy eyes guikily and mooed, while he traced an 
utncate pattern in the air with swift momg fingers 

‘Moo-oo,” the boss mocked bun, got up and walked out, adding 
‘ Stony chump 

When be had disappeared behind the door the deaf and dumb 
man winked at me, and clasping his throat between two fingers ar 
tjculaled 

‘ Kokh, kokh ” 

r^exl morning ka«hka and I went to the hospital — we had no 
money for a cab and the boy walked with difficullv cou®bin'' weakly 
and talking while he manfully tried to overcome hjs pain 

“Thimply can I breathe, ga«pers knocked flat The devils " 
In the street, amid the dazzling siUery sunlight and the muffled 
figures of warmlycUd pedestnan*. be looked smaller and ‘kinnier 
m his dark rags than he reall) was IIis sky blue e)e$, arcu tomed 
to the gloom of the workshop watered copiously 

*If I die Artem'll go to the dogs, hell lake to dnok, the fool' 
And he doethn t take any care of Inmseir kou pull him up Dlalt ler, 
now and again thay I ibaid Uio ” 

Ills parched, dark little lips twisted painfully and Ins childi«h 
chin quivered — I held him under the arm and 1 was afraid that he 
would begin to cry and I would assault the passers b}, smash the 
■wnndows and make an ugly scene 

Tinkle stopped, drew his brealli and uttered with an impre««i\e- 
of age 

“Just tell him that I ordered him to obey you ” 

On coming Lack to the workshop I learned of another ini«hap In 
the morning when Aikonder was carrying pretzels to one of the branch 
shops be was tun over by fiie-bngade horses and was now in bos. 
pilal too 

‘Now” said Shatunm confidently looking at me with I is 
narrow little eyes, ‘ you can espect a third stroke of ill luck — they 
always go in threes from Chri«l St Nicholas and St George Then 
Our Lady 11 tell ’em ‘Tliat’ll do children'* and they’ll come to their 
senses ” 
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M.andef cot «poVen «•!, Iw was a »lranget, not ol e.\ji wait 
ihop, but a good deal \^a3 «aid about the speed, strength and endur- 
ance of fire brigade hor e« 

Gataska catoe in daring dinner — an agile, handsome ammal, a Hd 
with tlie insolent eves of a libertine and thief, smooth spoken with all 
vrhom he feared he announced with solemnity that I had Been pro 
moted to as^i lant baker m Nikander’s place, at a sabry of «ut nib’cs 
per month 

“Congratulations' ’ shouted Pa hka gaily, then instantly kmlled 
his brows and asked 

\kTiose order is that’” 

“The bo-s’” 

“But hes drank.’” 

*i>ot a bu*” retorted Gara«ka with a chuckle ‘lie did hold a 
wake yesterdav for the souls of the departed but today he's all hnn 
■elf and a bit more and has gone away to buj floor , . ” 

“The pig Lu«inc-»a a not oic' then” said the Gip«v slowly and 
sngnly 

The men looked si <oltenIv, with envy and ugly sneen Ilarsh, 
invidious words floated oier the woik«hop 
“Ifaking a hit. ’ 

“A strange birds always a strange bird " 

ShalunoT slowly chewed his own «peaal words 

“There' s a place for nettles and a place for poppies ” 

And Knztn wrapped his thoughts xn the words he always u«ed 
when he thought ill 

“How many times have I got to ttU you little dewl« to give the 
holy imag- a cleanup' 

Only Arlein cned in a lood voice 
“OT they go — jelping and 'nailing'’’ 

On the very fir=t night of my work in the bread bakery when 
having kneaded one lot of dough and set the paste for another, I «at 
down under the lamp with a book, tic boss came in, drowsily blink 
mg his eyes and smacking his lips. 

“Reading’ Thais good. Better than sleeping — no danger of the 
doo'h standing too Ion" ” 

He spoke ijuielly, then, throwing a cautious glance imd-r the table 
wthiTO. lift haksn kiij -sfimniig «A ficnm -next to me on a saA. ol honr. 
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(ooL tlie book out of my bands, closed it, and laid it on bla fat knee- 
with his palm on top of it 
‘'Wiial’s the book about’’* 

“About tlie Russian people** 

“WTiat people’” 

“The Russian I said ** 

He looked at me out o! the comet of Ins eje and said in a didactic 
manner. 

Kazan folks are al«o Russians — ercepl the Tatars— the Sim 
bir«k people loo are Russians Whom does it WTite about’” 

“It writes about everybody ” 

He opened the book, held it at arm's length shaking his head 
and scanning the pages with bis green eje; then flatly announced* 
“Can see that )0U don’t understand the bool ” 

“How d’you see that’” 

“It’s plain TThere are the pictures’ Tliere ain’t anj Yon should 
read tho*e vnth pictures m ’em— much more fun I bet' Wlial’s it say 
about the people’” 

“It writes about their belief*, their cttom- the songs they 
«ing . ” 

The boss closed the book. ‘lipped it under him and gave a long 
yawn He made no ‘ign of ibe cro*8 over bis mouth* which was wide 
like that of a toad 

‘That’s all common knowledge," he said ‘Tlje people belicie in 
God, they have good «ong« and bad song*, and their customs are rot 
ten’ Yon ask me about that — 1 11 *bow yon customs belter’n any book. 
You needn't learn that from books — ^jusl 'lep out into tfie strec^ go- 
to the market, to the pub or the village during a holiday — that’s where- 
you’ll see customs Or you might drop in on the magi Irate .. the 
circuit court too ** 

“kou’rc talkins of the wrong ihin"” 

He eyed me sulJenlr and «aid 

“I know what I’m talking about' As for those books— they're Just 
fables, fairy tales simply moonshine' H'you mean to tell me you 
can describe the people in a single Look’" 

• It was a Fu-'erstiUous practice to make a aien of ihe cross oier tlie- 

moulh during a yawn to shut out eall spitlW.— T raru 
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“Ttere’s more than one book” 

“So what of The people are thousanda and mHliona Tiou can’t 
write a book about every one of ’em” 

His voice sounded disgruntled, the yellow down over his eyes 
‘tiCened with an»cr The con\er«ation struck me like an unpleasant 
dream, and was bonng 

“You re a funny fellow, a regular muddle-bead ” he said, sighing 
and wheezing “Don’t you see »t« all twaddle and humbug’ Who are 
the books about^ About people;. But what people will tell the truth 
about ihemsehes’ Will you tell it, eh’ ^or will I’ If you were to 
flav me alive, I wouldnt’ Maybe I’ll «ay nothing even before God 
Hell a-k me Well, Vas’iti tell me about your sms’ And HI « 3 y 
lou ought to know that yourself my Lord, it's your soul, not mine’ 
He nudged me with his elbow, cbuckLog and winking, and went 
<n in a lower tone 

“I might say that’ Whos *00! is it’ It’s His’ He took it from 
toe— end let’s hear no mote about it’” 

He emitted an angry grunt and went over his face with his palms, 
as though washing himself cootinumg unflsggingly 

“Say, didn t he give me a «ouI’ Sure he did’ And didn't he take 
»l afterwards’ Sure he did’ Then the bill’s clean we’re quits’” 

I was beginning to feel queer The lamp hung behind and above 
us and our shadows lav on the floor at our feel. Sometimes the boss 
to="ed his head up, and the yellow light shore on his face, sho ving 
a nose lengthened by the shadows and dark patches under the eyes, 
making the fat contours of bis face lock nightnaaTi«h There was a 
window in the wall on our right, almost level with our heads, and 
through the du»ty panes I could see nothing but the blue sky and a 
cluster of yellow «uts, as ■mall as peas The baker, a dull lazy fcl 
tow snored, the cockroaches made rustling noi<es, and the mice 
■cratched- 

“But don’t you bebeve in Cod’" I asked the bo's He glanced at 
■me ajkacce with his dead eye and *aid nothing for quite a time 

“Yon can’t ask me about that You daren’t ask me about anything 
at all, except your business I can a«k you about anything I want to, 
and you’ve got to answer me. What are you after’" 

“That’i my business " 

He pondered, breathing noisily through his no^e. 



* What sort of a reply’s that^ Cheeky deviL ” 

He drew the hook from under him, slapped it on lus knee and 
threw it on the floor 

‘Story’ ^ho can know my story’ As for jours — ^jou haien’t got 
one yet , . . and there won t be any'” 

He laughed outright, a complacent laugh — that queer sobbing 
sound, so faint and thin, evoked a <h«mal feeling of compassion for 
my bo«s while he, swajing his big bodj, went on speaking in a sneer 
ing vindictive tone 

“I know all about it* I’ve «een jour likes lie got a mistress, a 
shopwoman in one of my branches — shea got a nephew a student 
of the cattle sciences — learning how to cure horses and cows — now 
he’s a drunkard, I did that for him* Galkm bis name is Sometimes 
he comes in to get ten kopecks for vodka — he s a bum now He also 
tried to find out what’s what* U«ed to shout ‘There must be truth 
aomevthere among the people — ^there’s a craving after that truth in my 
«oul— consequently truth ensls outnde the soul as well’’ And I d keep 
on getting him dninL Become a hopeless drunkard the wretch He’d 
stare at me with his peepers— -they were sort o’ soft, like a womans 
but I wouldn’t call 'cm deccilfol He wasnt all there Used to 
shout 'Vassili Semjonov, you’re i fro«t veure a terrible man in 
life 

It was time for me to heat the oien, I got up and told the bo's 
so, he, too, got up, opened the bin, slapped the dough and said 

* So it is ” 

He left unhumedly witlioul glancing at me 
I felt relieved that his oily* boastful voice was stemmed and the 
flow of insolent speech had trickled out of the bakery 

There was a padding of bare feet on the floor of the pretzel bakery 
and Artera stumbled against me out of the dark, his head dishevelled 
and Ins nice, cheerier ejes dilated like tbo«e of a sleepwalker 
“The way he’s trying to get round joul ’ 

‘ Why aren’t you asleep’ ’ 

“I don t know Sort o' pain in the heart Gee ll e way he 
‘It’s difficult wiih him ’ 

' Rather’ A lump of lead .. And a cur m tlie bargain’” 

The lad leaned lus si oulder agaui't the edge of llie oi'cn and ^ud 
denly said in a changed tone casually as it were 
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“TLej ve scotched my poor brother . D yon thmi. he’ll come out 
o’ the hospital or be earned out*” 

“IThat an idea^ Please Cod 

He poshed off from the oten and isalked bad to the pretzel 
bakery \»nh a «»aying gait, saying dreanly and softly as be wtsit- 

“Ife 11 get nothin® from God. . ” 

The nightly talks wih the boss draped on in an interminable 
nightmare he dropped into the bakery almost eray night «oon after 
cockcrow when the denis had tumbled into hell, and I, haring lit 
the fire, «at down by it with a book in my band 

Round and lazr, he trondled out of his room and «at down with » 
grunt on the floor, at the edge of the oren canty, his bare legs dan 
gling ta It as in a grare, stretching his short paws in front of him, 
he exazuined them aaainst the fire with a narrowed green eye, admir- 
ing the thick blood vi«tbie tbroogb the yellow skis, and started a 
two hours queer and depressing conrersation. 

He nsuaily began by boasting of his brain*, by the power of 
which an illiterate miuhik had built and was running a large bosi 
ness with stupid and thievish people tinder his control— on this be 
dilated at great length, but with a sort of Ii5lles*De*a, u inlernuttent 
pauses, and frequent whistle like sighs It soTnelimes seemed a* though 
he was weary of ennmeratiDg his business »ticrcss«s, that it cost h-m a 
great effort to *peak of them 

f had long become tired of wondenog at fais truly rare abilities— 
his abilitr to make a good purchase of a coii.ignment of water-dam 
aged and malted flour to sell a hundred poods or eo of spoilt pretzels 
to a Mordimiaa tradesman— tliese commercial exploits bad palled with 
their fraudulent monototiT and disgraceful simplicity, which so cruelly 
exposed the measure of human greed and *tupidity 

The wood blazed hotly in the oven, before which sal I and the 
bofa, the fat folds of bis belly drooped on his knees, the pink glow 
of the fire flitted across his dull face his grey eve, like the metal 
plate on a bor*e $ harness ngid and rheumr, resembled the eyes of 
a decrepit beggar while the green one, gleaming like a cat’s was vexy 
much alive with an odd, waichful kind of life His peculiar voice — 
womanishlT high and gentle, now hoar«e and angnly wheciuig, 
dropped words of calm insolence 
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‘You’re loo Iru'tful, an3 jou «ay a lot )ou shouldn’t be sajina' 
People are swindlers, lhey’\c got to be managed silent!) * jusl look at 
a man strictly, and don’t sa) a word — keep your mouth 'hut’ There’s 
no need for him to understand Jou — he’s got to be afraid of jon, let 
Jjim gue«s what )ou mean .. ** 

“I don’t intend to manage people” 

‘‘Liar* You can’t get on without it” 

He explained <ome people ha\c to do the work, others the man 
sging and Uic aiillioriltcs )ia\e to take care that tlie former explic 
itl> obey the latter 

“Kick out all tho<e who are not wanted' Out with all the odds 
and ends'” 

‘Where are they to go*” 

“Tlial's none o’ m) business nial’s why we hare the anthonties 
dor loafers and thieves — for all the dross A fellow' who’s wortli) of 
his salt doesn’t need any aulhorine*, he’s his owti authority The gov 
emor general can’t be expected to know what dour’s «uitoble for me, 
and what is not His bu<ine$3 is to know whether a man’s u eful or 
harmful " 

Sometimes I ««emed to catch a note of emeUonal stress In his 
voice. Perhaps it was a yearning for something el«e-'a que<t for 
•omething he knew not* \nd I listened tensely to his «peech, eager 
to understand him waiting for other ideas, other word* 

From under the oven came a smell of mice, humt bast and dry 
dust The grimy walls breathed a damp warmth on us the dirt), 
trampled door had rotted away, and the patches of moonlicht on it 
illumined the dark cracks The wmdowyianes were thickly fly-specked, 
but tlie flies seemed to have besrnirrhed the very «ky, TTie place was 
stuffy, crovrded and unwashabi) filth) 

Was It befitting for a man to live a life like this* 

The boss slowly threaded word by vrord, reminding one of a blind 
beggar groping with trembling fingers for the email coins in his 
alms box 

‘Science — all right' In that ca^e let ’em teach me how to mike 
flour out of dust or clayl nierc, mind you, ‘lands a whopping boild 
ing — ^’varsity they call it — the pupils arc joung blades who knock 
wbwv ibe pvik* ge’Avwg vhtmset'ses diuaL awd kKkvwg up xov.s in vbe 
streets, singing •mnlly songs about St Varlaam, visiting the whores 
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down Pell way, and generally, Ine like blessed clerks. And 
suddenly, after that, they’re doctor* judges, teacher*, lawyers’ D)ou 
expect roe to believe an’ Why, they’re probably rott ner than I am’ 
I don’t believe anybody . ” 

And smacking hia lips Iidcen hlr be desenbed in disgusting 
detail how the students behared with (he girls 

He «poke a good deal about women, with a smooth cymcisitf and 
lack of excitement, with an oddly probiDg abstraction, Eis eoice 
trailing cB to a Vrhi«per He ne\er desenhed women’s faces, hut only 
their breasts, thighs, legs, it was tery unpleasant to listen to these 
stone® 

**^DU talk all the time abont conscience stiaigblforwardness- 
I m more straightforward than you are’ You’re rude enough bntyoure 
not straightforward not by a long chalk — I know a thing or two' 
The other day you told the new«man in the pub that my bins were 
all rotten and the dough sptlU onto the floor, that there are a lot 
of cocLroaclie. the workmen hate ssphihs and its dirty erery* 
where ” 

1 told sou too about it. 

**Hm so you did' But you didot «ay anything about wanting 
to gire the information to the new«papers Well, they vrrote about 
it m the paper, the police came; (be sanitary man too — I ga?e ’em 
a twenty fiser between the bunch of ’em, and there you are”— he 
made a circular motion wnth his hand above his bead — ^”d yon see’ 
Everything as n was All the cockroaches still kicking There’s the 
newspaper for you and «cience and con«cience Don’t you *ee, yoa 
fathead that the table* could be (omed on you’ All the police m 
this neighbourhood are walking about in my galoshes all the chiefs 
Ine on my tips — you haven t a Quoaman’s chance' And you irv 
to pit yourself again*t it, like a cockroach Bgaia«t a dog Ugh, it 
makes me sick to Ulk with you ” 

Indeed be did look as if he were sick his face sagged, he closed 
his eyes wearily and yawned with a little whine his gaping red jaws 
revealing a thin longue like a dt^s. 

Before meeting him I had «cen a ^od deal of human grossness, 
cmelly and folly and not a little ot goodness and real humanity 
as well 1 had read «ome *pleadid books and I knew that people 
had Io7)£ and eierywhere been dreaming aC a. djfbiiKnl m anner 
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life, that in some places tliep had attempted, and Here uidomitabU 
ttnving to bnng about the realization of tho'ie dreams — my sou! had 
long since cut its milk teeth of dissatisfaction with tlie existing state 
of affairs, and, until I bad met the bo«s, I bellied those teeth to hate 
been pretty strong 

Now, after each of these conversations, I realized ever more 
clearly and sadly how frail and incoherent were my thoughts and 
dreams, how thoroughly the boss was tearing them into «hreds 
showing me the dark voids among them, filling my heart with sad 
misgivings I knew, I sensed that he was wrong in his calm negation 
oi everything that I believed in, and 1 never for a moment doubted 
the tnitli of my opinions, but it wa, difficult for me to slueld that 
truth from the dirt which he flung at it, it was no longer a question 
of refuting him hut of defending my inner world, which was being 
invaded by a mortifying sen»e of my own impoteoce before my 
employer’s cynicum 

His mind, rough and heavy like an aice, had hacked up the whole 
of life, split It into regular pieces and laid them out before me in 
a dense little stack 

And his words about God and the soul had fired my youthful 
curiosity I always tned to lead the conversatioo on to these topics, 
and the bo<s, seeming not to notice my efforts, tned to prove to me 
how little I knew the secrets and tricks of life 

‘Tou’ve got to live carefully' Life demands everything from a 
man, something sa), like a mistress, but is it much you want from 
her’ Just one thing — pleasure' And you ve got to live artfully 
wheedle it where you can «natch it where you can’t, or go straight 
up and land a whack — bang' and it s yours'” 

If, irritated by his talk, I asked direct questions, be would 
answer 

‘ That doesn’t concern you Whether I believe in God or not — I’ll 
answer for that, not you ” 

And when I began to «peak on my favourite «ubjects he would 
shake Kis head as if trying to find a comfortable position for it, 
bend his little ear to my voice and h«ten patiently and silently, 
inranably with an expression of utter unconcern on his fiat snub 
•XM^^jvnfL.'vhirh. ’•/“■nundftL'VJWw'vLn.cfiTp^, hik'vjih. •v.'amh.’n.’hft- 
middle 
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A bitter sense of jnjnry crept into my heart — ttot on account 
of njT«elf, I had alreadr ^otm tired of being resenlfol, and took 
the kncxis of fife pretti calml), warding them off vriih fcom — ^but 
on accoont of the trnlh that Ined and grew tntbin m) sonh 

It 15 pamful hn’mliaQon, exqui‘=ite anguish, vhen a man is tinable 
•worthily to defend \»hal he lores and wbat he lives for; there is no 
sharper aiony for a man than the dBtnbne«5 of his heart. ... * 

The fact that the bo-s chatted with ire at nighu gave tne an 
e«pee:al importance in the eya of the pretzel men: I v>as no longer 
r^arded by •one as a troublesome and dangerons man, b) others 
as a queer &'h and a crank, the majority, ineffertnally concealing a 
feeling of malice and eniy towards my good fortune, now obviously 
con«idered roe a ennning fellow who had been playing a deep game 
to gam hi3 end 

Stroking a grei, dusty little beard, hU shifty eye pinned somc' 
where into a corner, Kozin said to me respectfully: 

“Now brother, youll «oon nse to a position of clerk, I shouldn't 
be surprised. . . •’* 

Someone qnietly added 

"To bally ns. . . ’ 

Otlvrr hard words were dropped behind me: 

"With a longne m one’s head one can find the way not onir li 
Kiev it ftems ...” 

"Bribe him. ...” i 

And manv now sought my eyes submissively, with an offensive 
readiness to oblige. 

Artem, Pashka and one or two others who had began to display 
a friendly feeling towards me. introduced irto their relations an 
undertone of ezaggerated atlentiveress to whatever I «aid One day 
I lo»’ my patience and told the Cyp^ angrily that I Uiooght it quite 
unnece«=ary and very bad! 

“You keq» it to yourself, take my word!” he anrvered, grz'plng 
my meaning, and rogni<bIy Bashing the blui*h whiles cf Ids eyc«. 
"If the boss, who’s smarter than all of us here, discusses things irilh 
yoi — then I gaess jou’ve got a mouthful of the right nails!...” 

Shajnnov on the other hand, always taciturn and reserved, drew 
«tiU closer to me with ^owin^ confidence. When, we met face tn Ca/st 
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his moro^, inscrutable eyes Hould light up wamil) and Jus tJurl. 
lipa spread »lowlj in a broad «inile that transfigured lii« rugged, sloni 
face. 

“Well, d’you find it easier cow’ 

“Not easier, but cleaner " 

“H cleaner, that means easier*** he said didactically Then «hift 
mg his gaze into a comer, he would ask, carnally as it iiere 
‘ Wliat’s the mearung of baJskoman puranir^" 

“I don’t know ” 

Apparently he did not belie\e me, for he would turn away with an 
embarrassed grunt, 'swaying on crooked, lazy leg« then «hortl\ he 
I'Ould ask again 

“And what is saiarsan samo — d you know 
He had a big stock of such words, and vi^hcn he enunciated ihem 
m his deep sepulchral voice they sounded odd \nth a sort of ancient, 
legendary tang about them 

‘Where d you get iJiose words from’” I asked him i«ndenngly, 
my conoaity aroused He countered with a cautious qnestion 
“What d you want to know that for’” 

Then again, as though trying to catch me unawares, he would 
vuddenly pop a question 

“What a the meaning of Aarn«’ ’ 

Sometimes of an evening after work, or on the eve of a holiday, 
after a bath the Gypsy and Artem dropped in on me, and close on 
their heels O'lp Shatunov would edge liim'eU in We «at around the 
oven cavity in a dark eorner~I had swept and washed it clean and 
made it cosy On the walls to the rtcht and behind us »lood 'helves 
with bread bowl , from which the dough was rising — they re«enibled 
bald heads hiding themselves and peeping at us from the v»all« We 
drank thick bnck tea from a large tin kettle. Pashka su^ge^ted 
“Well tell ns something — or maybe yoa’ll read «ome poetry’” 

I had Pushkin, Shcherbina and Sunkov in my box on the top 
of the *tove — «habby little volomes purchased from a 'econdhand 
bookseller, and I read with zest, in a 'ingsong voice 

How lofty w, oh Man, thy caUing, grand and glorious, 

’Tis God's own radiance from HetPXn tarthtcard poured’ 

Thy soul holds all th- world tn unison harmonious 
And all has found in it response and true accord 
6-830 
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Pashka, blinking dully, peered sideway* into ihe hook and mill 
lered m suipri«e 

“Fancy that’ Exactly like the Bible* Why, you could sing that 
out in church so help me God . ** 

Poetry almost invariably excited his feelings and attuned him to 
a penitential mood, comctunes he would repeat the lines of a ver«c 
that had deepl) moved bun, waving his arms, clutching his curly hair 
and Eitearing ferociously 

“That 6 It’’ 

A life of wart u my destined lot 
All hopes must be forgot 

“Cnkey, that’s it! Good Cod — sometimes, brothers, you’re that 
sorry for your «oul — going to the dogs, it is' It wrings your heart 
with a bitter pam — hell' UTial’s one to do — become a robber’ You 
can’t lull a sparrow with a little stone— and you keep telling us Be 
friendly with etch other, boys* Be fncndly' Oinst!” 

Artem lutened to the Ter«e with a gulping sound and licked his 
hp* as though he were swallowing something hot and ta«ty 

He was always <truck with wonder at the descriptions of nature 
The trees in golden plumes bedeeied, 

Stand drooping by the pond 

“Stop*” he gaie a low exclamation, amazed and thrilled, his 
face aglow, as he gnpped my ‘boulder “rve seen that* That’s near 
Arsk, at one of the manors, so help roe God*" 

‘ Well, so what of it’” Pashka asked in annoyance 

“But don’t you understand’ I\c seen it, and it’s written 
down . . ” 

“Don’t mterruptl Damn, nuisance*” 

Once Artem was struck by Sunkor’s poem “In the Country,” 
and for three days or so, berated by a weaned audience, he went 
about singing u to the tune of an old soldier’s song “ Twas at the 
Battle of Poltava” 

I plod along — / hnoar not tchtlker. 

It mailers not wherever I roam! 
l^ko cares to whether land or nver, 
hly journey's end Joth bring me home 
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ShatDDOr was no! sUrrctl by poetry, to which he listened wnth 
utter indifference, but be would cling tenaciously to a single word 
and insist on having its meaning explained 

“Wail a minute, wait a minute — ^what’s that — um’” 

Hia strange pursuit of words baffled me, and I was curious to 
know wbat be was after 

Once, after having been besieged with questions and entreahe* 
Osip gave way, «a}ing with a condescending smile 
“That’s got you, eh’** 

Then, looking round him with an air of raj«tery, he explained 
in a whisper 

“There’s a secret ver*c — he who knows it can do anything — its 
a ludey verse’ But so far nobody’s «uppo‘ed to know all of it — 
all the words hare been dealt ont to different people, scattered 
all over the earth, till the time comes Bell-^you see — all these 
words have got to be collected and joined together to make that 
verse " 

His voice sank still lower and lie leaned ovrr to me 
“It reads all ways that verse, from the beginning or the end 
just the same Ive got come o’ the words already a wandenng man 
told 'em to me before he died in the hospital Well brother, borne 
less people go roaming about the world picking up these secret 
words wherever they can' TlTien they’ve picked ’em all up every 
body'll know about it ’ 

‘How’s that’” 

He eyed me mistrustfully from head to foot and said m a lone 
of annoyance 

“How, how' You know it yourself ” 

“My word of honour — I don’t know anything'” 

“All right,” he growled, tnnung away, ‘don’t pretend- ” 

And one morning Artcm came running in excited and happy, and 
tumbling over his words declared 

“Blatlerer! I’ve made a song up myself, really I have'” 

“As sure as I stand' I must have dreamt about at, ’caU'e I woke 
up anS ^oere rt was, gping tdoiiA uni ruuni m my beai. a 
blessed wheel' Look here ” 

26* 
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Drawing buQself up to bis fall heigbl he declaimed ui a low aiog 
song voice 

There the iun goes doiai over the nter — 

5oon the sun mil sink in the tcoods 
There the shepherd drives the herd 
And the tillage 
“How s u go’ 

He looked helples<l) at ibe ceiling his face gone pale, biting 
his lip and blinking in speechless di<may Then his narrow shoulder* 
drooped and he waved his arm with a gesture of embarrassment 
'‘Forgot It — dash it! Clean out o my head ’ 

And the poor fellow broke into tears — the) streamed copiously 
from bis big ejes, while his gaunt pinched little face crumpled up 
and his hand fumbled piteously wilb his chest over the heart, as 
be said to a guilty voice 

“Fancy that. Tut, lul->whal a fine bit it v as it gripped the 
heart Ah, well you think Im kidding’ 

He turned away into a comer with drooping bead and lingered 
there abrugging hu <!ioulders, bis back bent, then went back o i elly 
to his Viork. All day be was absent minded and gloomy, and in tbe 
everuag be drank himself disgustingly drunk, was spoiling for a fight 
and shouted 

“Where s Yashka, eh’ Whals happened to my lille brother’ 
God damn you ” 

The men wanted to beat hun op but the Gypsy took his part, 
and we, lying up the druaken Ariem in <3cks, put him to «leep 
The *00* that had come to him in his dream he never more re- 
membered. 

The masters room was separated from the bakery by a thin pa 
pered partition and often, when I forgot my*elf and raised my voice, 
tlie boss would bang his fist on the partit on startling both ns and 
the cockroaches My comrades went quietly to sleep the scuttling cock 
roaches rustled amid the scraps of Wallpaper and 1 was left alone. 

There were tunes, however when the boss would suddenly and 
noiselessly swim out of the door like a dark cloud drop into our 
midst une^HUrdJv jav? at f gesixsg rwioe 
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‘ Sitting up hal£ the niglu drat it and tti the morning you’ll 
be snoring till God knoiis what tune” 

That was meant for Pashka and the others To me he growled 
‘Its >ou hymn singer started this nigiit business — you again’ 
Mmd they dont get brainy from those hooks o’ yours and pitch 
into you first when they start smashing ribs ” 

This was said in an impersonal tone more for the sake o! ap 
pearances than from a de<ire to break up the company, be lowered 
himself on the floor beside us with an indulgent 

'Well go on reading’ And 111 do some listening maybe III get 
ivise Here Pa«hka pour me out «onie tea’ ’ 

Tlic Gypsy said jocularly 

‘ We 11 treat you to tea Vassih Semyonich and you treat us to 
vodka' 

The boss silently «howed him a soft blunt fico 
At other times he would jom us announcing in a quaint plain 
live voice 

' I can t fall asleep boys Tlie mice ate scratching damn 
em the snows crunching outside — darned students gadding about — 
the girls are m and out of the <bop-><oming in for a warm the 
whores' Buys a hun foi three kopecks and dawdles shout in the 
warmth for half an hour ’ 

We were in for a spell of boss philosophy 

‘ Everybody s the same get without givingl You loo— all you’re 
out for’s an easy job — thats all you know to knock off as soon as 
you can and loaf around ” 

Pashka as head o! the workshop was slung to the quick and 
started a useless argument 

‘You’re still not satisfied \assili Semyon ch' Me i ork Ike 
denis as It is' I daresay when you were i orkin" here 
yourself ’ 

The boss did not like such reimnder« he listened for a time in 
silence to what the baker was «aying his lips pursed his green eye 
appraising him sternly then be opened his toad like mouth and 
delnered in a piping voice 

* What s I een has been and what s here is here' And here I m 
tiha hrtM. wd. cw. saa; I Ute— »iA Um «.■5^ yyi’vt 

obei tne — «an \ ’ Co on read ng Blattercr' 
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One da> I read ‘TTie Hoblier Brolhers*— it pleased cs-eryone, and 
even the boss said vnlh a thongblful shake o{ the head 

“It could have happened why not^ It could Anything can 
happen to a man anything’” 

The Gvpsv scowled tn.ted a cigarette between his fingers and 
blew at it fiorccly while Artem with a Tagne »ort of smile was trying 
to rcmmber the verses 

There were tuo of u* my brother and I 
And life for its ehUdren traj no foy 

As lor Shalunor he «tared into the cavity beneath the oven and, 
without rais ng hij head blurted out 
“I know a better rerse ** 

“Well, lets hear it, •i^^ested the bo** ironically contemplating 
his longarroed ungainly body 0»ip was so disconcerted that ha 
neek even hooded with colour and his ears began to sUr 
“Afraid I re forgotten it. “ 

“Come off u’” anapped the Gypsy “Nobody pulled you by the 
tongue’” 

Artem eg^d Osip on 

“Better’ Come on, gel it off your tiesl, hag ** 

Shatanor helplessly and guiltily looked at me. then at the boss, 
and drew a deep breath 
“All right luen' 

^lill stanng mio the oven canty wh «i indi its litter of broken 
bread bowls, firewood and broom wisps resembled a black vcanlr 
opened month wijh tjnina.ticaled food id it, he began in a muffled 
voice - # J 

0 high abate the f olga nw there among tftc 6us^ 

A robber brave lay dying his last hour had he met 
The robber preu^ a hand Ur ha icoanded chest — 

Fell on hu krues and prayed to Cod, 

Lord Cod' Receive my snrf'ed soul from me 
\Iy Kicked damned and capUte soult 

1 itas to hate been a monk tn my youth — 

But became a robber instead' 
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He recited m a singsong and hid Ins faw, bending his back ever 
lower, and grasping the toes of his bare fool, which, for some iner 
phcable reason he kept jerking up into llie air He seemed to be 
performing black magic, uttering some kind of incantation 

/ lived for adventure, not for bluster — 

I lived to test the soul. 

Squandered my strength, lept asking of my soul 
JThat has Cod put in thee, soul 
What goodness dost possess. 

The gi/t of the Blessed Firgm^ 

JThat seed has been soton in thee soul 
By the pnnce of darkness, the fiend^ 

‘Tou’re a silly ass Osip," the ho^ said suddenly in a shnil snap 
pish voice with a shake of the shoulders, “and your poetry’s silly, 
nothing like that out of a book— you’re a liar' Fathead’” 

“Wait a minute, Va«3ili Semjonich,” broke in the Gypsy roughly, 
‘let him finithl” 

Out the boss went on excitedly 

“It's sheer meanne«s' Thy soul my «oul Make» a holy 
mess, then gets scared and bowls Lord God, Lord God’ What’s God 
to do With it^ He could sm all right, but he’s afraid to face the 
music ” 

lie deliberately — as I thought — ^yawmed, and added huskily 
“Soul, soul and it isn’t worth a fig' ’ 

A snow storm clawed the windowpancs with shaggy paws— the 
boss glanced at the window with a wry face, then said listlessly 

“If you ask me, tlie fellow who jabbers about lus soul hasn’t a 
scrap of brains' He’s told now this is the way yoa’ve got to do 
things’ An’ he says my soul don’t allow me — conscience, or what- 
e^Tr It IS It bods down to the «anie thing call it soul or con 
g^sjence — so long as he can fight shy of things One fellow believes 
everything’s taboo— he goes and becomes a monk, another sees noth 
mg’s taboo — he becomes a robber' They’re two men not one' And 
they shouldn’t be confused What’s got to be done wll be done . if a 
thing’s to be done conscicnct^U hide under the oven and the soul will 
go visiUnp a neighbour” 
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H- pulled huas'U loaibemgly to his feet and. vnthout a glsnc? 
tl myhoij, vent into bis looen 

“Yoa’d be'ter go to sleep . . S tUsg around, moraliang ITo, 
ionl' PrtTiaa to Cod’* a simple thia", Leicg a robber’s no great 
•hakes either co— do soire wort, jou dirty «co-a’ Aha’" 

When be disappeared tiarcaung ih* door after him. the Gypsy 
nudged ''hatunoT and sa^d 
"Vrell go 01 wih it'** 

O* p raised hj bead p«<.*ed bt« eres oref ererrhody. and said 
■puetl) 

“He s a liar” 

“TTho the boss’" 

“Yes ne*s got a •ool all ngbt, and it’s not a peaceful one I 
know'" 

**niats not oof basia'^s. Voa go on with what son haw I® 
aay'" 

0*ip **aited. crawled out from onder ibe oren, and, with » leas 
of ha bo'r* head, «aai!iered away 
“It*a •lipped By euad. ” 

“Don’t tell fibs’" 

“Really Tn going to 'leep" 

“On, you Trv to reDreatLer it'" 

“No, tune to go to tieep . ** 

A blnr la tbe dark, 0* p said qnietly 
“It’s a rotten life, can ss, brothers . . ” 

“You don’t say’” nrattered Aitesn. “And we didn’t know U — 
thaaka fot tillsng os'" 

The Cyp^y neatly rolled himself a cigarette and watdiiog Osip’s 
retreating fianre, whispered 

“That fellow** a bit weak In tbe sty loft " 

A Fdmary bboard moaned and howled, lashing itse'f against the 
windows, rostrag eenlr la the chimney, the eloom of the bakery, bare- 
ly nin"imed by a oil lamp «tiTTed g^mlly and coTTents of cold 
air tndJed la from *ocJ»*where cl aging about th* legs, I waskreadm^ 
the dough whil' tbe boss sat on a bag of flour near th“ bin, sayine 
“Thne you’re young think of ererytilng there is, so long as you 
Varen i tf»d Tour**'! to arrr partirslar business — you tarn orer all 
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the likely jobs in jour mind — joo might bit on «omethmg that 11 suit 
you Just think it over — there's no hurry ’ 

He sat ^vltll his knees wide apart — on one of them he held a de 
canter with kvass on the other a gla«s half filled with the rusty liquid 
I stole annoyed glances at his shapeless face bent over the earth black 
floor and thought 

‘You nught treat me to some kvass ” 

He raided his head listened to the moaning outside, and asked m 
a lowered voice 

‘Are jou an orphan’** 

‘You've asked me that before ’ 

*Lor’, what a rough voice you have * he remarked wnth a sigh 
and a to«s of the head “Doth the voice and the vcords themselves " 
Having finished work, I was cleaning roj hands peeling off the 
dried clots of dough, he drank the kvass with a smacking of the bps 
refilled the glass and held it out to me 
“Have a drink!” 

*Thanks ” 

“Yes. There— Klruik I can soon tell a fellow who knows how to 
work Im always ready to be considerate to such a man Pashka for 
instance he’s a humbug a thief jet I respect him — he*a fond of his 
job there i<n*t a better baker m all the town' A fellow who likes to 
work de«erves every consideration in life, and respect when he dies 
Absolutely'” 

Closing the bin I went to light the fire The boss got up with a 
grunt and waddled noiaclesslj after me like a grey ball saying 
' You can forgive a man a lot of things vrben he's doing a good 
lob Wliat's bad in him will die with him but the good will re- 
main ” 

Lowenng his legs under the oven he slumped heav^ly to the floor 
placed the decanter beside him and bent down to peer into the fire 
‘Not enough wood look*” 

* Plenty — it’s dry half of it’s birch ” 

“Humph’ Ugh *' 

He broke into a tbm little laugh and slapped me on the shoulder 
‘You’re a I right lad don I think I don’t see it' That's a lot'^ 
You-’ve. git to take care of everything— wood and flour and all ” 

‘ at about the man’ 
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“VTc 11 get to the zssn, don t you worry You luten to me, I won t 
teach yon nothing bad,’ 

Stroking h s chest, which was as bulging and iat as Ins bellf, he 
said 

“rm a good nao inside — with a heart. You’re too young and fool 
uh to ondersland that yet, still it’a time you knew — a man, my dear 
chap— that s pot a soldier a button, he ehines in di/Terent ways. 
Whatyei pulling faces’” 

"Well — 1 Tc got to go to "leep, and you don’t let me — it's interest 
tng to listen to you. ” 

“Well if its inlere*ting — dont aleep* Yon 11 hsve enough sleep 
when yojH be a boss. ” 

He sighed, and added 

“JiO you won’t be a bo«a you'll nerer run a bosints* Much 
too wordy you are you’ll ftuter y<»ar«U away in words, yon II be 
wasted on the wind for nothing no benefit to anybody " 

He suddenly rapped out a fool oath with a sharp intake of breath. 
Hj face quirered Ike a di<h ol oaten jelly from a ndden jolt, and 
a *pa«ni of rage tan through bis body, bis few and n«k reddened 
and fajs eyeball bulged fiercely Vassili Semyonor the boss, howled 
softly and queerly, as though trying to unilate the moaning blizzard 
out'ide where all the earth seemed to be vailing piieouslr 

“Dash It, il I only had good men, reliable men! Td show ’em what 
business is — I d make the whole district, the whole ^ olga sH op. 

But there arent any people* They’re all dnmk through porerty or 
ju-t weakness. As for the autbont.es those darned offiasi*. ” 

He diook the 6tts ol hu stuhhy arms at me, unclinched the fingers 
clawing at the air as though be had clutched someone by the hair and 
Was pulling and tearing jt, talkin*^ all the time with a bangrr hiss and 
foaming mouth 

“kou’te got to look out what a man has a leaning for while he’s 
young stDI young— not dnve men slapdash into any old job' Thafs 
why It woAs out that a man’s a merchant today and a b^'^ax lomor 
row, today he’s a baker, and in a wedi a lime you’ll find him sawing 
firewood for somebody Opened schools and dnmng ercry Tom, 
Dick and Hany into ’em — go and learn* Qipping CTerybodr like 
sheep with ore and the same aliears. A man’s got to b« giten a 
dianer fo find hw own bent, hw own’” 
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He gripped my arm pulled me to him, and went on tn an angry 
hissing Toice 

what you ought to be thinking and talking about — that 
ereryone’a made to Ine not the nay he wants to, not according to 
his means, hut the way the authorities order you Who’s got the 
right to gi»e orders’ He who’s doing things — I’m entitled to gi>e or 
ders I can see where a man’s place »•** 

Pushing me away he wased his hand with a gesture of despair 
’’rso good II come of it with the oIHciala meddling in people’s af 
fairs — no real business* Be»t to chuck the whole «how and run away 
into the woods Run swa}'* 

Ills round body swaying to and fro he «aid in a quiet drawl 
“Not a man to be had all yes men without any guts' Go' fie goes 
Slop* He stops Just like recruits And act like recruits esen when 
they’re up to mischief And it all leads to no end And God, I bet 
you, looks down from the heavens at alt this lius and bother and 
thinks to himself Oh, I'm fed up with you fools you’re of no 
earthly use 

“You don’t consider yourself of no earthly use, do you’” 

Still swaying his body he did not answer at once 
“Myself, m>«elf you say Not eiery spark 11 start a fire may 
be just a flash m the pan Myself you say I'm ]u<t forty odd 
and II «oon die from drunkenness — and drunkenness comes from life’s 
worries, and the worries non. is this the kind of show for roe’ 
I'm fit to handle a Lu<ine«s of ten tliousand men' I could make things 
hum so that the governors in this country would be flabbergasled!” 

He boa*tfu]Iy flashed a green eye wbilc the grey one looked 
drearily into the fire, then he «prcad his hands in a sweeping 
gesture 

‘What’s this to me’ A mousetrap Give me half a dozen "mart 
men honest men — well, if not hone«t men, say clever thieves* — and 
I’ll show you what's what Talk of work' A huge business — stag 
ger everybody — and doing something useful . 

He lay down, tired stretched himself on the dirty floor sniffling 
with his legs dangling in the oven canty red from the glow of the 
merry Are. 

“Women too ’’ he suddenly growled 

“What about woraeti’” v 
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Glueing tor a minnlo or ao al Ihe eailinf Ilia la>„ ,.i „p, 
oi«nall)r ‘ 

"It only a «omao d undatiland lioia a man can’l gat on mllo-Jl 
II T n' ’"f ■ tliiT t»”'l nndanlanJ 

It A fallon , all alora A .olfa lifa' VTinlar and dart night. The 
Iora .1 and -now Umout. a iliaap— llllj hu Ml)— lul. (Tiral, Ml 
mi*«rablc' ^its and hovrtsa ** 

Ha il aJdarad loohad haadj inlo iha orm. ilemly at ma. then 
inslanlv aainmad II a iharp tone ol iM ma.lar fronlmg 
ran ' '"'“‘f” '“““"e 'landing llapping poor 

IM otan. Hood a long lima loiiing 
on ol tha window loratahn,. hi, iida A walling whitana., addiad 
onuida Iha pano. Tha yallow Hama of tha o 1 lamp, almM hiddan 
hr tha imokr glaw, r.aaad and araaUad on lha wall 
orairal 1?^ ni7 Cod " nnit arid lha b», a, ha wart oO 10 lha 
“"l! "i 'f'’ o' Ilf f'll •lippm and wa, 

n l .„'’il,'"l ' T'"’ EO". I 

^ a" '’’O O'™ 1''™ *">1 off 

hand * oiaralaap," a familiar rotcc aoutidad ahore mp 

fa- T’ I'O'l 'O'* >>“ 

Ptmaainrr^ tn Sid'tw"'’ 

m.n.rL\"Lt'wmlari'‘' * 

eanh No an, ♦ ">(5 imother oerylhing on 

baS .d„. help ,h„ , 

ha rollad hi p™hnlt' to ' 'J'l* 'a'T’T'’ “S'l'Hoo 

grey bulk m the wall, torched through it, vanished. 

lha ho.,- aoncnbmL •opiuntad with all thraa of 

woman to' a''di.'nmn.’^mSwT”'"”' ’ Z’’ 

I'tling oioda.1 aroy gown ,ha laohad at lha world 
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mdolcntl) lUtougU ^ jair of IletiL uasltedoul ejcs end her pak 
face bore a look of rvidowed sorrow Eron behind hjs back she spoke 
of the master in a timid, tnbdijcd ^oicc, calling him by bis UinsUan 
name and palron}inic, and reeeised and checked my deliveries with 
a droll flurried air, as though they were stolen goods 

*‘0h, the darling little buna, little eakies" she said in a trench 
aoice . . 

The other was a tall, neat woman of about thirty, with a well 
nourished devout looking face keen e)ca humbly lowered and a voice 
humbly placid When receiving the goods she tried to cheat me in 
the count, and I was confident that sooner or later this woman would 
inevitably clothe her slim and to all appcarance« cold body m the 
striped dress of a convict ami a grey |>ri«on overall end tie up her 
hair witli a while kerchief 

Both of them roused m me an unconquerable antipathy, and I 
always contrived to deliver my goods to tlie third woman, her branch 
was in a more out of the-way spot, and the pleasure of visitmg this 
strange lady was gladly ceded to me by the other boys 

Her name was Sofia Plakhtna, ahe was fat and TOS)*checked end 
altogether a sort of fragmentary crestion~as though she had been 
hastily modelled out of odds and ends 

wore a shock of wov> hair, raven black like that of a Jewess, 
end always uncombed, between plump red cheeks was an alien aqui 
line nose, and her ejes were uncommon, dark bard pupils floated oddl) 
in cryslal'clear whites, and had a childishly merry gleam in them 
Her mouth was also childish — «mall and pouting and her amorphous 
fat chin reeled on the full blown hideously raised bosom of an 
obese woman Slovenly, always frowzy and gnmy, in Lutlonless blouse, 
with bare feet shod in slippers she looked like a woman of thirty, 
whereas she was only “oitecn’ as she said in broken Riusian She 
had been brought from Baronsk as an orphan, and the bo s had found 
her in a brothel whither she had found her way, as she ejqircssed it 
“Like this' Mummie from who I was homed, died and Daddy 
married German woman, and he died as well, and German woman 
married German man — so 1 have another Muronue and Daddy, and 
both not mine' And they both of them drunk, and I already thirteen, 
and Derraan man be begin pester me, because b was always 5at. Tbey 
punched me very much on heid and on back Then he lived with me 



414 


MAXIM C08KX 


and a baby happened, then tbej all grt ecarums and run away from 
hoo'e, everything go «ma£h and bouse ihej sell for debts and I 
cfxne with lad) here t>n ship to TnaVe abortion, then I got well and 
they gave me to a House. Awlol rotten It was only nice on 
ship ” 

She told me that when we had become friends, and the manner 
in which ihu friendship was contracted was very strange. 

I did not lihe her incongnious face, her imperfect 'peech, her 
indolent movements and noisy insufferable chatter The second time 
1 bad delivered my goods ahe declared with a laugh 

‘Ye*terd2y I drove out boss and scratched his mug — id you 
notice’” 

I had — three scars on one cheel, two on the other, but I did not 
feel hie talkin* to her and said nothiog 

“Are you deaf’" she enquired “Or dumb’” 

I made no reply She then blew into my face and «aid 
“SiUy»” 

That was all that time The next day, while I was crouching be* 
lore my basket, putting away dried and mildewed brcadstnCs that 
had not been soli ahe threw bcr^elf on my back, put her soft abort 
anus tightly round my neck and cned 
“Carry roe’” 

1 was annoyed and told her to leave me alone bat <he bung on 
slill more heavily, urging me on 
“Come on carry roc ” 

“leave off otherwise 1 B throw you over my bead ” 
ho, «he argued, ‘ you can t do that — I m lady’ Yon mu<t do «o 
as lady ■wi*bes — come on’" 

Her greasy hair exuded a suffocating odoor of pomade and she 
was all permeated with a sort of recking oily •mell like an old print 
ing machine. 

I llang her over my head so tbal she bit the wall with her feeL 
She started to cry «oftIy and piteously like a child and rooanei 
1 felt both sorry for her and ashamed of my«elf Sitting on the 
floor with her hack to me, she rocked herself, straightening her to sed 
skirts over her snooA legs and there was «OTnethmg touchingly 
helpless in her unity, cspeaally in the way die wiggled the toe« of 
her small bare feet, from whaA tbe slippers bad flown off 
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“I warned you,” I muliered ui confusion as I lielped her to her 
feet She winced and moaned 

“Oh, oh. cheeky hoy ” 

And suddenly, stamping her feet on the floor, she broke into a 
goodnalurcd laugh and cued 

“Go to bulls, to wolves — go awayl” 

I humed into the street much flustered and cuT«ing myself 
roundly The grey remnants of ihem^t melted above tbe roof tops, 
misty morning was creeping into the town but the yellow lights of 
the street lamps bad not been extinguished and stood guard over tbe 
silence 

“Look here,” the girl opened the street door and shouted after 
me, “you needn’t be afraid I v»on*l tell boss nothing’’ 

Two days later I had occasion lo make anotlier delivery — ahe 
greeted me with a sunny smite, then suddenly became thoughtful and 
asked 

“Can you read’” 

And taking a handsome vvallet from a drawer of the cosh desk 
she drew out a piece of paper 

“Read it’” 

I read two opening lines of vet^e vrnUtn in a clear hand 

ilfy Da^s a aolonOUi tmhe.'ler of publw /unds, 
fie stole no less than fifty thousand 

“Oh, what a bea<t’” she cned snatching the paper out of my 
hand then began speaking hurriedly and indignartly 

“Rotten little fool wrote me that aI«o cheeky boy, but student I’m 
very fond of students, they re like loihtary officers and he’s courting 
me He talks of his father like that! Iln father's important man, 
grey beard, with a medal on his chest goes about with dog Oh, I 
don’t like when old man goes about with dog — hasn’t he anybody 
el*e’ And his son scolds bun — calls th-efl Even wrote it down — 
tbere!" 

“Wliat do you care about them?” 

“Oh’” she said and her eyes flew open in di«tress. “kou nmsn’l 
scold your lather' And himseH goes to drink tea wifh looee 
woman ” 
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U nil whom >• ih'rt’' 

U lij vfilli in«' ’ *Sr rjcJwtnnl »n *orj lu^ »tni afirojinff “ Ho** 
doli you arc' 

A pcnihar kind nJ Trrlial, to to ‘ay, fjTilun!) tp^ang np LcJwcm 
05 , fcc fpoke aJoul cxrr^thmg, bot 1 doubt Vfbrthef **’0 undent ood 
tnythin- about each other At ljs“e* »I»c «ouId confide to nw, **iiK 
an tiT ot u”rr gTa\U> and great detail, *i»eli pitU'b affa't* that I 
leoutd involunianly drop rtf e)rt. tbi'iling' 

‘ Doe« *Jie take rae jor a »*oman. 1 wondef’" 

Thai Hii nol »o, aiace Mt had Iiccotc frlmdi ahr* no lortger citBC 
out to me ur’idp — her bleme »»at Lutored op, the bolea under the 
onrpi’a teended. and »!i« rrtn put on atoclunga; aSe a<oul<l eotnc out 
to me viiih a kind imile and announce: 

“And r»e pot the eamotar ready I** 

Tie drank tea l>eh rd the eupboards where ihe had a nsrroir cot, 
two ehaira. ■ table and an old abturJIjr tobbjr chr«t *f drawera. the 
bottom one ot vWs wouldaX oleno. ma eoo'taoib? 
her ‘Inn* apainit the comer of the drawer, when ah* would stwaji 
flap the top of the ehe^t, nur«jig t'-e brtiiied part afa'Wt the etbcf 
lep wincing and Kold ng 

“Pot bellied fool! Exaetly like Semjoftoe— fat, apjteful and tilly! 
“D'j-ou think the boss Is ailly?" 

She rai'cd her ihouMers In turprlse, and her big t®®’ 

alirrinp 

“01 eounel“ 

“Tniy?" 

“Becau»e he h” 

“ISo, but why’" 

Unable to repl), ibe grew angry* 

“Why, whvj Beeaa«« he’* a fool ... all round fool'” 

Bat one dat she eiplamed |o me, aliro»t with indignaljon' 

“D you think he !irw wtih ire’ It happened only twice, back in 
that Ilou*©, but here there** nothing I us^ to e<en «u on h‘s 
knees, and he tickled me and then aaj — get ofTI He Ii*« with tho«e 
two, and 1 don’t really know nhst he wants me for? This *hop doesn’t 
bnng no income, I’m no good at aelllng and I don’t like it. Tl^at’s the 
id^a? I ask him and he s<}ueak»— that ain’t your bH«irc«** Such fool* 
1‘hneM all roand . . 
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She shook her head with tyta closed, and her face looked blank, 
like that of a corpse. 

‘D’you know those ttvo’” 

“Sure. When he drinks he hnngs one of ’em to me and shouts 
like a madman punch her m bloomin’ mug^ 1 don’t touch young 
one — pity her — she alwaja trembles, but that other one, the lady, I 
iut her once, I was also drank, and hit her 1 don’t like her And 
then I felt bad and scratched his mug for him . 

She became lost in thought, her body olf tense, then said quietly 

“I’m not sorry for him — the swine — but 'oinehow . . He's 
rich ... Better if he’d be beggar or sick man I tell him how can 
you live like that, you fool’ You mu<l live good somehow Now, 
why not marry nice woman, have children ” 

“But he vs tnarntd. 

Sofia said simply with a shrug 

“Didn’t he poison somebody ... he could poi*on his wife . . use 
less old woman* He’s ju<( a madman .. And doesn’t wont any* 
thing. . . 

1 tried to show her that it wasn’t right to poison people, but she 
calmly remarked. 

“But It’s done. . . 

A balsamine stood blossoming on her window gill, and one day 
she asked boastfullyi 

“Nice sunflower?” 

“Not bad It’s a flower but not a sunflower.” 

She demurred with a shake of the head 

“No, it doesn’t suit a flower’s just wfaat's on cotton print but a 
sunflower’s from God, from the «un, they're all sunflowers, but differ 
ent colours I know how to say pink, blue, lilac , . 

. I found It ever more difficult with these apparently simple, 
but really queer and frightfully muddled people Beaht> became a 
dreadful dream, a nightmare and the thin^ spoken of in books 
glowed ever more brightly and beautifully and receded farther and 
farther awaj like winter stars 

One day the boss, looking straight into my face with his green eye, 
wiVciV oir {his isossstvs war dal}. Idea madjjad cwppw, sshtd 
lenly. 

27-830 
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•*1 h«r jou re havu g Jea down a! the branch rhop’** 
i aia ” 

•*{ lope so’ Better looV ool ** 

He sal dwni beside me, joitiuig nc bearilj- as 1 e d d so and. 
With a {ccbng skin to rapture, heyan tatVjng WinVing hss eyes 
a •tfoted cat and rmacUog his lips with rc!)sh over ihe words 
\ peach of a gul wliat^ Lrt me tell jou shea not a 
of C><A « crral on ’Kliat she only tells me no pnest would fret 
s{>cai. 10 me like that* 1 bully I cf — ju*t to put her to the te*l 

ttliv loj fooL I n pTB >ou a good hiding and bek you out’ Bu 
she docsn I care a hang. Likes to speak the truth the hussy *h“ 
does " 

"^Tut d you want the truth for’" 

Its pretty m serable without tie truth” he tad with asloai-hinc 
s niplic ty 

Then, heanoj a sigh, he p etted ne with a ktta hostile loot and 
went on peensbiv u though 1 had offended him in some way 
'\ou thnk hfet a dieerful thing maybe’ ” 

”Not I kelyl Especially round about you ” 

“Bound about yoq’ he mocked, then fell silent lor a long lime 
looking blue his jowU hung down Uke an old bouse dog a on a hot 
day his cars drooped and ^ lower bp sagged limply like a b t of 
ra" The fire was renected on hi« teeth with a reddish glow 

“It a foola who find life cheerful bet a eJerer man a clerer man 
Irinka vodka, he kicks up a dust be a got a quarrel to pick with 

life Take me— ‘omrtimes I lie of a mgJ t — lie all ui^hl and, bang 
it not even a loose will bite roe* TThen I used to be a workman the 
bee were fond of roe its a "ign of money always' Soon as I 
began to live clean they dropped off Ererylhings dropping off 
Only the cheap things are left — *OB»en the tno<t plaguing the 
most difficult. ” 

“Are yon looking for the trelb there’" 

He exclairoed angnly 

“Dyoo think they re Ie«s up to «nuff than you arc’ Them’ Ju-I 
look at Kuzin — he fears Cod and like*^ to report the truth 
thinks 1 n buy it from him 1 like lo knock off rotten stuff mvself at 
a good pnee — take thatl" 

He pointed a fco at the fire 
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Yegors an axe As fitipid as an ohI \ou al<o go about croak 
ing — caw caw and all the time waiting for an opporlunity to chmo 
on a fellows neck \ou want everyone to lire the i aj you tell ’em 
to and I dont want to^ God h mself left me in the lurch — go on 
Mister Semyono^ lead your own Ife Im not interfering go to 
lie devil for ought I care’ ’ 

His sallow pink face licked by the flames was *hmy and persptc 
jng Iu3 eyes came to rest nth the fixity of sleep and his tongue 
moved sluggishly 

‘But Sovka tells me straight — you re living bad' Bad’ ITcIl res — 
you re not a wolf or a swine How a a man to live then you fool’ 
1 don t know she says, figure it out yourcell’ ^ou re clever enough 
don t make out that you don i know That a the truth for ye That s 
not the way to U\e I dout know whats tie way -lhats the truth 
And you you 

He rapped out a blasphemous oath and continued with greater 
an nation 

**I call hef Sova * fn the daytime she s altogether a blind fool 
thou^ at night ahes a fool loo at least at night shea got 
audacity ’ 

He chuckled softly and the sound alruck me as coiitauvmg the 
agme note of tenderness with which be I ad talked to his pigs 

Rogie-pogies mj Ii lie iocIo«es 

Im keeping three of em le ran ou one for the joy» of the 
flesh — ^Nadya curlyhead An outandout v^onlon' Looks as if sles 
afraid of everything but really shea afraid of nothing — she knows 
neither fear nor conscience — ^)U i greed A regular leech '^he d baSe 
a saint The other one, Kurochkina is for the m nd. \ou couldn I call 
her anything else — her names Clasbs Glafira but youve got to call 
her Kurochkins there s that about her' I like to tease her pray 
as much as you like, 1 say and light as many icon lamps as you may 
the devils are waiting for you all die same’ Shea scared o! the devils, 
scared sliC Passes off cotinJerfeii coinw on the quiet — el pped me a 
blind piece the other day three rubles and before that five ruble® 
Where lhe«e come from’ Says they were palmed off on her Liar — she s 
ux anme gan^ probably a tenderer on a comm ssiun 

* The Kord so yi n Rosstan means owl —Trans 
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bsiu SVs a »lirrw(l jiwf. Il’a dull with hfr, unte^j you grt bft 
workfd up ... *!ie\ prrtiy hoi llien, malr* my AmH crwp »o*w- 
. She's capable o! rlranslm* a per*on. SuHocatc Wm 
■ pillow Yfo, ju*t a pillow* And when ils done ihell pray; Al- 
mghl) Cod, fDrgi\e me. hare r^rcy! Tliai's a fs-l!" 

Tlicie via* •< TTirtViing ^lolniily imlatmg In h'j ug’y fisute £?««• 
oui’y illumined by the Are wlio«e ticking flames grew hotter and 
br sker He iwpled away trori the heat, perspired, and exhaled fetil 
gfeijx odours like a garbage hole in hot weather. One was stro'iglj 
templed to berate bin m good «l leriit*. hit bin, anger the man to 
nake li m speak dirrerertly. bj| on tlie other hand he compelled a rapt 
intermt to the«< tend, ponyenl spetche* — thej ooied fillhilr, yel 
hreilled a sort of ache and yearmne 

“They I!e->foo1a through stupidity, the cleicr ones ihretfsh 
cunning but So\ka speaks ll< truth, .she speaks ii.,.tKil for her 
own pood . and not for the •oula lake •oul. bo»h* Simplr speaks 
bruj'e <he wants to I heard say the studerb crare for ih* Iruih, so 
I knoi'ked aboQt the pabs where they carouse . . . nothing of the kladi 
It's alt fibs . they're ju't dnirkards— ye*, drunkards..,.** 

He mtiiered no longer takjflg any notice of me, as if oblinous ci 
ray presen'e si his side. 

“For some m'n the initVs like . . . like as if be fell in lore with 
some highborn lady... saw ber only once, and fell In lore for a 
I fetime...8nd can't reach her... as if It happened in a dream..,.” 

One cmild not tell whether the bo*s was drunk or sober — petbajrt 
ill? Hit tongue and lips stirred sluagNMy, as U struggling to straight- 
en oci the cruel words hU mind was shaping. He was rather odious 
jtt‘t then, and through a redding drowsitie»s I stared into the fire, no 
longer listen'ng to hij purring eoice. 

The wood was wej and pro’ested loudly, hlsslnx and spitting froth. 
eirinmg heary blue *10016 Tlie scarlet fla-mes lrernalou«lf wrapped 
lhem‘e!»es round the blocks, spluttered angrily, licked the bricks of 
tl e low arch with snaky longues, writhed and pressed towards the 
•oten momh, while the <Dioke — a ihlck, heary smoke — smothered them. 

‘'BUneml” 

“Yes’" 

“D you know what surprised me £a you?" 

“Yea laid ' 
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"Yes ...” 

He fell silent again, then in the whining voice of a beggar, cried 
“What did It mean to yon whether I caught a cold and died or 
not’ You said that . . without thinking, ju't for a joke’ 

“Hadn’t you better go to sleep’ ’ 

He sniggered, shaking his head, aod uttered m the same querulous 
VO ce 

‘ I mean him well, and he drives me away ” 

This woa the first tune I had heard my ho>s express a sentiment of 
goodhness, and I wanted to te<t the sinccnt) of his mood I hazarded 
"You might wish little Yasha well" 

The bo«s heavily raided his shoulders and was silent 
Two days or so before this conversation took place Tinkle had 
dropped into the bakery, with bis hair smoothly cropped clean and 
tidy all transparent looking like his eves, which had grown still more 
limpid in the hospital His spotted little face had become thinner, his 
nose tilted still higher, and the child wore a dreamy smile and trod the 
workshop with a peculiar gait, ns though he were about to jump oil 
the earth He tvas afraid to soil hi$ shirt and was apparently embar 
roMcd on account of his clean hands which he kept out of sight in the 
pockets of his «tilT trousers which were also new 

‘ Wlio’s toffed you up like that’ ’ the pretzel makers enquired 
*Milh Julia” he answered in a faint little voice «topping in his 
tracks, then drawing his left hand out of hu pocket and waving it in 
the ait he lelaled 

“The doctor lady, a colonels daughter, the Turks cut off her 
father’s legs, right up to the knees — I’ve iheen him too— clean bald 
he IS and keeps on thaying — that s nothing ” 

‘ Gcr brothers it’s fine there in the hospitaH Talk about clean' ’ 
‘What you got in your right hand’” 

‘ Nothing’’’ he retorted his ejes rounding in di«may 
‘Liar’ Let’s have a look’’ 

He was ihrou-n into confusion his whole bodv contorted as he 
llinist his hand deeper into Ins pocket This routed the boys’ curiO'Uy 
and they decided to *earch his pockets they grabbed him and after 
a little tussle pulled out of his podket a brand new twenty kopeck 
piece and an enamelled lillle icon of the Mother and the Infant The 
com was promptly returned to Yasha and the icon passed from hand 
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»jr face he made a sign of the 


l, it! r ‘Jr ’' 1^1 K«tt »5 

mr„ M.Iot the sold.er heedej h,„ bed, the .con l.-Rn „rclc<.l; 
d.tn-1 It ,cto ht. pocket j„d d..appe,„d Alter topper he ctn» -0 
•or t”o mnpW be-mesred wiUt doo-h tnd 

pr,„Hcd «,.h floor f,. .,.h .olbtn. of bt. nvtc.on, old self 
'Sell «how me the pre«ent*’’ 

His blue eyes looked away 
* I haven t got if ** 

“Where la it’" 

‘LothtiL " 

“Yon don’t eay^” 

^a«hta dreiv a deep breath 
“How’a that’” 

^rew It away ” be answered 
Seeing the look of ineredniitv 
cro»8 and ♦aid 

Sre^f.ill/’,'”! I chocked tt ... the 

^ J ^ to boil bko p.tcb, dten bom. np'” 

dtrol^tl .Ttr^”'’’ 

p.ek'3*','ttltb b""?' “'"‘J* cccrjliin; Tbo tbolibcr 

,r f «•" ■■ "« t-cl ,. finb ond 

for ;oo ■- " ?”»' >■’« be good 

■pritct’uic'^ w'j’ * *“ ’“'be hint for 

Sro-P Arc, r P.11 "cl'- - « tb-o teor. ..d 

coold fir I, tip .tTilpZ""'"" 

p^lip'"* ■'■”^b«.l ptotred .. btt I,p. „d totd no 

‘If he-, -..At, be-, no .„d 


for 
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Glancing into the oven at the golden heap of ember*, he slarleJ 
to clamber out of the cavity 

“Rake up, it’s time’’* 

I thrust the long poker into the oven, iihile the boss dropped 
lazy, drearil} uttered i^ords over si} head 

‘'You're a doU’ Why, fortune’s tight at your elbow and you 
ugh, dammit' Funny chap*” 

The Match sun peered cautiously, fastidiously into the dingy 
streets, steeped in the dense shadows of the old, dilapidated houses, 
impnsoned from morn till night in the gloomy cellar in the centre of 
the tovm, we felt the approach of <pnng by the dampness which 
greiv more abundant every day 

A sunbeam looked in at the end window of the work«h(jp for 
twenty minutes or so after midday, and the glass, iridescent with age 
became beautiful and gay Through the open little ventilation window 
one could bear the sledge runners <creechiog on the uncovered cob 
blea of the roadway, and all the street notees sounded unmuffled and 
sharper. 

The pretzel bakery resounded with incessant songs, but ibey lacked 
their winter unison, chonA singing fell flat every one who could 
ssflg to himself, often changing the tune, as though unable to find a 
-ong that spnng day to harmonize with jbe soul 

Torsaken by you, deor hfart 

sang the Gypsy by the oven and Vanok led on with an clTort 
Life lies m ruins ai my feet 

He broke off abruptly, saying m the some high voice in which he 
had been emging* 

*Ten days more and they’ll begin ploughing down at our place.” 

Shatunov had ju<l finuhed kneading the dough and. *liirtless, shin 
mg with sweat, was tying h» hair with a nbbon of bast drowsily gai 
ing at the window 

Hi* eonibrous voice rumbled «ofth 

Go^Ts little pilgrims uMuig by the uxi). 

Silent little pifgnru Aore nothing to say 



Artem «at in a corner mending tom «3cks, humming in a girlisa 
voice with intermittent coughing •ome o£ Surikov’s verse which he bad 
teamed by heart 

Thou /i«t IB a ir trooden coffin 
Out dear our dearest / fnend 
Wrapped in a ih shroud to the very chitu 
1 ellotc gaunt and spent 

‘P'^haw’” «aid kuzm spilling m his direction “Dug up words 
for a tong till} ass ^ow, you little d«ils didn’t I tell you 
hundred} of times ” 

“Ah, Qin«t Almighty*” the Gyp*y «houled ercitedh hreaVmg off 
the ‘ong It’s going to be wonderful «oon on carth’*^ 

He yelled out, beeping tune with his agile feet 

Here comes the dmnien tody. 

Laughing from afar, 

Thais ike street little baby 
My heart is ptnmg for* 

Ulanov carried it on 

Demure Utile Anne 
Has mastered all the clan — 
fTAcn Apnt comes 
She males things ham’ 

In this di*cordant singing and snatchy conTcr«alion one could fee! 
the mighty voice of spring the vibrant hopes of renewal The com 
plex music flowed on endlessly, as though lhe»e men were learning 
a new choral sonj — the exaling torrent of mi*cell3neons sounds 
poured into the bakery where I was working all so different and vet 
similar in their intoxicating cfaann 

And with my thoughts too dwelling on spring visualiring it 
as a woman who stints nothing uj loving everything on earth, I shouted 
to Pashka 

Demure Itllle Anna 

lias mastered all the dan’ . 
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Shatunov turned hia broad face avray from the indesceni window 
and, drowning the Gypsy ’a reply, rumbled* 

And the road u hard and painful, 

‘Tis not a path for the sinner 

Through a crevice in the thin partition, from the master’s room, 
came the nagging mendicant voice of the old mistress 
“Vaasili dear, Vassili darling ” 

The boss had been drinking hard (or over a week, and the attack 
was showing no signs of having spent it<elf. He had drunk himself 
to a state when he could no longer cpeak, and merely growled, his 
eyes were bulging and dimmed, and apparently sightless, for he walk* I 
upright and stiff like a blind man He was all swollen and livid like 
a body dragged out of a river, his ears had grown larger and stood 
out flap wise, bs lip sagged, and his bared teeth looked superfluous 
on a hideous enough face He soiuetiines came out of hia room, pro 
polling hunseU slowly on his short legs, with unnecessarily heavy tread, 
and bore straight down on anyone who happened to be in his palb, 
repelling him with the terrifying glance of his unseeing eyes Behind 
him, carrying a decanter of vodka and a glass in hia inunen*e pavrs, 
lurched an equally drunk Yegor, his pilled face covered with red and 
yellow spots, his dull eyes ball closed and his mouth agape like a 
man who has burnt himself and was gaoping for breath 
Without <tirnng his lips he maundered 
“Make way boss is comm’ 

The rear was brought up by the grey mi'treas who came with head 
lowered and who»e watering eyes ‘ceroed as though they would any 
minute ooze out onto the tray she carried in her hands and sprinkle 
the sailed flsb the pickled mushrooms and other snacks littered about ^ 
on blue plates 

A deathly stillness descended on the workshop which seemed to be 
filled with stifling night A trail of pungent, imlatmg odours Inckl-'d 
behind this trimly of quietly deroenlcd p-ople, they excited fear and 
envy, and when they disappeared ihrou^ the door, a depressing silence 
reigned for two or three minutes in the workshop 
Then followed low, cautious remarks 
“He’ll drink himself to death ” 

“He’ Never in your life*” 
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D jou *<* how many insclu ibcre were, boj-s'" 
bmek good ’ 

Going to the dogs \aasi)i Scayonich b .. ” 

Be interesting to count how much he can lap up'" 

You wouldn I tacLIe it m a month'* 

"How do }ou Lnow?" said bhlot the soldier with a modesty not 
desoid of tonhdencc in h» own povcm “\ou just try it— *tand me 
a months drinlu’ 

“\oud go ofl the hooka. " 

At leB2t-~l d hare a good Ume while it lasted .• ** 

I went out into the passage several times to take a look at the bos* 
^egor had placed a rolled old bin opside down in the middle of the 
mu*hy yard under the mn, Hhere it looked like a coffin; the boas, 
bareheaded sal down in the middle of the bin placing the tray with 
snseks on hw right hand and the decanter on hu left. The mistress 
sested her«cH funnely on Die edge of the bin Yegor stood bchmd 
his mailer’s back, supporting him under llie ormpiU and braung 
his spine wiih a knee, while the latter bent his whole body backwards 
and stared long at the pale fro*t killed sky 
“Yego’ are you breathing’" 

T am 

"bn I oery breath praiDi to the Lord’ I*n’t it 1 shay’" 

“It IS " 

"Fill up the glash. " 

The mistress fluttering like a terrified brn thrust a glass of 
vodka into her husband s hand, he pres*ed the glass to his mouth and 
lei'urely sucked at it, wliile she hurriedly made tiny signs of the cross 
and pur<cd her 1 ps u though for s kus — it was piteous and comical 
Tlien she begao to snuffle softly 
‘ Yegor darling oh, it II lull him 

"Don’t worry yourself, Mum nothin' happens without the will 
o* God,” said kegor, in a voice that sounded delinous 

While the spring sun shone brightly outside and sparkled in the 
puudles amid the stones 

One day the boss after surveying the eky and the hoo«e tops, 
lurched forward and lery nearly toppled over on his face, then cn 
quned 

“'lJho«e day u it'?' 
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“God’s,” answered \egor under great stress, barely managing to 
catch the boss before he fell Sent} onov put his leg out and a<hed again 
“Whose leg is that?” 

“Your* ” 

‘Liar* Who«e am P” 

“Semyonov’s " 

‘Liar*” 

‘ God s ” 

“Aha a’” 

The ha<s raised his foot and brought U down in a puddle palter 
ing his face and chest with mud 

“Yegorie” snuffled the old woman, Yegor «book liis finger and 
said 

“I can’t go against the boss Mum ” 

And the boss blinlang hts ejes, not troubling to wipe the dirt o5 
his face, eoi^uired 

“Yegor* Won’t a hair falP” 

“It can’t unless God wills it ” 

“Gimme ” 

Yegor bent his huge shaggy bead withm reach of the bo^s who 
clutched the CossacL’s curly mane palled several hairs out, examined 
them m the light and held his hand out to Yegor 
“Hide ’em so they don’t fall ’ 

Carefully collecting the plucked threads of hair off the master’s 
fat fingers Yegor rolled them into a ball between the palms of hi* 
hands and »lowed them away in ihe pocTcet of a loud waistcoat. His 
face wore its usual wooden exprc«sion and his e)e3 were dead, onlv 
his groping movements which were neverllieless unsteady, revealed 
that he was much llie worse for drink 

Take care of ’em ” mumbled the boss with a wave of the hand 
“Have to answer for everything for every hair ” 

They had apparently gone through all this before— there was 
something mechanical in all their gestures The mi'tress looked in 
different and only her black parched lips stirred incessantly 
“Sing* ’ the boss suddenly squealed 

Yegor tilted his cap back, polled a horrible face and, seating him 
self at his roa'ter’s side, started to su^ «i a hoarse maudlin bass 
ffere come the Dan boys 
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The boss held ont a rapped hand as though begging for alms 
//<?, Cossacks yaaitg and brace 

The boss lifted his head and houled and h« 'ightless, ghastly 
fane Mrcaniing \*ilh tears looked as ihongh it nere going to melt 

During one of these performances O ip, %(ho was «tanding m the 
passage by my « de, asked •oflly 
“^ee that’” 

Well’ 

He looked at me and «miled, a piteous, trcmnlons smile — he had 
begun to look very haggard lately and hu Mongolian eyes seemed 
to bare grown larger 
“What IS it’" 

0«ip leaned over and whimpered m my ear 
“Rich, eh’ Happiness’ Therea happiness for yoo* Remember 
that 

While the bo<s was on hts dnnkusg host Sa«hka the cl*rk too 
da bed about the work<hop as though be were drunk His eyes gleamed 
shiftily his arms hung limply as though broken and his red curls 
quivered on a clammy brow Everybody m the workshop •poke openly 
of Si.hka s thievery and greeted him with approving smiles 
Kuzin ‘ang the clerk’s prai'cs in honeyed words 
“Aye, he a a reglar eagle is ’Lcrandcr Petrov, and it’s high he’s 
gomg to Ily, msrk my word ” 

Everybody did his hit of stealing did it vnth on airy unconcern 
anl the proceeds were promptly •pent on drink — all three bakeries 
were in their cups The errand boys «ent to the public hoa*es for 
vodka crammed pretzels under iheir «hitts and bartered them «ome- 
where for lollipops 

“You’ll «oon rum Semyonov that way " I told the Gypsy, he ‘hook 
his handsome head 

“My dear chap every ruble be turns over bnng« him thirty «w 
kopecks “ 

He spoke as if he had exact knowledge of the master’s business 
trar«aciions. 

I laughed Pasha regarded me with a wry look of di'approval 
“YWjyaJwysrrawy-fof evvsiyijJbiig- iuwean you ie fiSe tSar^” 
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“It s not a quesUon of being sorry — but I can’t tnake bead or tail 
of this here muddle ” 

* You can t be expected to understand a muddle,” interjected Sha 
tunov, the ishole vork«hop was listening attentively to our conver<a 
bon 

‘ You praise the boss for being a smart fellow m organizing «uJi 
a business — ^'lth your labour, mind you — and yet you’re tr)ing your 
!iarde«t to ruin it ’* 

Several voices answered at once 
■ Ruin him not hWely*” 

“Grab while the grabbing’s good'” 

“It’s the only bme we can breathe freely when he’s on the 
booze ” 

My talk immediately became known to Sashka He ni«hed into 
the b^ery, slim and elegant in a grey suit and, baring bu teeth 
snarled 

* Aiming at my job are you’ No fear — you’re damned cunning but 
too green ” 

Eserybody <tared hungrily hankering for a fight but though Sashka 
was «pT), he was prudent, besides v.e had already tried conclusions 
having taxed my patience with Ins constant cavilling and petty pricks 
I had told him one day that I uould give him a good hiding unless 
he left me in peace It had been m the evening of a holiday outside 
in the yard, all the men had disper«ed and he and I were alone 
“Come on'” he had said throwing bis jacket down on the snow 
and rolling up his «hirl sleeves ‘Here goes' No hittmg in the mug 
though — only on the body' 1 need my mug for the «bop, you 
know ” 

It Mas a vanquished Sashka vvbo pleaded 
I «ay tny good fellow don’t tell anyone you’re stronger Ilian 
me — do me a favour' You’re a temporary per«on here a bird of pas- 
sage and I’ve got to Inc v»ilh t!e«c people' Get me’ Fine' Thanks' 
Come in and have a cup of tea ’ 

ClO'Cted with him in his tmy room over a cup of tea I liMcned to 
the vveU<hoscn viords of his animated conversation 

“My good fellow — of course its perfectly correct that I’m a bit, 
so to say light fingered — speaking as man to man — ^bat, >,l,en y ou come 
to consider all the circumstance* ” And. leaning cotifideniially over 
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to me across tlic table, his c}« flashing with a hurt expression, be <le* 
claimed, as iboMsb he vfcic smpng a «on 2 

“Am I any worse than Scroyonoi, less clner than be’ Aren’t 1 
younger, arent I good looling arait I smart whs, you just gne 
me a chance to get my tooth into something, give rue the mo«l paltry 
busme'S to start with 1 d toon base the hall at my feet. I'd •bovr you 
whats what— It’d take your breath away' Vlith my face and figure 
rouldn t I mam a widow with capital eh’ Or esen a young lady 
with a dowry — aien I I worth it? I can feed hundreds of people— 
whats Semyonov’ Makes you sicL even to look at him ... queer look 
log shcatfi'h — fancy him in a room when he ought to he m a slough' 
Bles’cd eyesore!* 

His red greedy mouth pursed in a thin whistle 
“Eh, my good fellow' A bishop leads an honest life — hut then 
everybody koows he feels pretty doll and miserable and the flesh is 
weak. D you know the police clerk, Lo<hkin’ It’s hits who wrote 
the composition ‘The Parable of the Bishop,' — a very instructive 
person, though a shocking drunkard. TTeli the deacon in the parable 
plainly says No, My Lord, you're most utires»onaW“ Life vnlhout 
theft IS quite unfeasible’ ' 

That slick, graceful body with the red bead renunded me of the 
asaent darts — a flaming miseile bortlmg luto the night on a blind er 
rand of death and destruction 

During these days of the master's drinking bout Sashka vtas at 
fever heat — it was disgusting and fascinating to watch him flying 
around catching the rubl» like a hawk email prey 

“Things arc banning to smack of prison," Shalunor boomed 
into my ear, “you keep out <rf the way, eec you’re not dragged in . . " 
He showed me increasing signs of attention and all but danced 
attendance on me, as though I were infirm, now bringing in flour and 
firewood for me, now offering to mix the dough. 

‘TThat’s the idea’” 

He mattered, avoiding my eyes 

‘Tfever mmd that' Your etienglh’ll come in useful for other 
things . you got to look after it — good health’s a thing a man gels 
only once in his hfe. . ” 

And of course, asked in a low voice 
What’s tie meaning of ‘phrase’?" 



THE BOSS 


431 


Or lie would suddenly communicate a queer idea 
“The Khlisti seclanana are quite right in belieiuig that Our Lady 
IS mote than one. ” 

“What dyou mean’” 

‘Never mind what it means’ 

‘But )Ou say jour«ell that God is one for all?” 

“So He IS* But people are different and they fit Him to their own 
needs the Tatars for example, the Mordnnians That’s where 
the sm IS*” 

One night, sitting witii me before the oven he said 
‘ It wouldn’t he tad to break an ann or a leg or fall ill mih 
some disease that would show itself 
“What’s that?” 

‘Some kind of deformity, you know ” 

“Are you m your right mind’” 

“Very 

Throiving a look around him he explained 
“It’s like this I thought I’d he a soreerer—I was awfully keen 
on it My grandfather on mother's tide was a sorcerer, and my father's 
uncle too Down at our pta<» hit uncle was a famous sorcerer and 
Tillage quack, a beekeeper too— everybody in the gubernia knew 
him and even the Tatars and ChuTa'hes the Cberemyssi acknowledged 
him He’s over a hundred now, and about seren years ego he tool 
a young girl, an orphan Tatar girl — mid got children too* He can’t 
marry any more — he’s been marned three times.” 

Heaving a deep sigh he went on slowly and pensively 
“Noiv you say its a fake’ ^ou couldn't live to a hundred by lak 
mg* Anybody can fake it doesnt «oothe the soul . ” 

‘ Ju®! a minute* But what dyou want the deformity for?” 

‘Ah— the *ours pitched over the other way I’d like to roam 
the world as far as I could, go through and through* Hare a lock 
how It all standi how it lives what it hopes for* \es Bnt with a 
phiz like mine I haven’t got no «xcu«e for going on a pilgrimage 
Folks would ask, ‘what’s the idea vour wandering about’’ Couldn't 
make out a case So I was thinking now if my arm was withered, or 
sores broke out, say Sore& are vior>e — folks are afraid of ’em ” 

He fell silent his slanting eyes gaiing into the fire. 

“Have you made up your muid about that?” 
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“I wouldal talk about u »I I hadn’t,” he *aii puffing Talking 
about things you haren t made up your imnd about is ju»t scaring 
people as it is they 

He -^^avtd his hand with b hopeless gesture 

Artem smiling drowsily and rubbing a dishevelled head, softly 
came up to us 

‘1 dreamt thsi I was bathing and had to make a dive — *tepped 
back and plun-’ed in — flop*— -and banged my bead against tbe vrall* 
Golden tears started pouring from my eyes. . ” 

Indeed his nice eyes were filled with tears 

Some two days later in the night when 1 had placed the bread 
ID the oven and fallen asleep I v*as awakened hy wild «crcanis wilhm 
the arch on the threshold of the pretzel bakery the boss stood belcbing 
foul oaths — like beans from a bunt *ack the words came tumbling out 
of him, each filthier than tbe other 

At the same mitant llie door leading into the master’s room fell 
open with a crash and Sashka the clerk crawled «CTteching onto the 
threshold while the boss gripping the doorposts ivith hts bands, 
kicked him in the chest and «ide$ with an air of bustness-lile concen 
tralion 

' Oh you 11 kill me ** moaned the lad. 

Semyonov calmly punctuated each kick with a grunt of satisfac- 
tion trundling the doubled up body before bim and adroitly Irippmg 
up Sashka every time he attempted to jump to his feet. 

The workmen rushed out from the pretzel bakery, fonmng a silent 
huddled group — their faces were not visible m the early dusk, but one 
could «en<e an undercurrent of fear Sashka stpiirmcd at their feet, 
gasping 

“Brothers he’ll kill roe »” 

They fell hack cnimblmg up like a decayed wattle fence under 
the wind, when suddenly Artem da'hed out and yelled into tbe hoes’ 
face 

“Thai’s enough*” 

Semyonov recoiled Sashka dived into the crowd like a fish and 
disappeared. 

It became very quiet, a tense silence of several seconds reigned, 
during which one knew not who would win— man or bea«t 
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“Wlio’s that’” the boss demanded hoarsely, peering at Artem 
from under a cupped hand and raising the other hand to the level of 
hts head 

“Me,” cred Artem overloodly, falling back, the boss lunged over 
to him but Osip Stepped forward and received the blov. ot his fist 
m hia face 

“Look here” he *aid calmly with a toss of the head, expcctorat 
ing, “hold on, don’t fight*” 

And Instantly, Pashka, the soldier, the gentle Laptev and the boil 
ing man Nikita, vuth bands behind backs and thrust in pockets closed 
m threateningly on the boss, all wrth heads lowered as tliough tliey 
intended to butt him, and all shouting together m unnaturally loud 
voices 

“That’s enough’ Have jouhoughtus’ Aha a’ We won’t stand Jt’” 

The boss stood motionless sa though rooted to the worm eaten bat 
(ered floor His hands were folded on his <toinach hu head slightly 
inclined as though listening to these seemiogly unaccountable cries. 
Tlie uproar increased as the dark mob of men, barely illumined by 
tho yellow flame of (he lamp on the wall, surged around him, here and 
there a head with bared teeth looming in the patch of feeble light as 
though tom from its body, all shouting, clamouring, while above them 
all TO«c the voice of ^tklla the boiler 

“You ve sucked up all rov strength' Wliat U you have to «how off 
liefore God’ Ah, mnn, man’” 

Cur«es v\ere Ia«hed to a dirty foam and here and there men began 
brandishing their fists under Semyonov’s nose. He seemed to have 
fallen asleep standing 

‘'Who made you rich’ Wc did!” shouted Artem, while the Gypsy 
held forth, as though reading from a book 

“You bear it in mind we don’t «Tee to handle seven sacks of 
flour a day ” 

Dropping his arms the boss turned around and walked away in 
silence shaking his head (jueerly from «ide to side 

The pretre! bakery was seized bv a mood of peaceable though none 
the less lively jubilation Everyone assumed a business like oir, fell 
to their work with zest, and looked at one another with newf eyes as it 
were — tnislfully kindly and embaTTa^sedly, wlule the Gypsy ehir 
ruped 



Get a rooie on there chappies, «lir )our stumps' Haghho 
CTCrjlhing fair and square’ ^e’ll show the fellow what wort la’ 
Come on, make it hum'” 

Laptev stood in the middle of the workshop with a sack of flour 
on his shoulder, licking and smacking his lips 

“See what it means when you ctab togethet ” 

Sbatunoi who was weighing the salt, boomed 
‘Kids could heat father if ihej clubbed together” 

The men all resembled bees at epnagtime. Artem was m paiticu 
larl> high feather Only old Knzin snuffled his customary tune 
VTell, you little denis, what are y<Mi thinking of, drat yon 

A cold leaden mi«t enveloped the beifnes minarets and bou«e top*, 
the town looked as thoogh tt were decapitated, and the people, too 
seemed headless from a di<tance. A cold dnzzle hung m the air, ren 
denng brealhuif difficult, eterything around was tinted a dull silver, 
and, where the night li^ts bad not yet been eTlinguuhed, a pcatly 

hue ^ I 

Water from the roofs dnppcd lo the stone pavement with a dreary 
sound, horvshoes rang out hollowly on the cobbles of the road, and 
somewhere high up m the nast the wailing voice of an invisible mu« 
tin called mournfully to moramg prayers 

1 was carrying a basket of buns on ny back and 1 felt like walk 
ing on endles^h, passing the mist, making my way into the fields otrt 
onto the broad road and the distant trail, fat away to where the spring 
sun had doubtlessly already risen 

A horse with bent neck and high «tcpping forelegs loomed past me 
out o! the rmst— a big, grey hor-e in dark ‘pots, with a balefnl gleam 
in lU bloodshot eye On the box, holding the tightly drawn reins, *at 
Yegor, as erect and stiff as a wooden camng, in the cab behind lolled 
the figure ol the boss clad in a heavy fox coat although it was warm 
This grey unruly horse had more than once smashed the convey 
ance to pieces last autnma Yegor and the boss had been brought 
home covered wnh mud and blood and with emsbed nbs, but both 
of them loved and pampered this fat well fed animal with the malcv 
olent, unintelligent look in its bleary bloodshot eye* 

Once, when Yegor was cleaning the horse which only a minute be- 
fore had bitten him m the shoulder, I suggested that it would be good 
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10 sell the mc:ous beast to the Tatars for slaughtering Yegor straight 
fened up, and, aiming the hea\y corrycOmb al raj hea^ snarled 
“Go ’way’” 

That man never <pohe to me, and if I ever attempted to draw him 
into coniersation he walked away with his head lowered like a bull, 
only once be suddenly gripped my shoulder from behind shook me 
and muttered* 

“I’m ever so much stronger than you ktUzap, 1 could do with three 
of your likes, and you with one hand* Get that’ If the boss only ” 
This speech, uttered with considerable feeling, alTecled him so 
strongly that be was unable to hni<h it, and the blue veins swelled 
at his temples and his face broke out m a sweat 
Saucy little Yashka said of him 
“He’s got three fists but he’s a muff* ’ 

The street grew narrower, the air more damp, the muezzin’s ones 
had ceased, the clatter of hoofs bad died away in the di«tance and 
e\eryihiiig was wrapped m an expectant hu"h 

Lillie Yashka, tidy and clean lo a pink sbirt and white apron, 
opened me the door, and as he helped me in with the basket, wbnpered 
wamingly 

“The boss ” 

‘I know ” 

* In a temper ” 

At the <ame >n«tanl a voice behind the cupboards growled 

* Blatterer, come here ’ 

He was fitting on the bed, of whidi be occupied almost a third 
Sofia lay half dressed on her side, her cheek pillowed on ber folded 
palms, one leg was bent under the other bare leg she had thrown 
acro's the boss’ knees, she met me with a stmhug glance of strangely 
limpid e)e« Tlie bo«a was evidently in her way— lialf her thick hair 
was braided the other half lay tumbled o\er a ted, rumpled pillow 
Holding the girl’s 'mall ankle in one hand the boss flicked her aznher 
yellow toenails with the other 

* Sit down lYell let’s have a serious talk ” 

Stroking Sofia's instep he bawled 

“Yashka the •amovarl Gel up Sova ’ 

She ®ai<l lazily and quietly 
“I don’t want to ’ 
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“Come, come, get up*” 

He pusbed ber leg off his knees and said slowly, with a wbeesy 
cough 

“We’re obliged to do ^ome thugs whether we like it or not* Life 
lUelf goes again't the gram . 

Sofia slid clumsily to the floor, banng her legs above the knees, 
and the boss said reprovingly 

ou ve got no shame at all Sova. " 

She began to plait her hair saying with a yawn 
What do you care abont my «hame’" 

“Im not alone here, am I’ There's a joung lad there 
“He knows me ” 

With sullenly pnekered brows and blown cheeks Yashka earned 
la the •amovar, which looked very much He him — it was jn«l ** 
small neat and swaggeringty clean 

“0 hell ” swore Sofia, undoug the plait with a rough gesture, and 
tossing back her v.av% hair over her 'boulders sat down to the table 
“Well” began the boss, thoughtfully narrowing hu «brewd gre^ 
eye and closing the dead one entirely ‘It was you taught 'era to kick 
up a row’” 

“You know ” 

*nTe Wbats your reason’” 

“They’re having a hard tone” 

“I like that’ 'Who’s havug an easy one’” 

“Your lots easier" 

"Bow wow*” he mocked. “A lot you understand* Pour him out 
•some tea Sova Is there any lemon’ III have lemon... ” 

The Tuaty fan hummed softly in the ventilation window above the 
table, the samovar too «3ng — one could hear these «onnds despite 
the boss’ talk 

“Lrfs make it brief 1! ycn’ve got the men disorderly, yon've got 
lo bring ’em in order Isn’t that right’ Otherwise you’re not worth 
your salt- Aren't I right Sova’” 

”1 don’t know It doesn't mlerest me," »he said calmly 
The boss «uddenly hngh'ened 

“Hoihing in e’ests you, yon fool woman* How are you going 
to Uve, I’d like to know’” 

I won t take lessons from yon ” 
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Sbe sat leaning back in bet chair, sUrnng the tea in a small blue 
cup in which sbe had put iiTe lumps of sugar. Her nhite blouse bad 
come open in front, exposing a large goodly Lrea«t m bine veins beav 
ily charged Viilh blood Her incoagnious face looked sleepy ot 
thoughtful, her lips relaxed like those of a child 

‘ So well,” v.enl on the boss, searching my face wth a brightened 
eye, “I want to fix you up m Sashka’s place eh’’ 

“Thanks I won’t take it ’ 

“Why not’” 

“Doe«n’t suit me ’ 

“How d’jQU mean’" 

“Well — my soul's not in the job 

“Again the soup* be sighed, and having damned Uie soul in pictur- 
esque terms, continued in a squealing voice, with withering scorn 
“If I could at least get one took at that blessed soul I’d try it 
with my fingernail— see wbat it’a made of Its erssy— everyone talks 
about it but you neser see it' All you «<e is just sheer <lupidit} 
sticky like pilch — oh jou When you do get hold of a fellow 
who has a scrap of honesty, he’s sure to be a fool 

Sofia slowly raised her eyelashes, together with her brows smiled 
ironically and asked gaily 

“I wonder— have )ou met honest men’” 

“I was honest myself when J was youngl ’ be exclaimed in on 
unfamiliar soice, hitting himself in the chest, then prodded the girl 
m the •houlder 

“All right, now you’re honest — hut what’s the use of it’ You re 
a fooP So what’” 

She broke into a laugh — it seemed to nng a jittle false “There 
you are all you’ve seen » people like me . Found an honest 
woman for you'” 

He cried excitedly, his eyes flashing 

“I used to work and was ready to help everybody — so 1 wasl I 
used to like it — helping people, I used to like having things pleasant 
around me hut I'm not blind' When everybody begins to crawl 
over you like lice 

It was distressing to the point of tears A senseless ache soitielhinfl: 
dank and turbid like the mist outside, weighed upon the heart Live 
with these people’ One could sense on them an insoluble misery, be- 
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on thKn for a lifeUme, a sort of organic deformity of the heart 
and mind One s heart vraa wrung %wth pity weighed down by a ^ense 
of ones impotence to help thno in any way and they infected one 
wyUi this nameless malady 

“Twenty rubles ull Whitsun— uLe it’ 

“\o" 

Twenty five Come on» Hare a good lime girls and ererything'” 
1 felt 1 Lc saying something to male him unders and how impos 
sible It was for ns to live side by side carry on together hut I coaid 
not find the necessary words and fdt di^oncerted under his hear) 
expectant, and tmbelieTing gaie 

Leare the man alone, sa d Sofia putting 'ugar into the cup 
the Loss made a motion with hts head 

“What you cramming yourself *nth •u-’ar for’ 

“Dyou grudge it’ 

"h. tad lot (b, ttaldi you t<,^t Look ibo waj joure bnlg 

far good and "li ^ '' - 

I want you to dismm me 

of course’ said the boss musingly, drumioms his 
"o^ablT. “ "n“’” ”« >■' f*‘" 

and p.Bod md,™,' blo.^° 

""a"? '°°® aamovar gabbled lie a 

f*" -n-nJeeed lie an old begjer 

Mo in, Lmot, " Ikenneleea loe eter 

ioeked'" t"'* ‘■"'''P""’” •' “'J I' 

do - Ibeiraelien tbal. .bat ibe, ought to 

-?.^-'/e dl^lT' >'■' “P " 

you fwter, Si," I'l >ou .t d stronger 

Tbe boa. ,0„ „o h„ e| a r pnng tl, i.ble . hea.T |o!l 
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“Stop that! Harping on it again’" 

She lapsed into silence <htfting tlie tea llimgi hacL into place 
I got up 

“Well, nin along' mmI l)ie bo?* nioro-'cl) “Co on Ah well!" 
In the street, still wrapped in mi«t, the walls of Uie houses oozed 
lurbld tears Dark, figures straggled ioneaomcl) in tlie >ict gloom 
Somewhere smithies were at work — two hammers could be heard in 
measured beats, and thej seemed to be a<king 
“Are lliose people’ Is that life’ ’ 

I took my last pay on Saturday, and Sunday morning the boys 
arranged a farewell party m a dirty but cosy little public house there 
gathered Shatunov, Arum the Gypsy, the gentle Laptes the soldier, 
Nikita the boiler and Vanok Ulanor m cheap lustrine trousers worn 
orer bu boota and a dazzling waistcoat with glass buttons orer a new 
pink cotton shirt Tlie oorelty and gaudiae<s of his oulGt quenched 
the insolent light of his Ahameleas eyes, his shrirelled little face looked 
inane, and a guarded timidity appeared in all bu movements, as though 
he were all the time afraid of liu co«tome splitting or of someone 
coming up and taking the waistcoat off his narrow chest. 

All the OHH had been to a bath the ptc\ious csening and today 
had smeared tfaeir hair with oil, which imparted a holiday gIo<$ 

The Gypsy took charge of the ceremonies sliouting out orders like 
a junketing merchant 

‘ Waiter — aomc more hot water’” 

We drank tea and vodka in the same breath, which rapidly re- 
duced us all to a state of bland and subdued intoxication Laptci 
rubbed hu dioulder againSt me and pu*hing me to the wall, u^d 
“Let's have a last word l>pfore you go an eye opener we need 
the word badly, you know a straight, true word' ” 

Shatunov, «itiing oppoute roe, lowered his eyes under the table, 
•explaining to Nikita 

“A man’s a passing thing ” 

“Where’s one to go” sighed the boiler sadly, ‘how’s one to 
go " 

Aooked aJ M> ^ wa/ that nude £>e JteeJ rajr emhoj- 
rassed and very sad — I might have been going fat away never to see 
tliese men any more who were today so oddly near and dear to me 
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“But I m staying here in town,** I reminded them agaiA and again, 
“we shall be seeing one another ” 

But the Gyps) lo'^mg hu Mack locks and eolicitoosly watchfol 
that the tea he was pouring out was of uniform strength, tempered his 
nnging voice and said 

“Though you re ‘laying here in town, bat )ou won’t be feeding onr 
bugs any more 

Altera commented *oftIy with a gentle smile 
“Yon re not the word of our ‘ongs any mote " 

It was warm in the pablic bouse, savoury odours tickled the nos- 
trils, and makhorka smoke floated around in blue mi^ty waves The 
heady noises of a clear «pnng day poured freely into an open window 
in th* comer <waying the drooping flowerets of the pnrple fuchsia and 
•tirnrig the plant s edged little leases 

A clock hung on the wait facing me its pendulum drooping mo- 
Uenless and weary and its dark handle** dial te«embling Shatnaov** 
broad face, which today looked more drawn than nmsl 

“A man I tell you is a passiog afiair,” he repeated insutenlly 
“A man goes fais way and parses ** 

His lace had taken on a sallow tone, and hu eyes closed gently 
with « ewjft smile 

“I like to sit by the gates of an evening and watch the people go 
by unknown people hurrying to an unknown destination and 
maybe some of em with a good soul id ’em May the Lord hies* 
en'” 

Maudlin little tears welled from under his lashes and *udden!y 
disappeared ss though they had radiantly dried on his flashed face. 
He repeated hollowly 

“May God give ’on all tus blessings* And now let’s drink to 
fnend-hip to afTeclion and good rellowship’" 

We quaffed the toast and exchanged succulent kia«es, nearly np«et 
ting the loaded table in ffie process Nightingales sang in my breasl 
and 1 loved all these men with a poignant heartache. The Gypsy 
smoothed his mounach^^-mcidentaliy wiping a little sneer off hi» 
lips — and likewise made a speech 

“Lord lunime, sometmies, brothers, your heart plays eudi a grand 
trae jn*t like a ^lordvmian psaltery! Take the other day, when we 
all stood up against Semyonov, and today here now . You 
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can't belp it' I just feel noble — ^you can say what jou damned like' 
A reg’lar gentleman s'elp me God* And I won’t yield an inch to any 
bodyl Say anything you like, tell me straight what you think cf me — 
I won’t be the least offended Swear at me — say PaJika’s a 
thief, a scoundrel* I won’t accept it. won’t believe it' ‘Ihal’* 
why I won’t get angry, because 1 won’t believe it* And — I know 
the way of life Osip — what you «aid about people — it’s 
quite right* I u«cd to think, broker >ou were a dull willed 
man, but I’m nu«taken* You’re quite right — we're all worthy 
people ” 

Nikita the boiler came out softly and sadly with his first words 
that morning 

‘TPe’re all very unhappy . ” 

Atoid the general mevTimenl and gay conversation tbe<e words 
went unnoticed, ns onnoliceable among men was the peT«on who had 
uttered them He was by this time in a mellow state and sat nodding 
drowsily, his eyes quenched, his peaked face resembling a faded maple 
leal 

“SlTenglh’s in friendship ” Laptev was saying to Arlem. 

Shatunov said to me 

“Keep an ear open for the words, pick ’em up— maybe tl ey’II 
form the verse' ’ 

“How will I know whether they’ll form it’ 

“You'll know'” 

“What if they form a different Tcr«e’" 

“A different verse’” 

Osip eyed me suspmiousl) then said after a moment's 
thought 

"There can’t be a different verse* For the general happiness of 
men there’s only one ver«e, there isn’t any other'*’ 

“But how am I going to know that it’s the one’” 

He lowered his eyes and whispered mysteriously 

“You 11 see* Everybody’ll see it at once'” 

Vanok fidgeted in his chaw ruaning an eager eye over the room 
which was now filled with a noisy crowd He moaned 

“Gee, It'd he good to strike np 8 song now!" 

Then suddenly gripping (be «e3t of his chair and «hnnking he 
gasped in a terrified vfhisper 
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“Sh thebo«3' ” 

The Gypsy seized a full holUe of Todka and swiftly «et it down 
under the table then iRimedtately placed jt 6rtnly back on the table 
saying m annoyance 

“This IS a pub 

So It is’’ Artera threw in loudly, and all fell silent, pretending 
not to notice the fat bulk, of ibe boss threading its way among the 
tables and waddling down impressively towards our company Artem 
took notice of him first and half ro«e from his scat with a cheerful 
greeting 

Happy holiday Vassili Semyomeb*” 

Halting within a couple of paces Semyonov «ilenlly scanned the 
company with his green eye — the men loo greeted him with a silent 
bow 

“Chair " he said quietly 

The soldier jumped up and gave him his 

Drinking vodka^ he said «etlliDg himself into it with a heavy 


' Having tea, said Pashka with a grin 
Out o* bottles ” 

The whole room seemed to be liushed in tense expectancy of a 
TOW but Osip Shatunov got up filled hu glass with vodka and held 
It out to the boss, saying gently 

“Dnnk our health with us, 'Vassih Scmyonich 
A sickening weight oppressed the heart as the Loss with slow de- 
liberaUon lifted his short heavy atm — and one was uncertain whether 
he would knock the glass out of the profierred hand or take iL 

Why not, he said at length gnpping the stem of the wmeglass 
helween his fingers 

‘And well dnnk yours'” 

The bo=, slarcd into the gla's with his green eye gnawing his 
lips and repeated 


p ^oilha inlo the froggy aperture of his mouth 

wrA Vt I ?? refilling the E>«s« 

fi ' ■“‘1 ■■■ • nngutg voiee 

so,, ti“‘i , Semyonicli we’re people, too 

'00 were , workmmi .oafteU yon ought to know ’ 
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“Come, come, don’t play the fox,” the boss intCTmpled in a quiet 
moody tone, examined us each in turn with a reminiscent look 
brought his gaze to re«t on xay face and said with a sneer 

“People You’re not people, you’re jailbirds Come on let’s 
•drink- ” 

Russian good nature, newt quite devoid of cunnii^ twinkled 
softly in his eje, and that twinkle fanned a flame m all our hearts — 
little smiles appeared upon the men’s faces and an abashed guilty 
look flitted like a shadow in their eyes 

We clinked glasses and drank Hie Gypsy burst out again 
“I want to speak the truth ” 

“Don’t holler*” said the boss making a wry face and waring him 
off “Yelling right jn my ear’ Who tho devil nants jour truth’ Work 
IS what’s wanted ” 

Wait a minute' Didn’t I show you woric these three daja’ 

You’d do better if you did your outi thinking ' 

“No, you jubt tell me — didnt I show woik 
"That’s how it should be ” 

“That’s bow it will be'” 

Tlie boss took stock of us all in a single glance, nodded hu head 
and repeated once more 

‘That’a how it should be I say nothing— what’s good i» good' 
Here, soldier-boy, order a dozen of beer ” 

The command sounded tnumphaoi and still further raised the 
general good humour The boss «hut his eyes and added 

“I’ve drunk nv«s of vodka with strangers, hut it’s a long tune 
since I’ve drunk with mr own folks ” 

This was the la^ drop of oil on hearts that hungered for kindness 
human hearts that were robbed of the joys of life All drew closer 
together, and Shatunov said with a sigh, on behalf of all as it were 
“We didn t in the least want to offend you — but we were fagged 
out had a hard bme oier the winter, that’s the reason ” 

I felt I was out of place amid this festive reconciliation which grew 
ever more unpleasant- The beer went quickly to the men’s heads, 
already fuddled with vodka fumes, and they gazed with evergrowing 
canine rapture at the 6o«s' coppery fice — it even struck me as rather 
unusual that face with its green eje lighted up by a gentle, trustful 
wistful look 
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The boss spoke in a qtuet casual tone, like a man who knew that 
his meaning would be grasped at once, while he wound hia sil^w 
watch chain round his fingers 

“There are no strangers here TTere all fellow countrymen 1 
take It all from the «ame county " 

“Duckie, so we arc’ Fellow countryman,*’ appealed Laptev m a 
thrilled loice of inehnous enotiou 

* l^Tiat 3 a dog want with wolfs habitf^ A dog like that’s no good 
about the house ** 

The soldier bawled at the top of his voice 
“Alien shun' Hark'” 

The Gypsy, peering furtively into the shrewd eyes of his master 
\e!ped foxishly 

“You think I don l understand anything’” 

The atmosphere grew memer and another doien of beef 
dered 0«ip lurched against me and *3id with a sluggish tonne 
“The bo«s he’s the «anie as the bishop , . the archbishop to 
the moitasterv’s the boss' ” 

‘Who wants him here, damned nuisance'” added Artem m » 
undertone 

The boss mechanically drained gla^ after glass of beer in silence, 
clearing his throat now and then nnpres'ively, as though he were 
about to say something He look no notice of me, and hu glance oc- 
casionally alighted on m) face with a blank unseeing expression 
I got up imperceptibly and went out into the street, but Artcro 
overlook me, wdl m his cups and burst into tears, «aying through 
his sobs 

Ah, brother fm left all alone now all alone' ” 

I met the bo«« vereral times on the street, we greetol each other 
he solemnly ratnng his warm cap with a plump band saying 
TCeeping alive’” 

“Keeping alive ” 

Well, keep on,” lancboned and, casting a cntical glance over 
my clothes, he propelled his bulk off sedately 

One of these enccFunleis twA place outside a public house, and 
the boss proposed 

“^at about a drink of beer’** 
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We descended four steps to a little room in a semi basement, the 
bws sought out the darhest comer lowered himscll onto a thick legged 
stool, and threw a look round as if counting the tables — there were 
five of Uiem besides our own, all covered with pinkish grey rag» 
A little old woman with drow*ily nodding grey head in a dark «bawl 
was knitting a stocking belund the bar 

The grey, stone indestructibly stout walls were adorned with 
squares of pictures, one of them depicted a scene of wolf hunting 
another. General Lons Melikov minus one ear, a third Jerusalem, and 
the fourth a pair of bare breasted girls on one of whose broad bosoms 
was clearly inscribed in large printed characters “Vera Galanova, 
the students* darling price 3 kopecks while the other had her ejes 
gouged out These absurd and incongruous 1 lotch» evercised a very 
depressing effect 

Tlirough the door gla«s one could «ee, above tin green roof of a 
new building the flushed everung sky. and high up in tl e air an innu 
tnerahle IIo^ of jackdaws 

The boss, breathing whecrily, survejed the dismal place questioned 
me idly as to how much I was earning whether I was pleased with 
the jolr^he was obviously loath to «peak and a prey to that peculiar 
Russian form of sickening boredom Slowly sipping his beer he plaeed 
the empty glass on the table and gave it a flick with his finger— the 
glass toppled over and 1 caught it before it rolled off 

‘What for^ the boss said quietly ‘Should ha’ let it drop it’d 
smash I d pay for it ” 

The church bells hastily began ringing for evening service startling 
the jackdaws in the sky into a flurry 

*I like this kind o’ place, resumed Semyonov pointing his 
hand into the corner ‘Quiet and no flies Flies like the sun its 
warmth ” 

lie suddenly vmiled quizzically 

‘That fool woman Sovka has gone and hooked up with a deacon' 

A bald headed seedy looking fellow and of course a hopeless 
drunkard A widower He clianls hymns to her, and she cries 1 ka a 
duld She shouts at me but 1 — what do I care’ 1 find it 
amusing ” 

He choked on «ome unutlered word then went on in a jocular 
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M ad an I Ica ( f main mg jou luo — you and Sofia I wonder 
how you d have got on together* ** 

Thu amused me, too and my laugh evoked from him an an*wennp 
whimpering little langh 

‘'Denis' ” he howled shaking his shoulder* “BIe«sed denis not 
jf onr God s creation phew ” 

He wrung the liny tears out of hu variegated eyes vnlh hi^ 
finger* 

What d you think of 0*i|^— you rememher him^ Chucked hi* job 
the ass 


“Where a he gone’” 

On a pilgrimage, they say With his eipenence and at his 
age he should ha been a baker a long time ag^— he*s a good workman 
knows hia job ye* ” 

He shook his head drank some beer and, ganng at the sky from 
under a cupped hand remarked 

“Look kovT mmy jKkdam' Weddios Utst . Tall, Irolber 
pisltcrtr— »hjt, lupftnooiu mi «kat u teall; leejad’ ^o!>odf 
btolker koona aiactlj Tio deacon aaya 'Wlal’a ncoded la <or 
tnen nhala anperllooua la (ot Cod" 01 coufo ho Itaa drank 
Ecerjone oanB to Sod an eienae for honvir Look ho« nanv 
rapatOnona people Uieie are in Ike loinia— anfni' All oalins and 
dnnkaig-lm lehoie bread and drink ii il, rh’ Yea And »bera 
does It all come from’" 

ne anddenly ro-e lo hii feet, dropped a band in his poekel and 
C O er out to me Hu face wore a for away look and hi* eyr 
narrowed intently ' 

“Mast he going Good bye.” 

He drew ont a heavy frayed purse and said quietly as be fnmbletf 
in it w th his fingers 

The bo^s looked at me from inder knilted brows and said in a tone 
ol unconcern 

abOTt yonr character your tongue I told him your 
too long Well, good bye*” ^ 

the worn sTen* h h« stubby legs firmly on 

eps he homed his ponderous stomach into the street 
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I never saw hun again, but ten years later I had occasion to learn,, 
by a meie accident, oi the end ol bu business career The warder — 1 
was in a political prison — brought me some sausage wrapped up in 
a bit of neivspaper, and m that scrap of newspnnt I read the follow mg 
report 

“On Good Friday our town witnessed a rather curious spectacle 
Vassili Semyomch Semyonov, the bun and ptetiel baker, well known 
m the business world, rode about the toun in a tearful condition 
paying visits to the homes of his creditors whom he sobbingly assured 
that he was absolutely ruined and implored them to put him in prison 
Knowing the proeperous state of his affairs, no one believed hun, 
and his importunate wish to spend the holidays m prison 
merely raided a laugh — the ecceninciiics of this odd gentleman i\ere 
v.eU known to everjbody But what was the consternation of the 
commercial world when several da}s later it transpired that Semvonoi 
had disappeared without a trace, Icanng debts to the «unj of 
about fifty thousand rubles and having d]<po<ed of eierything that 
was saleable' There can be no doubt that this is a ca e of fraudulent 
bankruptcy ’’ 

There followed an account of futile search for the insolvent 
fugitive, the exasperation of the creditors and remmwcences of 
Semyonov’s vanous oddities I read this bit of soiled and greas) 
paper and Mopped by the window lo»l m thought — thee ca«es of 
fraudulent, improvident and unfortunate bankruptcies, these coses of 
stealthy, cowardly, impotent feeling of life were too frequent mth us in 
Russia 

What malady is it what calamity’ 

You have a man who lives and tries to create something, draws 
mto llic channel of his intentions a multitude of other men’s brain, 
will and brawn devours a aia«s of human effort, then suddenly and 
capriciously throws it all up onfini<hed and unaccomplished, and very 
often throws himself out of life And so the arduous toil of men 
perishes without a trace, and tlie frail of often painlal travail withers 
m the bud 

The wall of the prison is old and low and not temfjing — imme- 
diately beyond it, mounting into the cares'ing spring «ky looms the 
led-bnck pile of the wic* monopoly, and Uf^ to U, in a snare of <caf 
folding a new tenement house is being bmlt 
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Farther ‘trelches a barren field, perforated bv deep gtiUies and 
<*OTered rvrtb green turf, and there, on the right, {lands a sombre clump 
of irees on the edge of a ratine oterhanging the Jewish cemetery The 
golden bultercups dance in the field, a fat black fly strikes {cnseleasly 
Bgam^t the grimy wnndowpane — and I call to mind the boM* qt.iet 
words 

“Flics like the «un, its warmth " 

^udJenlv the dark basement of the public house rises before mr 
eyes with its incongruous series of gaily-coloured pictures — the wolf 
hunting scene the city of Jeru«alem, \era Calanora ‘ price 3 kopecks,” 
the general without an ear 

“1 like this kind o* place" the boss had said in a YOice that ♦ounded 
human 

I did not want to think of him I gaze instead out of t*'e window 
across the field at the eJ^e of which <tands a blue fore<t, and beyond 
It, oownhill, flow* the Volga the great riser — it seems to flow 
sweepingly lhxoo»h one’s loul smoothly washing away the u«elew 
past. 

“What« superfluous and what is really needed’” the boxs* word* 
ar on the memory 

1 can Ace him with lus bulky body lolling in the eat of the 
carnage jouncing up and daw as he watches the hurrmg current 
of life with a kem green eye The wooden \eger is perched on the 
box wlh his arms stretched taut hie siring* and the grey ill tempered 
hofAC strides out on its strong legs, its hoofs clattering loudly on the 
cold « one of the roadway 

“\ego whoAe am I’ Devours a sheep— fills his belly—hut. 
Chn't he s miserable’" 

There was a suffocating <«i<ation of somethiRg n«mg m the breast 
as though the heart i ere swellinz overflowing with an agon-ring pity 
for a man who does not know what to do with huoself who can find 
no place for him*e’f on earth — ^perhaps through a surfeit of energv 
and not merely through indolence and the slavish pranks of a “re- 
cruit"’ 

One feels pity li<e a poignant pain— it natt*rs not i ho he is, one 
pities the shipwreck of fructraled vitality, and he excites a passionate 
and conflicting feeling hke a mischievous child in the heart of a 
mother one mutt strike hun where one would fain caress him. . 



THF BOS- 


44" 


The little fibres of the hricUajers can he seen crsivhng over the 
iime-spatlcred planka of the scaffolding enfolding the huge red bulk 
of the nevsr edifice, clustering at the top of the building like little bees, 
pushing It up higher and higher every day. 

And ns I gaze at this bus^ hum of men and doings I call to mind 
that somewhere amid the maze of roads of the great and perplexing 
world, slowly wends his way a lonely wayfarer, Osip Shatunov, gazing 
about him with mistrustful eyes lending an eager ear to spoken 
words — ma)hap they will form into the “verse of general happiness.” 


2a-&50 
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When tiie nED-nAmm doctor i»iih the large noie, after tapping 
\egor B)kova body with liia cold lingers said eraphatically, in his 
deep b3«s loiee Uial the disease had been neglected and was now 
dangerous Bjkov fell as i( «ofreone had wronged him, ju«t as he had 
fell on that pilch dark night, m his )oung da}s when he was a raw 
recruit during the Turki«h war lying among the prickly bushes at 
"ieni Zagra wilh a broken le- the ram drenching him to tie skin and 
the pam unhurnedly ripping his flesh from his bones 
Does that mean I m going to die’ he 8«ked 
The doctor eat down at the table to wnte out a prescription, tried 
the ni«ty pen and mumbled «ometbiog but Bylor, slating resentfully 
at the window did not bear him. In the slreel fealber*, sba^ings and 
du«t were being driven I eher skelter before the wind 
* kou have keen drinking too much * tie doctor said 
The tick man mentally swore at the doctor and answered angrily 
“That a not the cause Lots of people drink, don I they? Cut they 
don’t all die before their tune'” 

He heard a ttill «mall to cc wnlhin him say tantalizingly 
“Take a hen She will go on living lay eggs and hatch chickens 
But you — you will die and all the labour of your hard life will have 
been m vain ” 

Silently teeing the doctor to the door Bykov, wearing tlippco 
on his bare feel and a grey dressing gown over his underclolbmg 
glanced at the mirror It reflected with unu'ual distinctness a narrow, 
gaunt face mournfully lit np by greenish eyes and a long straight 
beard that fell from ^s cheeks and chin to his breast The face did 
not look good. 

Bykov sighed moaned •ofllf *at down in a leather armchair by 
the wndow and breathing hard throngi hu ncxe, felt a gnawing pain 
in his nght side, Urelessly bonng through ha bver and causing the 
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drunken feeling of weakness and reaentment at having been wronged 
(0 spread all over hts body 

“I’ve been drinking too much’ But what do you solace yourself 
ViUlh, fool’” he snarled at the doctor, whom he saw gelling into his 
droshky 

* Shall I put the samovar on^” 

The fat, stupid cook, Agaphia, stood at the door 
‘How many limes have I told jou, red mug not to put the arm 
chair m the sun near the window’ Look how it's faded Do you think 
the sun shines to spoil furniiure^'* 

“Vou shifted it there jour«eIf ” answered Agaphia quite unruffled 
Bykov remembered how painful it had been for him to shift the 
heavy armchair, and this, together with (he womans unruffled de 
meanour, irritated him still more 
“Go to the deviP” he said 

Agaphia vanished Bykov, tvatching her go, thought to huD«eIf 
bitterly* 

“She will live another forty years but I must die' TThat’s going 
to happen to the praperiy ^ I didn’t even have time to get married 
I was always so busy I should have luarned immediately after the 
war, I would have had children now Prudence prevented me And 
I began taking the cure too late Who was to know that my life was 
fated to be a short one’” 

His head sank to his breast and be complained aloud 
“Oh, Lord Lord ” 

What vexed him and seemed sillier than all was that he had no 
one to whom to leave the property be had accumulated after twenty 
years of effort and cunning Leave it to a monastery or to "ome other 
holy cau«e’ His reason could not consent to this He knew perfectly 
well that priests and monks and other people who had charge of Cod’s 
property on earth were unrehable that they were ignorant sinners 
no less than he was And he was not quite certain about Cod either 
His attitude towards God was one of wariness and distrust He always 
fell that God knew all his deeds and thoughts lliat He was closely 
watching him and that it was no other than God who had repeatedly 
put a spoke in his vrheel had rebuked him for iiis avarice which was 
only human and the driving force ol life There were times when he, 
Bykov, had had certain matters all nicely arranged, hut suddenly a 
29* 
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^rnall f?aine flared up m his soul like a match, and awakened grey 
rebulous thoughts awakened the fear of sin and of ponishment, and 
•omeUmes even routed >^metliing resembling a feeling of pity towards 
men, which however he «uccr ded in suppressing 

He realued perfectly well that it was not the Deril who was 
playing with him, hut God compelling him again't his own reason, 
to yield to people and he osed to say half in je«t and half m resent 
ment, to hi< hanger-on and conBdant, Kickm a timid hunchback, 
with eyes like a buds 

Why should I have pity for people^ Nobody had pity for me. 
Nobody treated me with kindness” 

“Absurd of cour'e ” agreed kickin 

Suddenly remembering kickin he took up a broom«lick and tapped 
at the ceiling vnlh it. Two or three moments later a little hunch 
1 ack came noi elessly through the door He had bandylegs and as 
he walked one foot stepped occr the other and be waddled like a 
dock. 

Well’” he asked, timidly blinking his eyes like a sick hen 
“Im going to die' Do you bear’” 

Kickin passed the palm of his band down his beardless face 
Perhaps he s lying ’ he said meaning the doctor 
“No I knovr it myself” 

Humph' Its too early” 

“Thais the whole point* Bah' What does it matter If I must die, 
I must. You cao t escape death I am a soldier But what am I going 
to do with my property’” 

The hunchbac* poured out the lea scraping his feet on the floor 
as he did so and said with a «igb 

According to the law your property should pass to your nephew 
YakoT SomOT 

Ye® he$ my nephew once remored* growled Bykor angrily 
and the anger intensiGed the pain in his side “I don t even know what 
hes like I haren I seen him more than about five times ” 

“Sull according to the law ” 

"The law' ” snapped Bjkor with an oath 
^nthat ca'c leave it to charty* advised Kickin hesitantiv 
no I vron t sow my seeds on stony places.” 

“That’s not amn«ing of coiir«e*’ 



OykoT thought for a and after giruig vent to h>s urath a 

little longer he told the hunchI>acL to ia\ite the nephew to come and 
see him the n«t day 

“1 It sec what kind of an ammal he is ' he said 
Yaknv Somov came in the evening bowed respectfull} and without 
offering to shake hands said 
‘ How do you do’ ’ 

Ills \oiCe was not loud but clear and high pitched and the words 
he uttered ‘ounded •ignificanl they were obviously not empty words, 
but filled with goodwill He was not tall but well built, mild b uish 
eyes shone «erenely in bis rugged face, a mft of fair hair stuck out 
obstinately over his left ear like a Cossack s forelock and a email fair, 
curly moustache glistened beneath hia large no*e There i as «oniethiDg 
strong clean and atlrsclive about him Btkov noticed this at once but, 
habitually 'uspicious of people be said to himself 
* A stupid face He mu«t be a petticoat hunter ” 

Closely eentlinizing the young man who was poorly dressed m 
a blue blou'e, a duck jacket and troupers of the same nalenal worn 
over his top boots Bjkov wincing with pam eniiaired of his nephew 
in a matter of fact way how old he was, what his occupation was how 
he spent ha spare time and so forth It transpired that ^akor was 
nineteen jears old was a salesman in 0 timber jard sang first tenor 
in the church choir and was fond of fishing and reading Listening 
to the lad calmly relating all thi« Bjkov thought to himseU resentfully 

He talks as if he were at confession He must be lying He has 
guessed why I have called him, and is pretending to be a goody 
goody ” 

Iniolunlarily he blurted out with a crooked smile on fats sallow 

face 

‘ I am dying*” 

And he heard the lad answer 

Till) should you say that’ 

‘ IX hat do you mean whs ? Bjkov asked tn surprise and anger 
‘Im very sick*’ 

And then he *aid emphatically to hu&self 

“That boys a fool*” 

But Yakov Somov went on to speak in a soothine persuasive tone 
tl at sounded <!trange to Bykoi 
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“There’s a cure for e^ery illness,** he «aid “Carrot juice, for exam 
p!e A jear ago I got consumplion and our choirmaster’s mother, a 
%ery kind and I'l'e old lady, su^ested that I should dnnk a glass of 
carrot juice erery morning on an empty stomach I did, and I got nel!” 

Smiling plea«anll), Somov pas«ed his hand down his throat and 
chest, and Bjkov felt as if the calm words his nephew was uttering 
were easing his pain 

“You had consumption, hnl I have «omelhing else ” he «aid 
“But con'umplion is a disease too You must certainly try carrot 
juice, or hor«e radi‘h pickled in alcohol Hor««-radi«h is better, because 
It contains saltpetre, and «altpelre is the best thing agam«i decay 
When fish is salted they add saltpetre to prevent them from decaying 
All disease is a product of decay, you know" 

It was exceedingly pleasant to hear Yakov Somov «peaking. The 
words poured from his lips like fine sand, and boned Bykov’s distrust 
of his nephew's youthfulness 

‘ How do you know all this’ ’ he e»ked him 
Yakov eagerly as if relating it to an old friend, told Bykov about 
a friend he had had an educated man and a <p1eodid angler, who had 
committed «uicide the pre\ious autumn 
“Why did he do that’” 

“Because of unrequited love . " 

“Commit suicide— that’s silly’" 

* He was straightforward " 

“What’s that’” 

“He was straightforward »n his feeling* . ” 

Ah’” Said Bykov to himself “He’s a queer lad Talkative Hes 
young, of course " 

And so quite a time passed in Uus light conversation until Somov, 
glancing at the slow moving hands of the clock on the wall said that 
it was time for him to go for ichearsal, and after respectfully taking 
leave, he went away 

Yegor Bykov stretched out on a couch and became lost in thonght- 
^ng conversations always tired him. What was there to talk about’ 
ou can see at once what a man wants of you and you always know 
^ different, even though he was 

a hy He was modest and made no reference to his relationship with 
V ov He did nntSe once although he certainly Icnew Vos 
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unc^e vfaa qtiUe n!one Perhaps it yfas only his cralune**"’ But it didn’t 
look tike iL 

Kickm came back from the warehouse, t^herc he had been taking 
m a consignment of hemp, sat down at the (able, tired and pcr«piring 
and asked 

“Was he here?” 

“Yes” 

“Well?” 

“You can't tell at fir*t sight but he «eeins to be friendly ” 

Kickin poured out the tea, and hungrily and greedily cheuing 
bread and «ausage listened clo'cl) to his master’s mu«in'’ 

“lie’s one of the soothing «ort Thet are dec-ner 1 d n t tru t 
’em Nor the friendly ones either — they’re not the quality for me. 
People are accustomed to Inc as jf tlie Lord had sent them to make 
a laughing slock of each other" 

“Thais true!” said the hunchback feelmgU \11 his life he had 
been mercilessly ridiculed for his deformity 

“That’s the nhole point* And the Deni «cts us 8gain«t each other 
like fighting cocks People sm and the Deni laughs but nobody knows 
tshat God’s intentions are The Lord like the police oQlctr in the 
theatre looks on and <ays nothing " 

Bykov nenl on talking m this re'cntful tone for *ome time and 
then, vearily closing his eye*, he a'ked 

“What hare you heard about him Yakor, 1 m-an " 

Kickin "ptead some honey on a *lice of bread turned round 
together with his chair, and repotted 

' IBs ma<ler, Titoi says that be is an industrious lad hut he 
sometimes lets his imagination run away with him" 

“What does he mean’’’ 

“Titov couldn’t explain but as far as I could understand, Yakov 
IS inclined to do things he ought not to I Q<ked the Deacon about 
him and he can’t praise him enoii'’b But, of course, you can’t believe 
what he says because they are friends they go fishing together His 
landlady told me that he drinks only in company, and the company 
he keeps are a poor lot — the foundrymeo at Kononovs, mechanics and 
the barber ” 

“You don’t expect him to keep company wlli the City Governor 
do you'^”' 
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He doesn t bring anj omen home He likes cleanliness and order 
and he s kind.” 

“Kind’ ’ 

“Yes” 

“Thai’s bccauie hes young* XTclk well He mun be aware that 
yon ve been making enquiries about him and mn‘t guess why I called 
him don t you ihink «o’” 

I doubt It. I v»as rery careful” 

BykoT ‘topped talking and thought for a while Then he said 
“Well what’s to be done’ I «uppo«e it’s got to be Sbll, 
some more enquiries about him And tell bim to come here again. 
Say that I forgot to mnic him.” 

And then he exclaimed m a lone of gloomy rexation 
“Bnl ju«l think what’s happened to me' I -laved and slaved, and 
accumulated «o many sms on my *ouI— but for whom’ For a «tranger, 
a mdksop’ What do you think of that, eh’” 

rou d'* ° hunchback said emphatically, blinkiiig h-* 


Bykov • illness ‘eeraed to have been waiting for the dortot’a ver 
*ct for after the Utters visit it took a rapid tom for the vorse 
e u pMn in his «ide increased His mind became confused, and 
e e t as oogh the tnaggoU of -orrow and re-entment were tirelessly 
part of his Body 
ttow’s things’” enquired Kickm 
5^°’ >" H» lorir mmn.r 

' ■» "M Birf 10 11 yrt ■ 

.ift .liirj I. oooM crack a good one himself ThiJ 

aod .w„c a',”;!^ 

■aj on ^ T»“-” >■' 

•hrJ'w o”°hab°i 
unpermona lo niicnlTilir^ " 

In. head „ ihc co^, 

bolWIleadnra Z ■> bceomm? 

“I m dying '*»P' 
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Now and again to drown ibis thooghl, he muttered the haU 
{orgolJen words of the prayer 

“Lord God. Almighty delittt me from all lonnem praene 
me from wickedne** from tvil spirits, of the day and of the 
mght ” 

But be found (hat far from helping him to resign himself to the 
will of God, to the jnevitabihly of his antimely death, these words 
only intensified hia sen<e of wrong and suffering 

He got up, and throwing a grev dressing gown oier his shoulder*, 
he walked past the mirror to the blue bollomless pit of the window 
The mirror, as he pa«sed it reflected a tall gaunt figure a«hen face, 
dull eyes and matted heard tile Uio*e of a man in jail He picked 
up a comb from the dressing table, sat down in the armchair combed 
his hair and beard, and then sal gazing into the street at the houses 
separated by thickly planted garden*, solidly built and <trong caiculal 
ed to Ian lor centuries 

The street was hot quiet, end deserted The neighbours had all 
left foe their country hou«es end the yaniton were idling at (be getes 
It was very quiet, except for the birds twittering in the gardens, hut 
tins did not di«turb Ins hitter ihooghts of Gods injuMice 

"Those houses, for example ” he roused * iho«e bnck buffian ne*ts, 
built on foundations that lie deep in the ground, will *land for an 
incalculable time, but mao, (he builder of hou*es who beautifies the 
earth with the labour of his hands is condemned to die within a *bort 
space of time "Why’ Why is Yegor Iranor Bykov, Cavalier of the 
Order of St George and Merchant of the Second Guild, who has not 
yet lived half a centuiy condemned to an untimely death’ Is he more 
sinful than others’ And »hooId a man be condemned to death for 
being a sinner’” 

The sick man felt better on the eiemngs when Yakov Somov came. 
His nephew’s conversation di«lracled him from his gloomy thoughts 
and aroused acute intere*t m tins young man a deiire to understand 
him- It also aroused burning envy of him, because he would live long 
lead a quiet life and he rich and all as a re<ult of another’s labours. 
He would be iibic to Iiie without sinning Wasn’t that un]u*t’ And 
evrn ridiculous and silly’ 

Yakov's conversation was inileed extremely inieresling and often 
Bykov was plessantlv surprised I > their novelty But to him it seemed 
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dial die Ticwa his ncphei expte«8ed ««e a slTsnge compound of folly 
and wi'dom This preven ed him from arming at a definite opinion 
about his nephew although he \ras m a hurry to form that opinion 
“Is he foolish bv nature, or becan«e of his yonth’ ’ be would ask 
hun-^lf as be listened to \alco\ The laUer «iniled pensirely and said 
‘ It 8 dull to live as other people live but it is hard to live differ 
enlly ” 

“That 8 «o ” agreed Bykov ‘ But people are not all alike.” 

And he was extremely vexed when this good looking lad, who 
while not actually challenging that last remark, nevertheless went on 
to «ay w^lh emphasis 

•^eyVe all alike in the mam thmg if you lookuto it properly" 
“Wh..t IS the mam thing’ ’ 

“Wanting to live on the fruits of other people’s labour ” 

Bykov «ilently «troked his beard and lhou"ht about the matter 
Yes, hu nephew was rigbL But he h mseU i ill be living on the Iruits 
of hi«. Bykov < hbour Did he understand that, or not’ If he under 
«lood It then he wa« arguing a^air t his own inlerf«l$ and was there- 
fore a foot And if he did not undentand it. he was a fool ]u<t the •atae 
Tryin* to probe down to the very essence of Yakov’s character 
he <aid 

“Life, little brother is He war Its law is very simple Dont 
miss your cppovtaniiy'" 

“That’s quite true And that s the 00050 of all the trouble” 
“But trouble cannot b* avoided'” 

Yakov smiled but said noil ing 

Bykov ihongbl that the *iDiIe on his nephew’^ virginal face was 
inopportune, unjustified, unnecessary and that there was «omelhing 
offensively condescending about it 

“He thinks hes clever” he thoO"hl to himself peering at kakov 
throD"h his hall-clcKed eyes 

What he d si ked still more was when Somov ^topped talking in 
the middle of a coiiver<alion and remained 'ilenl with lowered eyes 
fingering ha teaspoon or a bu ton on his coal remained s lent like a 
man who had «omcth ng very important to <ay hut d dnot wi«h tosaf it- 
Once this s^e^ce «o infunaled Bvkov that he bur«t out hoar«eIj 
“Do you understand what I m «aying to yon or don’t you’” 
Yakov answered pol tely even gmlaly 



“I undtffjlanJ, but I don’t agrecl** 

*‘Wh7 BOl?” 

“I bare i difTcrcnt opinion” 

“WTiat opinion? Out »»ilh it* Talk and argue! \l7iy do fou keep 
quirt’** 

Yakor answered in the >amr polite tone 

**1 don’t like to argue And be'ide<i. I can’t In my opinion argu 
nient only pcrpctuaten di 'agreement anorg men" 

“So people OU-! I to keep quiet* (« that what you mean’" 

Yakor Ignored thii quntion and «eni on to explain 
“Pcop’e argue not in ord r to find the truth I iil fJlher to ronceil 
it,” he *4tJ “The truth that haa been gwen to men is >ery simple 
Decomc as little children I/>ic ih) neisldioiir a* thi«iir It i« ch'grscr 
ful to argue againtt that” 

“lie** a saint’** thought tljVov »« xexation and he laughed *ar 
donieally, although the laush Increased his pain 

“Well, ean joti he like a child’ Can you leie your neighbour’ 
Tell tne’ Ekh* Ju»t now you agreed that lile was like war, and new 
That won’t da. little brother Tliat** weak!” 

Unabashed by this banter Takoe taid with quiet persistence 
“Alter all there Is no other way ot attilmg unhappiness and 
people ought to turn their thoughts In this direction** 

‘liniere to’ TITiich direction?** 

' In the direction of lising «impU like children’ 

“You are a fool young man’ Clildren are the most ticious crea 
hires on earth don't sou know that’ Ualeh them, end sec how they 
pummel each other like little esTages" 

The nephew imilcd but said nothing 

B)kov wanted to upbraid him but restrained hirn'clf hfoaning with 
psin he said gloomily 

“All right Co' 1 m tired 

lie sat down at the window and watching the reddish clouds cast 
Ing their glare oier the gardens he became lo«l m thought 

“A queer lad!” he mused 'Ills brain Is ful! of ;e!lv He’s like 
a shadow )oo can’t get fold of him nohow 
“Oh Lord’ nidilics, riddles escrywhere 

“He cats slowly That’s a bad simi Lazy people eat slowly And 
he cats little bites off small piece* like a gentleman and chews Ins 
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food for s Jong time like an old raan, alUioogh hu teelt are qaite 
sound And he i. pensive Whafa he got to think about at his age’ 
And he walks pcnsivelj too as if he were in a «trange land. There » 
something of the beautiful maiden* in his face, and if it wasn’t for 
his forelock hed look qjiie like a girl 

“^onie as Inile children the fool' Tn to live like that' Per 
laps he i«nt a fool but simply softhearted He ham t been through 
the mill and hi, heart hasn t been hardened. And being 3 oung the lad 
thinks he 11 he able to go ihrou-h life without I>ein«' srronged or wrong 
mg otaer* w thoul sm That wouldn t he bad hut it’s impossible'" 
Bykovs thou«’hts ran over his own hard life and he became so 
ailed wnih pity for him.eli that he felt he could .pare a modicum of 
thu pity for his nephew 

"lie lao.! lhal il „ hard lo I re JilTereiilly fnjn iht oiler 
preple lire end 1 e oophl lo know Ih-i Me wiihool im li lie per 
'•t A men. wenle lo eleep on . rell 

Bed nil 1 , lor u a pleeun fellow end le mini bare reme Brkor 

olooa m hu veins. 

But when Kickin came Bykov -aid .areastieally 

. T're ’’'“‘’'T "" o’ P^It -ort. No' He'i 

amt We mini become as IrlUe ebildreo, be .ays. D yon beat thol’" 
_^sl . from Ibe n.ble " tbe booehbaefc sa.d d Ifidenlly 


“From ibo B.ble, Qn-l iboto ” 

I P"""? ■“"li h.t rebms side be 

Irjerf between his clenched leetb 

nea=am"^*t bnl I am tbe eon o£ Iran Bykor, 3 

Td be' -p 

3m.!S„‘bf Jn'Sirf 

walk L^TekloiV" a’J F'”' •«»'» 

Aflre . sshrle be'^tw!' ^ ””” 

a Z T°^'’ ermrpanson for 

nee. ™ t, bef: ™ of no » enr 

“F '"F be, . „a. mn.. dw Chr.., w„ „o. 3.,^ „f 



kidtin <a)d, c3UUDUsl}r pronipUng Ujkov 
‘ In the garden of Gellisemane Qtrist also complained about his 
fate,” 

Bykov v>as delighted to hear tins aad be began to talk again 
rapidly and excitedly 

“Tbat’s so' I remember that* There you arc' He didn’t like to 
die before his time. And I am only human ’* 

He groaned with pain sank more deeply in his armchair, and 
stretching out his legs, said m a pUintite voice 

‘Well, what’a to be done, Kickin^ Into ubose hands will my 
property fall? This is downright mockery I saved and scraped, and 
sinned and now all at once eierylhing is to be ibrowm into the gar 
bage piL What?’ 

He went on in this strain for a long time complainmgly and an 
gniy, extending his ami one moment and lapping the flower pots on 
tbe window sill another Kickin listened to him with bowed head, 
drutnnung ha fiageis on die angular knee of his bandy legs After a 
while he sud 

“On the other hand if \ako\ i< not to have the property, and 
if charitable IniUtutions are not to have it then it will be escheated, 
and tbe govemment will take it 

Bykov clicked his teeth and said laughing 
“It sounds as if Ive been deprived of all rights and condemned 
to Iife*long penal servitude'” 

“Exactly That’s tbe joke” 

“Funny, isn’t it’” 

“There's no other way " 

Both remained silent for a limg lime, each racking bis kraina to 
find another way out At laH tbe hunchback advised Bykov to inrtc 
Yakov Somov to come and live m the hou«c and while he was there 
to watch him more closely and teach him how to live ‘ Perhaps,” 
he said ‘the lad will settle down when he feels the responsibilities 
imposed upon him by the possession of property ” 

They decided to do this 

The ram beat against the windowpane* the wind howled and 
when the gla«s) twilight of the street was lit up by fia«hcs of lightning 
and a bluish grey light broke mto the darkened room il seemed as 
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though the flo^ver pels were faWmg oSthe wndo%v aUl,^d as if tsaj- 
ihmg m ihe room, shuddered and started moing across the floor to 
the Vrhite patch of the door. 

The logs were burning brightly in the tiled store. Yegor Bykor 
was sitting at the open grate, warning bis cold feet, and waim, red- 
dish patches flitted oier his grey dressing gown, his knees and chest, 
lighting up part of his beard, but leaving ius face in the shade, a blind 
face wuh closed ejea. 

Kickin was sitting awkwardly huddled up on a low footstool with 
bis arms folded oser his pigeon chest, looking up into Yakov’s face 
with a queer look in Ius eyes, which reflected the flickering flames. 
Takov svas leaning against the stove and speaking in a low, even 
voice, as if he were telling a story: 

“The more property is accumulated, the more envy and hatred 
grow among men The poor see this enormous wealth. , > 

“Uhu!” exclaimed D)kov. opening Im eyes. Kiekin heaved a dgh, 
picked up the poker and stirred the fire in the stove. The wood 
crackled and a shower of burning embers dropped onto the copper 
sheet in front of the stove. 

Bykov put out hij foot to extinguish the embers and glowered How 
ugly and unpleasant everything teemed to him! Kickln's face looked 
like a battered leather ball, tufts of grey hair protruded from his 
skull, Ws frog like mouth vras open wiih nslonishmenl, end his tars 
were like tho<e of a wild animal, like the Devil's. Yakov looked like 
a picture drawn on the vihite tiles, and although he was dressed well, 
everything he had on was new, it did not make him look any more 
attractive. 

“Well?” Bykov asked ironically. “So you think the poor vnll 
dare to rob the rich, ij that M?” 

“There must be a fair division of wealth , . 

Is that so’” said Bykov. "Is that so’ Tlio«e are queer ideas 
you’ve got in your head, brother!” 

“That’s what millions think.” 

“Have you counted them?” 

*‘lt’s true The people are angry," aaid Kickin, cautiously, ganng 
into the fire. “They are all very di«conlenled." 

Bykov raised his eyebrows m an unnatural way and growled: 

“You shut up! I’m not saying anything, am I’” 
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II was not yet two months since Yakov had moved into the house, 
but n)kov noticed that the hunchback was more and more often cau 
tious))’ expressing agreement with Yakov’s arguments and that he 
looked at l!« Ud in an ob«cqu»oiia way The cur was evidently scent 
mg Its new master 

“\^hat people, eh'” groaned O)kor in utter di«gu«l 

And his nephew was cither exceedingly foo'i«h or else cxtremeli 
crafty It was hard to say what he was after He 'poke so <uavely and 
endearingly, and evidently wanted imperceptibly to make people agree 
with him that the root of all unhappiness in life the root of all its 
evils, lay in wealth This was a deformed, a hunchback idea and did 
not suit Yakov at all He was obmudy playing the hipocnle But 
why? He knew that he would be nch when his uncle died and he did 
not in the least look tike a philanthropist who would giie all his 
wealth to the poor He displaied the habits of a lustnessman showed 
respect for property, and had a passion for order and cleanliness 
He soon made the yantlor hustle and helped him to clean up the neg 
lectad courtyard, took <tock of the goods in the warehou*e and found 
that the salesman had been stealing He obiiously bad no liking for 
beggars . . 

Bui ttiU, he was a mystery \ou couldn’t get to the bottom of him, 
find out what he really wa< And that forelock of his He had a stub- 
born forelock like that alicking inside his noddle, in his bram 

^hat il he is talking all ibis extraordinary, disgu<ling heresy de 
hbcrately, to confu«e and wwtate a sick man in order to drive him 
into his grase the sooner’ Tins thought alormed Bykov as it na»hed 
through Ills mind and one day he bluntly asked kekov 

* ^Tiy do you talk all ll is non«cn«e’" 

“To make things clear answered nephew opening wade 
his sheep like eyes His eyes were double too Sometimes they looked 
so <oft and kind, but ma‘t often they were fixed and dull, as if 
they were sightless — this was always the ca«e when he talked hiS 
heresies 

“We mu«t have clarity ” he "aid “All people must unite closely 
for their mutual as«i*tartce ” 

“Unite' Against whom’’ retorted Bykov m a hoarse angry voice. 
"Where’s the enemy? The enemy lies withiu the people ihemselves. 
Don’t you understand that’’ 



It u HTong to Jjtc in ttrife,* antvrcrnl Uie bo) oluiinawly “Is U 
n'li Mid H jon *ow the wind )Ou will reip llie %»hirlwin«!’ Tlie pub- 
lic «pn«ncnce inu«t bo appeased, otheiw »e ibere vfiU be a Mtion 
Hide rebellion ” 

■Thais a be'” *houted Ojkor in a rage 

Day and night he a*ked humelf whetlicr Yator was fit to be his 
heit or no’ Thtse thoughts distracted his mind liotn the thouiht of 
death, and at tunes it e\ea *eeincd to bun that his pain «as retreating 
be'ore them. 

“lies a mT'tenou felloi* \ery misteriois* Fsery beggar know 
that roans real lortress and protection in life is wealth, property 
Eicn moles grubbing underground know that, ” 

At night, when ererythmg on earth was wrapped in silence as if 
pondering o\rr the departed day when the ihoaghts of men becom 
tng mote ponderous were almost vi«iWe and the bght skem of the 
mind, slowly unwinding «trttcbed its dark threads in all diitetioia 
BykoT listening tn cntly gues«ed that the two upslaira wens aUo 
awake He eien thought he eould hear Bakov’s persiMent Toce and 
«« hu ese*, end the look of amatement on the hnochbaddi wnnkled 
(ace Etidentl) Yakor was talking about reforming the CoBstintion 
and of the nert«s ty of restricting the power of tlie liar That whelp 
e\en dared to talk about tbngs like that’ 

People had talked m wbi«pers about this dunag the Turkish war, 
and they had begun to think like this again because war had broken 
out again It was the aiihans etimng op trouble because they didnt 
want to fight, were afraid of bemg called to arms At the time of the 
Turkish war they even tried to kill the L*ar but misserl tbe epportu 
nily, so they killed him after tbe war 

“But thals all nan<ense’ Jo'bua went to war King David was a 
meek man and wrote psalm*, and yet he could not help going to war 
Monks went to war Pious princes (ought the Talar* Saint Alexander 
Nevsky mercilessly beat the Swedes But none of these were killed 
by their own people Uhat utter nonsensel” 

Tired of the couch, Bykov got np and sat down by the window 
and gazed at the stars and at the chubby, womanuh face of the moon. 

though gaudily decked with stars, exuded melancholy Me 
went on masing 

Father Fyodor ihe pnesi tH tiw Cmhedral was iond oi 
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llial people ihti not admirt enou®Ii the wonderful masnificTnce of 
the sVvT. but all the ?ame be clKrated it cards and tiobod) wanted to 
pin) with him ” 

Tie recalled lltc quarrel he liad liad with llie pne<l after he had 
told liini that there ivas nothing magnificent about the <k> that it 
reminded him of man’s iii-ismficance and that it looked mirh nelter 
in the daMime when it wis bare and ht up b) the «im The 'kj wo« 
more pleasant ai mghl when ii was hidden bi clouds and ) on couldn t 
<ce It and it «ccmctl as (if it wasnt there Man was created for the 
earth and when priests tried to take Ins mind cfT it it was like dra^ 
ging n conscript bridegroom from Im< wedding feast to the barrack® 
llie priest liad goftc into a rage over that 

The trees in the gardens hid so closel) merged with the darknes* 
ilut It seemed as though «omclKnU had dipinnl iliem m lir The town 
was excruciaiingli silent so silent that one wantn! to shout 
‘Tire' Fire'” 

'Lord Lord’ Wliy hast thou pum*hed me’ groaned lJ)koi men 
lalh ‘ ^tn 1 more sinful than other men’” 

He renewed the behaiiour of his acquaintance-^ The) were all 
wor<e than he all more avarKious, and more eorelous Ho had a 
(.on^iencc that is wlu lie had neicr acquired intimate friend® He had 
lived hu life alone unlmrrtedl) buildins himself a durable ne«t in 
which to lead a quiet life with a good nnd beautiful wife It wa« good 
to liave a handsome buxom vvoman b) on* s side fodre«s her likea doll 
to go out intli her on holids}® to ride with her in a carnage and pair 
and show off her finen the jewels that ornamented her ample bo<om 
and therebr rou«e the envi of all the other women \e*, that wascood’ 
^cicwmg up his ejes he peered through the twilight at the heavy 
furniture m the room and recalled with what hopes he liad bought it 
Propertv is of great importanie with it a man lives os if in a for 
tress If all the furniture were taken out of the room the room would 
look like a large coffin 

‘Oh whv’ Oh wli)’ Oh Lord’ 

And ail the time he wa« routing he thought he heard \akovs 
voice ill the liunchback’s garret whirring like a sewm® machine 
solili embroidennc with word* the pallcm of h» hrresie® 

“He Sticks to bis opinion- "niats not bid, eren if the opinioiu 
tVo'iA'i '?i 'K'mvi k waif ’ t Ln/iifc w.W. I 

3 1 ‘'Ai 



Impercfptibly Bakovs thoagbts aMuivd a difi’errol hce In any 
ca5« he had no other l*<ir bul Yakor That 'os his lock’ But he at 
©•XTC felt that thu was irrational and «o he tned to invent some ju« 
ufication for it bat h« could find none better than that the boy was 
n-odesl and «ober and that he woold grow wi«er when 1 c becam* rich 
When for a brW raoaient he stopped thinking cf Somov as his 
heir and thought of him onl) as the tad he was, he reall) liked h,im. 
He felt with a*to uhnent that in bis nephews queer obstinate idea-s 
there was a reason difierenl to the one w| ich had guided hia own 
life, a reason al en to him, lul one that flowed fmm a heart un hal 
owed by life, that Cowed frora a strong belief in som*ihing Often ob, 
serving how the involved and soiretimes incomprehen'ible words of 
bis nephew formed ifaemselTcs into understandable ideas be almost 
envied hi-n. and b“ d'libcrately frowned in order to hide Ins inrolun 
lary «mile. He thought to him*elf 

"Qever i«n l he’ He t onlv a fled*elinf Lot how ‘weetlv bocuiga' 
Dot when he gets iny feather* he 11 cing a difTerent song It’s easy for 
hin. the little beast 

He liked particularly to bear kakov speak aboot his former em 
plo)er Titov to hear what an awful drunkard he was Listening to 
him relate thes* *ton«s aboot Titov he even laughed heartily, open 
ing hia mouth wide and exposing hu teeth snorting and cIo*mg hi* 
eyes tight with pleasure. It was pleasant to see bu enemy zn-de to 
look ridi'ulous and pitiful and plea<ant to feel that his heirs k'*en. 
vigilant eyes saw ihe weakn«3«es and deformities of men 

“koa arc ob«crvant' Thatsu'eful Its always useful to «ec which 
leg man is lame on. If it s the left, slnfce at the right, and if it s 
the right, strike at the left’” 

And kakov related in his clear voice the following 
“When Titov gets one of these fils and goes on tie booze, he 
meets Baluki, the engineer and for abojt ten days they indulee in 
trick dnnkicg WTiat ihey do is this They send Christopher the man 
«ervant, into the garden at night to bury about Iwen’y bottles of wine 
and vodka in diCeren! spo,s so that even the nreks of the bottles don I 
show Next morning ih- two go into tie garden vnth tieir walking 
clicks to ‘pick nu^Srooms,’ liat is to cav th-y ecour the ground with 
their "Leks and v»hen they find a bottle of vodka they cry out joyou*Iy 
‘A White’’ They go into the arbour and empty the bottle After that 



they go to look for more 'mushrooms’ When they find a bottle of red 
nine the) call it « ‘Red cap’ If its a bottle of champagne they call 
It 'Qiampignon ’ If it’s a bottle of cognac the) call it a ‘Yellow cap* 
and if It’s a bottle of liqueur they call it a ‘Bronny And ‘o they go 
on, all day long searching for bottles and drinking in die order m 
vsliich they find them Sometimes they nill start the day with liqueur, 
dnnk one bottle and then go out for another They get so drunk that 
Titov crawls on the grass on all fours like King Nehuchadnerzar and 
sings the air from the opera ‘Demon’ , 

I am he uhom no one loics 
By all living beings accursed 

And Baltiski lies on the ground weeping bitterly because fie can 
not unearth a bottle with lits teelli and moans and wai]« 

‘ ‘Where’s all my strength gone’ Where’s all my strength gone’’ ” 
Bykov laughed although the laughter increased the gnawing paia 
in his side, but Somov went on speaking in an obvious tone of regret 
"Itmakes you laugh of eour«<, but still I m sorry for such men 
'Hiey pos<e*s enormous strength They could more mountains you 
know* But they only work with two fingers It’s not true when they 
«ay that people are greedy ^o 1 don’t see any greed in \h«r •work'” 
“You arc young and that’s why you don’t see much” said B)kov 
only in order to contradict but to himself he thought 

“I can’t understand the lad When he talks about business he reasons 
like a hu«inessman What he «ays is true People are not greedy 
in thear work Tliey’re lazy' Cut it all sounds so absurd so unusual 
Fancy an employee regretting that his employer is not doing his work 
well' He «ays that people should work conscientiously But if you 
want to make people work conscientiously with all their might you’ve 
got to knock all these childish ideas out of your mind'” 

‘ Your ideas are all mixed up kakov," he said W his nephew with 
gloomy vexation ‘ You are not logical You are too flighty ” 

Somov stopped talking lowered his eye«, and tried to flatten his 
forelock but only made it stand up all the more 

Suddenly the merchants m the town became alarmed over some 
thin" and for whole days they dashed about the street in their car 
nages looking very grave Bykov sitting at the window watched these 
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re'lle ^ rao\en)ents of men \ I o **ere not accu tomed to hnrrj them 
ehes and he a'Lcd kicLin 

ViTiat are the\ da,hin® abont hLe that for’ 

He had nol ced loo lhal the liuncIibacL s u uall) glooms fa'^ had 
brjghlened and I chicLen Iihe ryes had lo«t their painful bleann^s 
Tlus de«pi«ed little creature had c\en begun to wait ttilh a firmer *tep 
and no longer i addled on his bandy legs as I e u»ed lo do Noiv vhen 
he talked t eemed as thon"h he liad •pnn® in«idehim mhahump 
Blinking ht« e^es rap dl\ novi «preading out his arms and now tug 
ging at hia braces he related somethin** that was absolutely incom 
prehensible, something about an unprecedented public scandal in 
»hch the Gt) Duma, the Artisan Administration the merchant# the 
nobility and e\cn the clergy svere incoUcd 

I tell you \efOT Iramcb, its a huge joke he *ajd 
Wait a m nute* nclaimed Bykor “Js the Coremor in toi n’ 
“Of cour e 
!• the t ar alive^ 

Qu te” 

*«o nhats the matter’ 

Kick n smiled an ugly snule quite unu ual for him and enquired 
“What arc you asking about’” 

‘ Fool' 


‘kakos Mould DO doubt have told him about i hat uas going on 
in toivn m a more inlelli" Lie maoner but he had a Iced leave to go 
lo ^loscow and had been hanging out there for over a eek. seem** 
the «!"} Is of ibc capital But the town »as becoming more and more 
filled Mjib an onurua] errcitement and murmur hke iJat heard durin» 


Ea ter week, or uhen there was a big fire somewhere 
WTial s going on’” he demanded of Kickia angrih 
\ou see what it i ^rgor Ivanovicb The jeople 


are demand 


\^ail a minu e' Don t rattle awav like that tt 1 at people’ The 
pea ants’ ’ 

“The peasants too ’ 

“What too’” 

“n ej re demanding land ” 

From whom’’’ 

“We'A you see 
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\tid tlicn Ilir IiiokLIvL l»gan Jo till, iillrr luadJIr ttrigpling 
on !ii 4 cliair like a irali in l>oilmp vater and sniiling guildlj he 
iniunlilMl 

hvtrxioih lit maitdmg in ntount from e\ml d\ lUi 
lie rubhed liii Innd* \ lip,hl of inl<>\M ilcd jo\ nliuh r xitradirt 
cd tJiP ahrninp ‘lori Ik lellng shout ui lii» rie* and he ir 
ritatin^lv ‘tanijicd and scra|>ed Ins crooked fetS utniet die tab'e Tlicn 
he blurted out 

Lnncr«il di^conleiil tia* rai«id iu \ me Mind hjvp «obcrcd and 
cirrjlidi IS a^rtinl tlial il i- imj -ill I > tt li\in„ in llii« 
wai * 

Inch W3) )ou Imncli I -itkcil dtiil* 

‘Tlic was we are Inma now’ Fi<r*dnn_ i» Iciii). till I aboiil 
ijiiile fe3rle»*li and «oij»e j>oople talk a* if ih i have been u| 

10 non and tier)tlung m the |>a t has been onl) a dream to them 
Till* H Gods truth' Jleiernmialion and per'creraijec 

Tlieliuncld>juk eiliin; «idcwi)4 lowariU Iljkov with hia Iiearcl 
Ic« aged ra-*e turned toward* him )Ii$ faded jacket hail slipped up 
to Ins poinlnl hump eiposing In* white *httt inllalrd W.c a bladder, 
and ins brace* His irou'cri were l.c-psttrred with mud almost up to 
the knees 

U lilt a imvrable treaiure I am living with ’ iliouplit Bvkoi 
Il •> a hupc jokt \epor Ivanicli' continued kickin Fverjhodv » 
III the <lre<l ami crowding around the Dum* ’ 

Go to the Devil'” 

Left alone Djkov muscvl 

A miserable viorm like that and jet ho ujxels me' I U give him 
-om< nuine) an 1 Itll him lo • Icir out Now that I’ve got ^akoi I 
don I need linn 

^akov arrived in the evening of a ramj day and came down to 
tea lookin? ver) solemn a* if he had tome lack from communion in 
church There v*3s a elraiiievl look m Ins face his forelock stuck up 
more obstinately tbjj ever, Ins brows were drawn over his ejes as if 
he wm iroiiblfd In something and In- voice was low and hoarse 
He did not sit down l« la! le in hi usual modest wa>, lut j)u«hcil the 
chair up with bis foot Tins incfea«ed Bykov's alarm and roused m 
him a foreho fing of evif 

“Well, hows thing* in Moscow’" 
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Clipping eact word in an unpleasant vaj, tiis nephew began to 
talk ihoughtfally, but in an unu«nally loud voice, as il he were taking 
an oath in court before giving evidence He talked for a long tune. 
Ignoring his uncles angry questions, and often pausing to recall 
something or to think of an appropna e word 

“He’s lying' Trying to frighten me” thought Bjkov, offended 
by Bakov’s failure to answer his question*, and angrily watch ng the 
hunchback impatientl) wnggling iq Ins chair and opening bis frog’e 
mouth oidenlly vran'ing to put m a word here and there 
"They’re hand in glove with each other, the denis ” 

\akoT related somelhing that was ab*olulefy incredible All classes 
for some reason, had •uddenly risen in anger and were demanding an 
amelioraUon of their conditions each in conformity with lU interests, 
and everybody wanted to fight everybody cl«e as if they were drunk 
‘Well, whal’a going to come of it’ enquired Bykov <u«piciously 
and angrily 

Somov thought for a moment, sighed aodihly, and said 
‘ Somethin" bad will come of it if we do not achieve o universal 
awakening of con»cieDce and mutoal aid I am very sorry to have to 
cau«e you any anxiety, kegor Ivanich, but I cannot conceal from you 
that there aaf be a coap}^e arme^ revohljoo ” 

"That’s a he'” said Bykov firmly and empbaticaHy “Wliere are 


they going to get the arms from’ Its a lie' You are taking adiantage 
of the fact that 1 am «ick and can’t go into the street. kou’re 
trying to frighten me To kill me w-th fnghl.” 

Banging his fi«t on tlie table «o hard that the cup and «ancer* 
jumped, he shouted hoarselv, while his eyes bulged 

"Fm not an old woman* I don’t believe the World « comm" to an 
end' You can’t high ^ me' I’m not afraid of anythin"' While I’m 
alive — the property’s imne " ° 


He «fopped "Peaking when his nephew blu hing deeply turned 
round towards him w.di his chair and, coughing hoarsely. *a.d slowly 
ard^dislinctly, as if hg ytm bammenng nails into a board 
“In H,t cam !« ^,c tranll) 

v“' Kon-lanlm Dnilnmch 

«». ™T «cairK'T? I 

your wealth I decline il I am even ready to maVe a WTiIten 
»« ''EXT I mil ™te .1 Ihi, verr 
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night and hand it to you I came to Ine with you here only because 
you are a sick and lonely man and you found it dull I know that 
you are a better man than many others, because }ou are <traightfor 
ward and possess other good qualities You could quite legally hare 
ruined Becker, the high school teacher, and have reduced him to beg 
gar), and abo the kasimirsky girls but you did not do so That is 
why I re'pect you, and it explains why I have lived in your hou«e 
But I can’t Ine with you any longer* Farewell'” 

Yakov’s voice was quite hoarse by now, and he finnhed «peaking 
almost in a whisper He coughed got up from his chair and went to 
the door, saying as he went 

‘ Of course, I am very grateful but I am sorr) 

‘ Wail'” shouted Bykov, lightening the girdle of his dres«ing gown 
and, for some reason raising the tassels to his shoulders “Wait* 
Don’t be so hotheaded' ’ But Yakov was already gone Bykov then 
got up, extended his arms and holding the ends of hu girdle as if 
they were reins, he shouted to Kickin 

* Bring him back'” 

The hunchback jumped up, spun round and vanished 
“What do you think of that eh'” mumbled Bykov oudibly, gazing 
St die door in amazement and listening to the whispering he heard on 
the staircase leading to the upper door What astonished him was not 
Yakov’s refusal of the legacy, but the fact that he knew about Becker 
that silly fellow who had fallen into the clutches of a u«urer, and about 
the beautiful kasimir«ky «i«ler« who had been almost ruined by their 
dissipated father 

“T respect you ’ he said' He is offended' Why he’s still a child' 

MTien Somov came back into the room Bykov laughed disconcert 
edly and «aid ^ 

‘You are a queer fellow* Why did you flare up like that, eh’ 
Game here and sit down' The legacy is youR not only hecauselwanl 
it to be yours hut also because yoo have a legal right to it” 

Yakov leaning on the bade of a chair, said firmly 

* I don t want to talk about the legacy ” 

* You don’t’ Do you really mean it’” 

“Yes, I mean it Soon, perhaps all legacies will be abolished ” 
“What’s that’” Bykov asked swinging the tasseb of hi« girdle 
‘ Sit down '” 
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He felt a« he had ne^er felt before, as a hungry bes^ar mu t feel 
when he unexpcclediv recenes a sa\onry meal 

“Tiou mun not be angr^ \ ith a «H:k man* he continued ‘"Nobody 
can licprne jou of the legacy Tlie law «ouIdat pennit it” 

\ako> «at doi\n and <aid 

‘That Ian ‘liotild be abolished It onl> cau es a lot of unhappi 
Be*' 

‘ All light V.C U aboU«h it, *aid Bskos jestingly looking clo'clv 
at his heir It «ceniefl to him that Yakov nas unwell His girlish face 
was drawn, hu lips were livid, and he kept licking them His eje were 
hollow and looked gloomy and dull 

“You haTc a lemperatnre, hatent von’ 

No” an«wered Nakov stroking his forelock “Only I waul vou 
to lie senou' There is a big movement of the people a'^ainsl the rich 
and «ome axe demanding that all their wealth W taken away 

Don’t be afraid, «aid Bvkov ronfSdenlh “Don t be afraid No 
bodr will take it auav* ’ 

I m not afraid I mv<elf am in favour of it ” 

BvkoT with a ratlhog sound in his throat, drew os much air uto 
his lung* as he po'«ib!v could and audtblv eahalm" it together with 
the pam began to talk <!owlr and di<lifici)v like the priest Fvodor 
preaching a «ern3on 

‘A man without property »a a bare bone, property i» his fle«h 
Do you understand’ Flesh’” 

He brought the palm of hi« band dowm «martlv upon the leather 
arm of his armchair and repeated 

‘ Fle«h’ And a man Iires in order to build up his fie«h to the ut 
ter folfillment of all his de«ire“ The world cai'ls for the fulfillment 
^ of desire® and that is the object of all human endeavour He who 
want* little Is v»orth little ” 

‘ke® and now everybody wants everything” \akov interrupted 
with a 'mile 

“What’s that’ What do they want’ Dont believe what they 'ay 
believ e w hat ihev do Its not enough to want thin'’® vou must make 
them When there ViiH be plenty of everything there will be enough 
for every body and everybody will be contented ” 

^nd then Ilvkov went on to ®aT in the milde't tone he could 
command 
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Who finds any plea«ure in doing ctiI to men’ But the need, the 
inescapable need to ivork is great, oh, so great’ And v,e must hurry — 
for death awaits us all ” 

kickm jumped up from his chair and said m a tone of anxiety 
\ou re tired ^egor hanich Go and he down Yasha — let’s take 
him to bed’ 

Supporting Bykov by the arms, they led him to hu bed tenderly 
laid him into it and noiselessly departed the hunchback hobbling in 
front and Yakov following him with bent head, stroking his forelock 

Wrapped in the warm clood of care be«towed upon him by Kickin 
and Yakov, Bykov, for several days lived in the unusual state of 
solemn exaltation that one feels on a birthday He lo*t a great deal of 
strength during tho*e days end it was found nece«sary to hire a nurse 
to look after him a tall silent woman as thin as a pole with a pock 
marked face and colourless eyes Resignedly feeling his strength oot 
isg out Bykov saw through the haze of lus exalted mood that Ktckin’s 
sallow face was careworn and that his eyes were restless with anxiety, 
Uiat ^ akov too had become more reticent and that his face was pale 
and gloomy He disappeared several times a day and when he came 
back he talked of events reluctantly, and with great reserve 

They are «orry for me ” thought Bykov They are both sorry for 
me They don t want to disturb me Evidently my end is drawing near ” 
But the thought of death frightened him now sull Ie<s than it had 
done before His resentment at the lhou"ht that he i oa dying had less 
ened, had become less bitter, although he could not help thinking 
to hmi«elf If only I could live with Yakov a little longer And Kickin 
IS a good fellow too They understand me now I opened my «oul to 
them and they understood me 

And laughing to himself he thought about his heir 
‘I proved to him how wealth should be regarded and now the 
lad IS up«et because he had said »hare it out among the poor' ^ITiat 
do you think of people, eh’” 

What s going on m town’” he asked the nur«e, wishing to verify 
Kickin 8 confused and his nephew's laconic informaUom 

“They re «till m rebellion ’ answered the s oman in a tMie 
of mdiffcrence as if rebell on was an everyday affair among 
the people of this pitv like getting drank and buynng and selling 
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v^as hear^i and (lashes v.CTe reflected ia the wmdo\>3 of the 

hou-e oppo-ite. The uoman sank to the floor, crossed her-elf and 
moa-ed. 

‘ Lord. Lord’ ' 

Kjckin entered ihc rooni. saddling on tiptoe, veaiinp an over- 
coat and a peaked cap His face, lit up Lr the lamp, looked like a 
lifele-® bronze ma»k. 

\lhafc happening?” *h0Jled B)Vos, “Where’* Yakov?” 

‘ lie s gone ” 

^ hen did he go? Where did he go?” 

Tlie hunchback look off ht* cap spread out his crooked arms guilt* 
iW and said' 

“I «aid to him, ^egor hanich 1 «Aid to him: keep out of it, 
keep out! Although it’s quite true that the\ deceived U'. . ” 

“Who?” 

“The 8ulhontie» The goTeminent And Vosha said* no I mu*t 
go' Our comrades . Di'?ustmg he said He'a with Kononov » found 
rvinen 

B)kor felt as if he had been la-hed with a vihip Slipping his feet 
from the bed to die floor he shouted hoar«e)y: 

•‘My gov»n' Tale me to the nindoH! Hejr, v»citnan!” 

The nur«e looked out of the vriodow and <aid with a shrug of her 
thoalders'. 

“^ou can do as )<ni like! A fire's started. I'm going home’” 

But »he did not go She did not even get up from the floor, but 
lemained on her knees at the vrindov*. 

Kickin helped Bjkov to dre*«, mumbling the v«hile: 

“I hope nothing comes flying through the v«iodovr . . 

“Shut up!” ‘aid Cykor *trnilf. “You arc in v»ith them. I knov*'.” 

The firing v*ai clo*e now. Thej could even hear a Ion*' drawn 
oat cr) : 

^A-ah!” 

TTw came the sound of bar* being knocked off gates, of gales 
swinging open, of a tree Wing fclW vrith a couple of ase«, and a 
sqneakr womans roice was heard ‘houtina in alarm: 

‘■Ron by the Lack gardens!” 

Ljkov shuflled up to the window and *a». a I, lack horse galloping 
down the street w,h a KHWebir^ in .».W wAAaV ntftde 
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the hor<e look like « camrl Judging l« iJic tincicn patter of its hoofs 
the hor»c uas c\iilrnily lani« Three dark figures crc{ 1 j a't in sinsle 
file, hugging ific fences aixl the stalls of tin lioti<n The la<t one wa* 
drog^tnp a lot g pole the free end of whtch *vft» 'craptns U e flagstone* 
of the sidewalk and slipping oscr the curb 

TJiieses' U)ki» decided feeling on oininon* •ilcnee anl hollon 
ness growing iinnh him whirh echoed all tie sound* he Inard and 
hi which hi« thought* w ere sul mctpcil and e\tineiii*}e<l \ btilirt Ikw 
pa t ru*lling the dry learcs on tlie tree* 

IlifOchel ’ commented lUkos and then Ic Imrd knkii* timid 
loicc «ajing 

\ott hud btllcr get awa\ from the t indou 
lljkov dug the hunci Itack m the dionldtr ami *»ii I 
“So Its a rebellion’ 

‘An MpTising of die worker* ^egor lianich 
Is ^ako\, \a«hka m this’* 

^e* he s wiOi Kononov s men 

Go' Slid Ilykov pointing through the window into the street 
Go am! rail him' Tell him to come liomi. at once' Tlie ra*cal’ V(]n 
(hi! you keep riuiet about it all this time’* 

Kirkin miiml led gniltil) 

‘ \ a»lia told you Hidn I he say there would l»e an armetl rc'oUi 
lion’ 

Go' H \a»ha get* killed I II make your lifi. a Jni«ery ' 

Dykois shin was Iremlling «o hard that it looke I as tliough his 
hoard wouKl fall off Drawn up as if rtanding at allention tail and 
grey i e »tood in tlic gres patch of light from the window with hul" 
ing eye* ehalienng teeth and Iremfdmg lees while his gown Iiims 
down in folds as if it were flowing from his psunt «houlder* 

Kickm \ani«!ied 

“I m going liome ” the nur«e «ai I again 

Keeping his eyes fixed on the street whicli ssas now [lotted oit 
I y a nwsl Dykox tank hexvify into Ins armchair Tins firing ha I sub 
sided to some extent the sounds of xxes were now rarer something 
fell hex\ih against n fence or a gate «nd the sound of crashing tun 
ler was icird Rykos couldn I undersfmd why th* telegnph wire* 
were «o rauf and ruVrafrrFg- ylriJ rfwr wimfffinri' sf nrerf 

It(x1 ‘oiinds were heard iit flic «lreet the j altering of feet the cra*h 
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of ‘hallered wood and a faimlur Totce higli pilchod but hoar«e, 
thonted 

“Take the gales down’ There are barrels in the yard’ Roll them 
out' ’ 

“Tho'c are the barrels m my yard" guessed Bjko\ 

Voices floated up from the street <houting 
“Fasten the wire to the lamppost* Pull tt across the Mreel. Cut 
the pole down My leg’ Mind mj leg you devil'" 

‘That ^ a«hka s \oicc* * said B)koT aloud “kes that's be'” 

He didn t want to think of what kakor was doing hut for all that 
he leaned agam<t the window sill and mumhled 

“He s protecting the house. He’* not letting them in ” 

The nur*e was scurrying from one corner of the room to another 
and wailing 

"Lord' Oh Lord' Robbers are breaking in'” 

“S I down' «hou ed B)kos *3it dovm or 1 11 pnt this stick acios* 
your back' Be quiet'" 

And taking ap the broomstKk with which he tapped at the ceiline 
when calling Kickin he brandished it at the nur^ His chin was suU 
trembling, h s mou'tache got into his mouth He plncked at his mou* 
tadie and beard, and his chin would not remain stilL The silence 
within him became wore and more sinister, and deeper became the 
hollowness which echoed the noise of the street, the shouts the crash 
of shattered Umber and the sounds of distant fino'' 

"Pot It up on Its end'" commanded a bass voice at the gate 
Day was already breaking and the fi"ure5 of people could now 
be discerned fairly duUnclly in the mi*l There were no more than a 
hundred of them, crowding to the left of Bykovs bouse and filling the 
street in which they were building a barricade of telegraph poles, 
dragging them by the wires like the artennae of a shcatfish The) 
h»uled bales of ^y from the neighbouring yards they dragged out 
a cart, and with shouts of mnlual encouragement were pulling down 
a fence. The windows of the silent houses watched this fuss and bu»llc 
with a blind and glany «tare, and now and again the shadows of 
people appeared at ihg Kuidows only to vani'h again- 
In the distance a bugle shrilly sounded the “fall 
"Look out'” shouted the hM voice Then came a crashmtt and 
scraping and something collapred upon the flags of the «idewalk 
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“They’re wrecking the place,” sard Bykov aloud, turning to the 
nurse, as if asking for her advice ‘ Do you hear’ They re ‘mashing 
everything up'” 

Trembling with cold, he polled his gown over his chest, poked 
his head still further out of the window and saw Yakov running to 
the gates with a long crowbar on his shoulder He was followed by 
about a dozen other men armed with rifles and axes, and one with a 
shaft from a cart They Hung tbemseUes at the gale like one man 
\akov sprang into the yard like a cat and shouted 
"Take the gates down' Take the barrels'” 

It wa^ all as improbable as a dream Bykov looked hut could 
not believe his eyes It was the h)sterical «creech of die nur®e that 
brought him to his sen<es 
“Robbers' Robbers'” 

Ihe gates swung open and the men rushed into the yard 
‘Stop'" shouted B}kov, mu'lenng all his remaining strength for 
the effort. * Stop, you devilsl Ya»hka — diase them outl” 

He saw Yakov rai<e bis face, as round as a pancake, up to him 
and heard him shout 

“They deceived us, uncle' They are killing the people'” 

And then he heard the plaintive voice of the hunchback 
“Yegor Ivanich— stand back from the window' ’ 

The left leaf of the gate ro'e up swayed and fell with a crash into 
the courtyard The men ru‘hed at it and dragged it into the ‘treet 
while others began to tear down Ihe second leaf and roll out the barrels 
Among them was the little hunchback 

Bjkor, swearing like a trooper picked up a flower pot with a 
cactus plant and hurled it into the yard at the men but it flew wide 
Bykov saw this and yelled at the nurse 

“Give me the flower pot®, the chairs everjihing' 

His voice ‘ounded frightful The woman, bent double «ilently 
ni'hed about the room carrving flower pots from the window sills 
and dragging chairs to the window by lire arms and legs while Bykov, 
swaying mu'lenng all his remaunng «trenglh and groaning 'Mth pain, 
hurled at the men everything he could lift, gasping and swearin'' sav 
agely all the time. 

“Yashka' 1 il kill you! Koska* Yon bloody cripple'” 

A shot was fired the tinkle of glass was heard planter dribbled 
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from llie ceiling and tlir nur^c uttering a flinek. sat down on the 
fioot and *upport«d hctMiU vrth her arms Uxkov turned round la her 
and xetled 

None of that Non re not Lilled* Bnng «onie more tilings up 
Tou bitch'’" 

Serera! ‘unuhant-oL diots xxere heard in the «treet quite close, 
and ‘omebodv at the gale* cned out in a dinll \oicc 
“^e re out flanVcd' ’ 

Bxhor «aH Ins nephew drop and crawl across the >ard dragging 
one leg while a bearded fellow dropped the «ha{t he was carr)ing 
and fell on his back on the ground knocking his licad so hard th,.t 
his cap fell off At that moment grex-clad *o’diere appeared at the 
gate out of the mi't bending low carrxing their nlle* at tlie ready 
Tnth their bayonets thmst forward 

“Surrender' Lie down'" ther *houted 
Shot* were fired at the fugitixe* 

Brkov Iau«hed like mad Extending his arm and pointing down 
into the trect he xclled hoir*el> *iatnpins hi> feet 

®tab that ore' The one that i« crawling weann" a hat' Stab 
him' And theres the hunchback hiding l>ehind the barrel the hunch 
bask' 

The nur*< oficned another windox* and al o began to ♦hriek 
‘Stab them' Stab them' Cha«e them away * 
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Characters 


MIKHAIL 1% ANOV KOSTYLYOV, aged 54, oicner of a 
lodging house 

%ASS1LISA K4RI»0\NA his icife, aged 26 
^ A T A s H A, her suter, aged 20 

ABRAM (abramka*) med\ede\, their itnclc, a po 
liceman aged 50 

\ASSiLi (>aska) peppel. aged 28 
ANDPEi (andrtushka) rlesiicu, o locksmith, 
aged 40 

A ^ N A, Aw wife, aged 30 
NASTYA (nastka), o streetxcclf er, aged 24 
K\ASiiNyA a tioman of about 40 who peddles dumplings 
BUBNOA, a capmaker, aged 45 

THE ACToit j approximately the same age, about 40 
THE BARON, 

^ ^ K A, a Pilgrim, aged 60 
ALYOSHKA a Cobbler, aged 20 
KPMOIZOn j 
THE TATAR | kongshoremen 

. * “ i;j jitached to RnsEiaa first Dimes a deiogitory ind has 

Men miMd in this trinalioon to indcite lie emmional lone conteyed hf the 
Rn^an. Sot lie ^ ^ ^ oopnil name there teems 1 It’e 

likelihood of m use Jesdin* to eonfnswiu-rwns 



Act I 


{A cellar resembling a case The heavy vaulted ceiling is smoke 
blackened and in places the plaster has fallen off Light descends 
from a square utndoto upstage right A thin partition turns the 
nght corner of the stage into a room for p E P r E L, near the door 
of tihich stands BUBNo\'*s bunk A large Russian slate oc- 
cupies the upper left comer A door tn the stone nail to the left 
leads to the kitchen, uhere live Kv ash St a, the B A R o 
and NASTYA A unde bed enclosed by dirty cotton hangings 
stands at the uall belucen the stoic and this door Bunks 
are built against all the units Dounstage left stands a cross 
section of log to tchtch are attached a tise and an aniil Behind 
the SRVi^, on a similar, but lower log, sits K. L e s n C n. trying 
keys m an old lock The floor about him is cluttered with rings 
of mtscellaneoas keys, a battered tin samoiar, a hammer and 
files, etc The centre of the lodging is occupied by a large table, 
tiio benches and a stool, all of them dirty and unpatnled 
KAASHKTa is busy at the santoiar standing on the table, the 
BARON IS eheiang a piece of black bread, and NASTYA u 
sitting Kith her elbotes on the table, poring oxer a battered 
navel anna con be heard coughing behind the curtains of 
the bed BUBNOV is sitting on hts bunk itilh a hat block 
6eti(;efn hss knees, figuring out how to cut o cap out of strips 
of cloth ripped from an old pair of pants hear him he bits of 
rags and oilcloth and pieces of cardboard for making the ttsors 
of caps SATIN, uho has just auakened, is lying on his bunk 
and snarling The ACTOR coughing and moving about on 
lop of the stole,* out of sight of the audience 
It IS a morning in early spring ) 


* A nuisian sto>e is so ran<tTucloil that the space above the OTCn is larje 
enough to sene as a beJ — Trans 
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BtFO\ ^Tjat next’ 

K'VASns^A Oh no you ^OTi I, my dai^ins “ays I Keep youi dia 
larce, *ays I I ve already had my liy at that ‘ort of thing and yon 
conldnt drag me to the altar again for a hundred bahed crawfish, 
say* I 

BUB'tor (to Satin) What re you grunting about’ 

(sATCt snarls as<un ) 

KiASHX^A Me, a free woman, as u hex own boss to go and have 
1 er<elf wnt into somebody eUe’s passport, says I, that I should be 
come the slave of some man — not on your life' Oh no' Not if he 
was the King of Amenca hunsctf 
KLEsncn That sale' 
rvASHNYA Whats that’ 

KL&TICH That t a Ue. You 11 marry Ahramka' 

8A80X {grabbing Nastyas bool and reeding the title) Tatal 
Lore {Laujis ) 

xiSTtA [reaching for the bools) Here giie it back' Come 
on' No fooling' 

(Th* BAROV teases fer by uaving the boot m the <nr ) 

MaSURya {to hlesheh) You re a redheaded old goat, thatv 
what you are! A he' How dare you insult me like that' 

BAROV fstnking tiaslya over the head mth the booh) You re a 
fool, Na tka' 

RASTTA {snatching the book oicojr) Give U to me' 

Ri-Esncii What a fine lady' BJt youll marry Abram all 
right' Ihats all you re waiting for' 

kaaSuxya Oh yes of coiir«e' What else’ The way you ve rode 
>our wife to death. 

KlxsHCii Shat up you bitch' That* none o! your busioe s' 
KrASnxYA Oho' Dont like to hear the truth' 

BAEOX There they go* Nasika, where are you’ 

5ASTTA (tcuAoui rawing her head) Oh. get out' 

AXXA {peering out from behind the airtains) The days begun' 
For Gods take dont shout. DonN quarrel' 

KLisiicn Whin ng a-^s n» 
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A^^A Every blessed day’... You might let a per«on at least die 
m peace’ 

Butusov Can’t «care death off with a little noise 
KVASHNtA (going oier to Aluia) How’d you ever live ivilh that 
fiend, my poor dearie’ 

ANNA Lease me alone Go away 

KSASitvtA Il’inm A martyr for you* Any easier in jour che«t 
today’ 

BARON ksashnya* Tune to go to market' 

KVASHNTA Right awa) ' (to >lnrui) Wonldn t you like some nice 
hot dumpbnga’ 

ANNA No thanks \tliy should 1 bother to eat’ 

KSASITNYA You just try them Good and hot — loosen up your 
cough ITl leave them here m this bowl o’s you can help yourself 
when you feel like it Come on, me lord’ (to kleshch) Brrr* You 
evil spint, you! 

(Goes into the kitchen.) 

ANNA (cougAing) Heavens' 

BAROV (slyly giving !\'astya’s head a push) Drop it . you little 
fool' 

VASn A (mu//ermg) Get oat' I’m not interfering wth you any 

(baron uhisllesatune as he goes out on the heels of KVAsnNTA ) 

SATIN (rowing himself an hu bed) Who beat me up lart night? 
BUBNOV What difference does it make to you’ . 

SATIN None, I *uppo«e But what did they beat me up for? 
BUBNOV Were you in a card game’ 

S.ATLN Yes 

BUBNOV So that's why they beat you up 
«ATIN The scoundrels' 

ACTOR (poking his head oier the edge of the stove) niey’ll beat 
you to death one of thee days. 

SATIN You’re an ass 
ACTOR Why? 

SATIN You can’t kill a person twice 
ACTOR (after a patwe) “^^y not'^ 1 don't see 


, why not 
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KLD.HCH (to Acior) Get down off that '•ore and straighten up 
la here Afraid of spoiling yoor hands’ 

ACloa Thai a none of yoar hosinesa.. 

KLESHCn Va t till % assili» Mines ifl She 11 show yon whcee 
business it u' 

ACTOP To hell viilh Vas»i!wa* It*# the Banm’s tnin to clean up- 
today Baron^ 

B.tBO^ len-enag /rom iitohen) I haren't tune to clean np Irn 
going to market with KTAihnya* 

ACTOR That’s none of my bns»ne*s \ou can go to jail for all 
I care, hat it a your tarn to «weep the floor I m not doing anybody 
el'c's job for him. 

BtEOT The hell with yon* Naalka will sweep the floor 
there, fatal lore’ iraie op’ (Grohs the book auvr from her ) 

SA5TTA fgetanj np) What do you want’ Give it back' Fnnnjr 
arent TOn’ And you call yourself a gentleman’ 

BtPOT (handing back lha book) Sweep the floor for me. Nastya 
Thats a good girl 

NA5TTS (going into tAe kUcAen) OH. ‘ore* Junibethjtg’ 
vrASHVTA (at th« hschen door, to the Baron) Cotne on* They’ll 
manage here without yonr help Hey there Actor’ It’s tou iherrr 
asking <o be so kind it won’t bre^ yoor bock' 

ACTOR Hniaph’ Always me I don’t ‘ee wbr 
BAFDW (eTiXenng from the ktlehen With a voodm joke on hu shook 
ders from tehieh ere stirpended tiro baskets contsining croeJU coccreif 
intA eioths) Hearier ibim nsual today 

«ATCf Was n worth getting yourself bom a Baron’ 
kvaShsta {to the Actor) Yon get afxr that aweepmz, now’ 

(She eats through the passage, letTut' the FATOX go out first'i 

i<Atmhing doten off the stove) It’s harmful for me to in 
hale dust {Proadly ) JJy organism u poisoned with al-obol {We 
becomes meJuaUve. tmhng dotm on one of the beds ) 

sxtTs Organina. O^anoo 

Andrei iLtnch 

xxisncH Now what do yon want’ 

, Ntajhayj «oine dompUngs Take them and eat 
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LLLSliCH isoing oier lo Aer) V^liat about you^ Dont you Hiint 
them’ 

ANNA No Vl1i} should I eat? But you’re a ttorkiugnian 
You i\«d them 

KLESHCii Are you afraid^ Dont be afraid \ou cant tell 
maybe 

AVTA Co ahead and cat them 1 m feeling bad I guc^a it II be 
soon now 

KLESiicn (going out) Dont ttorry You may still get bet 
ter It sometimes happens (Coet into //<t Kitchen } 

ACTOR (loudly, as though he had suddenly au-akened) Yesterday 
the do^'tor in the clinic said to me your org3ni<in he laid is com 
pletely poisoned v.i\h alcohol 
SATIV (smiling) Organon 
ACTOR (inruRng) Not organon Organism 
SATL\ Sicambre' 

ACTOR (imciRg Ala hand at Atm) Idiocy' But Im talking seri 
ous yes I am' If your organism is poisoned then it mu«t be 
harmful to sweep the floor to breathe that du t 
SATIN Macrobiotics' Hah' 

BCSNOA What’s that you’re garbling? 

SATIN Words Then there s that — ttans seen dep lal 
BUBNOV What does that mean’ 

SATEv Don’t know ForgoL 
BUBNOV Then what do you eay it for’ 

SATcr Just for fun I’m sick of all the words people U'^e, 
brother I’m sick ol all our words’ I’le heard them all a thousand 
limes' 

ACTOR In Hamlet they say Words word* wordsi” A wonderful 
play' I acted the part of the grSTedigger 

KLEsncii (entenng from the kitchen) When are you going to 
start acting the part of the floor tweeper’ 

ACTOR Mind your own business' {sinking fits breast) Ophelia' 
“Nymph in thy onsons he all my tins remembered' ’ (dt some 
distance off stage ts heard a confusion of voices ones police uhistles 
Klesheh sits doum to tcorl, making a rasping noise icith his file ) 

SATIN I love queer, incomprehensible words When I was a 
boy working in a telegraph oBice I did a lot of reading 



EtKSOT Were yea * telegrsplj opcT^tar, too’ 

«ATcr \es. The^ are tastt drt* IccLs aod * great Euay 
cazio^ wcrda. I i»a5 a weB-esJaca^ perzoa yoE fcrow 

that’ 

ECB’tOT Heard il a hssdnd limes Wh_l if you were’ K lot 
of differEBce u ra-tes Tale nse, for isstasce I »8S a fsmcr 

csctt. Hid Dy ova dop> Jly ludi ttied to be all velloie from dps? 
lie fcr — t-rsds aad arms, r«r'‘l op to tbe elbow I was tbinling tiey* d 
tlar tie ibat to tbe diT of tar deaJi. I ibooaiit Fd die wub tho« 
Tcllow am* aid now look at tbsn. Jos* plam dirty 
Hsmpb. 

«^TEt Well, wli_l of I ’ 

BUEfOT Notbjig That* alL 

«\TEt Jsit what was tbe point of yoor speech’ 

B’'B50T No bias *p«oal. Jcs* an idea. It Ietbs cml ih** how 
•cm yoo pmet rh* oo'ed. b all Rd>« o5 I all rubs off Huicph* 
E1TT5 Qo, how By bones ache* 

XCTOS (lus ha^guif hu laees) Edneahoo i. po h...g bs taleal 
that coza.— I bi^ aa actor who could only read cut his role 
br tyllab'ea, L'^ w^-ea be acted, the theatre reeled » d roared with 
tfc“ rapture cf fcj scdience. 

*tlW Exiooe lead me fi»e lopedb* 

ECE«OT Fre only got two. 

acTOU Fia telliEg TOO tfa talent yoo to be as actor \ad 
ta’es E&easf beCeriEg 13 youi»«’f, is yoor abT •y 

•ATE* Gire me fire kopeds and FJJ LeLere too re a gemtn, a 
hero a croeodi'e, a police oSeer Klebiii, p^e me five lopeds’ 
KilsncH Go to tbe denl^ Too luasy lie yon arotxnd. 

SITES Wha are res ewcsriBg about’ Don ( I Ircrw tou haren’t 
? * a kopeck to your jame’ 

Asc* Andrei hlitneii I eas I LieaJje to stuSr 
KUSHcn Wfcat <33 I do abert it’ 

ESTESOT Open tbe doer isto the pas*ag« 

CL^CH of course, loo op there oa roar bed and rue 

^the..»9r Qia.-g- places wsitaeasd TOO can open ibe door 
I re gst a cold M u »* 

BCE50T talnlj) Its not me lha* wibU tbe door open Ifs 
▼a-r sr»« th_t .. e-tag. ^ 



KLESncQ {sullenly) There are plenty of things a person can ask 
for 

StTiN The way my heads bumming* Why do people hare 
to go and lam each other over tfae hean^ 

DUBVOV fsot only over the bean but o>er the whole remaining 
ternloiy of the body {GetMg up ) Going out to buy some thread 
onder irhats keeping our landlord and hiS i ife so long todav ^ 
Maybe they re kicked the bucket {Goes out ) 

(A^'NA coughs S\T(N lies motionless uitk kts hands under 
hts head ) 

ACTOR (glancing misernWy about him goes oier to Anna) Feel 
ing Lad’ 

AVNr Ita so stuff} 

ACTOR 111 take you out into the passage if you wank Come on 
get up {He kelps her nse throws some rags abotU her shoulders and 
leads her out) Come come Steady! I m sick myself poi oned 
with alcohol 

KOSTTLTOV (m the doortiay) Out for a i alk’ How pretty the 
two the lamb and the ewe 

ACTOR Get out of the way Cant you see i ere s ck’ 

KOSTTLTOV Go nght ahead* By all means {Bumming a 
church tune through hts nose he glances suspiciously about the lodging 
turning Ais head to the left as though listening for something tn Pep 
peVs room Kleshch ticiously /angles the keys and rasps mth hts pie 
watching the movements of the landlord from under his brows ) 
Scratching away’ 

KLESncK What 8 that’ 

KOSTTLYOV I say scratching away’ (I’uiue) IPram Now 
then what was it I wanted to a«k’ (Speahing qtuckly and in a tow 
CO cc ) Has my wife been here’ 

Kixsncn Didn t see her 

KOSTYLtov {stealing totrord the door to leppeTs room) ^ ou re 
taking up a lot of space for two rubles a month arent you’ A Led 
and a place to s t on berides IFm m Worth at lea«t lire rubles honest 
to goodness Hare to throw on another half ruble. 

KLESHcn Throw on a noo«e and dioke me to death On your 
last legs and still figuring ool how to grab another half ruble* 



KOSTTLTOV Why should I cLoVe jou’ ^^Tio d profit hy that’ Go 
oa living for your plea»nre, and the Lord help you Bat 1 11 throw 
on that extra half ruble ju I the aanse buy some oil for my icon 
lamp and let it bum before the holy image, 8 sacrifice m retribution 
for mj « ns, and for yours too Lou never think of your «m5 do you 
now’ Oh, its a wicked pcr«on you are. Andryu‘hka» You wife has 
dried up from your meanness Nobody likes you nobody respects 
you ‘^craping away at that iron of sours pitting on everybody s 
nerves 

KL^ltcn (shouting') B d you tome here yu \ to poison my We’ 
(avm roars ) 

KOSTVlYOT (icitA a starl) Good gracious my good man 

ACTott (efiteruigl I fixed her up out there in the passage, w rapped 
her up 

EOSTTLTOV You hare a kind heart brother Thats a good 
ibiug It 11 all be counted to your cred I 

ACTOR When’ 

KOSTTLTot In the next world brother There everythmf 
eieiy little deed, i^- counted 

ACTOR Maybe you 11 reward me for my kindness right here and 

KOSTTITOV How could I do ihal’ 

ACTOR By crossing out half my debt 

KOSTTLTOT Hee-hee* You Will have your fun your little jokes' 

As though a kind heart could be rewarded with money' Coodnes is 
the highest of all blessings. But a ddils a debt, which means it ninst 
be paid. As to the kindness tou «bow an old man 1 ke me you 
*honldnt think of getting rewarded for it* 

ACTOR A nip«callion, thats wLat you axe old man* 

(Coes out into the iitchen EiXSHCH ge/a Dp arid goes out tnto 
the jwajoge) 

KOSTTtTOV ((oSotin) The scraper here heraaaway Heehee* 
He doesn t like me 

«vn:x Who but the deni could hke you’ 

KOsiiuTOT {playfully') Now whr should you say such things 
to me Me as loves von all «qI Dont I knew ihet yoe ve all tny 
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brothers my poor, uolorlunatf fallen brothers’ {Suddenly and 
quKkly ) Ah Vaska — la he home’ 

S-tTDf Take a look 

KOSTiL^ov (going oier and knocking at the door) Vassih’ 

(The ACTOR appears in the kitchen door chetcirig something ) 

TEPPEL Who 8 there’ 

KOSTTLTOV It s me me, Va«sili 
PEPPEL What do }ou \ anl’ 

KOSiTLYo^ (mating aica)) Open the door 
ItTiN (itilhout looking at Kostylyov) Hell open the door and 
there she is 

(The ACTOR giin a snort ) 

KOSTYLYOV (uneostly, tn a loitered xoiee) What’ Who» there’ 
Wliat did yon say? 

SATTY ^ou addressing me’ 

KOSTYLYOV What i»as it you aaid’ 

SATIN Nothing «pecia{ Talking to n}sel{ 

KOSTYLYOV Watch your step brother* A jokes a joke but la 
the Tight place’ (Knocks sharply at the door ) VassiU' 

PEPPEL (opening the door) Well’ What do you haTC to come 
bothering me for’ 

KOSTTLYO\ (peeking into the room) I ^ou see you 
PEPPEL Did you bring the money’ 

KOSTYLYOV I have «oroe bu mess with you 
PEPPEL Did you bring the money’ 

KOSTTLYOi hat money’ Wait a minute 

PEPPEL The seven rubles for the watdi Where is it’ 

KOSTYLYOV What watch Vajsili’ Aly goodness you 
PEPPEL Look out’ People saw me «ell you that watch yesterday 
for ten rubles — three rubles dowm «eTen to come Let s have it Why 
do you «tand there blinking your eyes at me’ Hanging around 
disturbmg everybody instead of going about your bu mess 

KOSTYLYOV Sh h h’ Don I bo ilngT} Vassili’ Tlie watch it’s 
SAin Stolen goods’ 

KOSTYLYOV I don t handle stolen goods How dare you 



PEPPEL (taJang hun by the shoulders) ^Tiat ore )ou bothering 
me for’ What do yoa want’ 

KOSTTLYOV Me’ Why nothing Nothing at all 1 11 be going 
if you re like that 

PEPPEL Get out, and bring me that monej ' 

KOSTTLTO% (fenimg) Phooh’ Sach coar»c people' 

ACTOR A real comedy’ 

SATn< Good That e i«liat I like. 

PEPPEL What was be doing here’ 

SATIS (laughing) Can t you gneas’ liooking for his wile Why 
dont you bounce him off Vassili’ 

PEPPEL As though 1 d nnn ray life for a swine like that’ 
sins Be smart about it Then you could marry Vassilua and 
t ait collecting out rents 

PEPPEL Wouldn t that be fun’ Before I knew it you d guzzle down 
all ray property and me in the bargain out of the goodness of my 
Heart (Sitting dotc/t on one of the beds ) The old deni Woke 
me up And I waa hanng <uch a race dream I was fishing and caught 
a huge pike' Couldn t find a pike that size outside of a dream. There 
she u on the end of the line, and me scared the rod wtII map so I 
get a net ready here thinks T right away now 
SATIS That wasn t a piLe. That was Vasulua 
ACTOR He caught Vassilisa long ago 

PEPPEL (angnly) kou can all go to the devil and take her 
with you 

XLCSncn (entering from the passage) Denli‘hly coW 
ACTOR Why didn t you bring Anna in’ She 1! freeze out there 
ELESBCn Natashka took her into the kitchen 
ACTOR The old man will <diase her ouL 

KLESHCii (sitting dotcn to vorL) Then Natasha will bring her 
hack. 

■SATIS Va-«ili» Lend me fire kopecks’ 

ACTOR (to SaUn) Humph’ Fire kopecks' \assiU' tend os 
twenty kopecks' 

PEPPEL Better hurry or they II he asking for a ruble’ Here' 
SATIS Giblaitar' Thieves arc the finest people in the world* 
riESHCn (tallenJy) Money comes easy to than! They dont 



Ktrattcit do ;ou rtpfrt ev to 
I’rn’ix NotKifif 
XIJ'ttCIt H(jw*d 1 (ml in«»«l(T 
frmt O} fi j'cople iMBSff 

KLr«ltClt Tlirt*^? Do yoti c*ll iSm Tt#mp»* Rt|;« 

iTuriiu' ^cunt of tho rirlh* Im « wotlln^TnAti and it mtln mo 
••himod jo't to look at tSo*B Iw I<cti woiLinx *» loop I can 
rr*i>cmbrr \(ki llunV I wont pull iny»ol( out ©f |)oro* I wll all 
npht I mar acnpc al! (I)© a^in ofl my l>odf> but 1 11 crawl out of 
here Jo»l you wail my wif© will die aootj . I te only Iwro 
liring lirre ns month* hot it wrma Me ns year* 

rtriTL ^ ©'re all a* yo<^l a* you arc, ■© ihcre'* no »rn«© in lalkinp 

111© that 

kLrtitCit A* KOo>n They ha»e no honour, no conrcicncel . . 
rnrcL {mitjjfftnslj) What are ifiey pood for — honour and 
ronacience? ^oo cant wear honour and conKimce on your fret In 
place of lioot* ha only lion© in powrr who need honour and 
eonmence 

mnsoT {tniftinfi) Urttl Imfroren 
pcrrcL nubnor! Hire you pot a coawwnce* 

BLiiNO^ What*# thaf* A conscience’ 
noTXL- TJut’i.riplit 

hlkso* Whrt do I want one for? I'm not nch 



pcrrti. “njai* nhai 1 tti only rcb »lo n^fJ lionoor 
ind 4 conscience Bat kle*l»ch I etc m bailing ut out Our cor'cinices 
he lap 

BCtnoV liC ^int to boinw a conactence’ 

rirpEL 0? no hei ^ot ■ fine one of hia own 
Bt.P'iOs (to kleiAcA) youte *el( ng V^eU )ou wont fflJ 
M customer I ere ff it «ts lome old card* now I n* gl 1 1)C Intrreatcd 
and then onl; if youd let me base tl era on cted t. 

rtPPEL (instfurt ce/r) \ourea foo! Andryn hVa’ ^fhen Jl cornea 
to conscience you d do nil to I sten to Satin or cten the Baton 
KtcsilClI There a noth ng they can leach me 
PCPPti. They se got mote traioa than you base even if tl et 
are dranka. 

BCBtQV The nan vhoa drunk and also v »e has iron I nreU 
a dovMe pnze 

ptppct- ®al n sap everybody wanta h s neighbour to have a 
«on etrnce bol nobodr wants one h rlcU And that # tl e trullu 

(Snier ^ATastlA. 5Ae ii foHwrd hy ZXKs vUh a i2ic£ tn hu 
hand a Inaptaek on fitt $fottldft$ o pot and a tn Md to 
ht$ belt ) 

U.CA Cnreljngs to you ray hotteat people 
PCTPEL (atroLuig hu moustache) Ah, Natasha’ 

®lW>oy (to Luka) ^e were hone«t in the past — the year before 

Itt 

XATASna Here a a new lodger 

U.KA Its all the aame lo me I base respect for crooks loo Not 
•even a flea but has tt« merits tbe way 1 look at it. They re all of 
them hlack, they a1] of ihein )«np Now where were ybu th nking 
'to put me up my dear’ 

•TATASiiA (potnttng to the k tehen door) In tl ere granddad 
U.KA Thank you my g ,1 ff yo , gay there then it s lliere I go 
Any place that’s warm is home lo old bone* 

PEPPn, A queer old fellow yonve brought in Nata.ha 
JTATAsnA More inieresung than you are’ Andre ’ Your mfe 
ss s tting in our kitchen. Alter a wh le come get her 
Kttsiicn All right. I II come 
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then all of a sudden its as ibougli vou caught a chill Dormg as 
hell 

BtD-vov Boring’ Humph* 

PEPPEL "ica j-ea 

LVKA (ringing) Ahh’ t\o paath in sight* 

PEPPEL Hey Old man* 

LUKA (peering through the door) Is jt me you re calling’ 
PEPPEL It s you all right Cut the < ngtng 
LLKA {coTTUng out) Don t you like it’ 

FEPFEt 1 d like It il It uas good 
LUKA In other vords its no good’ 

PEPPEL 'kou guessed iL 

LLXA You don t *ay' And here I i«aa thinking I had a good voice 
Its alveap Lke that a person thinks to him elf— don t I do that mce 
now’ But other people don t like it, and there you are* 

PEPPEL (/aligning) That* the Irothl 

BIBNOV Ju t complained you i ere hored and now you re laugh 
mg 

PEPPEL What* It to you you oM croaker’ 

LLKA What* that’ ^<js feeling bored’ 

PEPPEL Me I m the one. 

(Enter theBATtov ) 

LUKA You don t *ay* Theres a girl sillmg there m the kitchen 
reading a book and crying Really Tears stealing down her cheeks. 
And I «ays to her VThal is iL my darling’” And *he «3ya “The poor 
man*” And I says, “What man’ “Here in the book ” the says Now 
what would make a person «pend time on things like that’ Bored, 
I gue«« like you 

B.utcn« She a a fool 

PEPPEL Ah the Baron’ Had your lea’ 

RtROV Yes What next’ 

PEPPEL Dke me i© set you op to a halfp nt’ 

BSBOx Naturally \n,at next’ 

PEPPEL. Gel down on all foon and bark like a dog 
BABOV Idot' What are vou one of lhe«e merchants’ Or just 
drunk’ 
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PEPPEL Go on anti batk lo amu'o iw. \ou re a genlleman 
and once upon a time }ou didnt count people li(:e us a< human 
beings 

BARO^ Well, what next’ 

PEPPEL VVell, so now I’m lellmg jou to get down on all 
fourb and bark like a dog and jou’re going to do it do sou 
hear? 

n\ROV All right, }ou fool' Im going to do it Dut I don’t sec 
what fun it can gne jou, once I mj«elf realize 1 ve become almost 
worse tlian }ou arc You wouldn’t base tried to make me get down 
on all four* when I was your superior 
DtEVOV Tliats right' 

LCkA And very well put! 

ClB.'tox ^ITial’a past is past and nothing left but cliickcn fcalh 
ers None of your fine gentlemen here All the colours washed 
off, and only a bunch of naketl people lelt 

tXKK In other words, everyMy’s equal Dut were you really 
a baron, niy good man’’ 

OtROV \^Tut do you call tliis^ ^lio are you you hobgoblin* 
LUKA (foughing) Tve MCn a count, Ive teen a pnnee but 
neser before haie I seen a baron, and a mangy one at that • 
lEPPri. (fauglung) A baron' Wlio put me to ihsmc' 
a\RO> Time to hare more aen«e Vassili' 

U.KA Dear, dear, dear! Tlhcn I look at you brothers, tlie way 
you live — irmmm 

DlC^O^ ^taVe with a groan sleep with a moan — that's the way 
we live 

baron \1c lived better once upon a time Hm I remember 
wak'ng up m the morn ng and having coffer sened to me in l»rd 
Coffee and ercamI...Yes 1 do' 

IXKA It's human beings «e are. all of us No nutter what airs 
we pul on no matter how we make believe, its human l>eings wre 
were bom and it’s human beings we’ll die And people are 
getting wiser the way I see it, and laore in ere»ting The worse 
they i»%T the better t'lcy want to Ive \ stubborn In', human 
betng*' 

HaBON Wbo srr sou old min* Ulirre dt! tou co'oe fro-n* 
LIKA Me’ 

3 • 
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B\KO\ Sre )ou a j 

ILKV TX e’re all pilgrims on llii-- lartli 1 re hcsrd it said ibat 
till \rr) earth of our^ is a pilgrim in ihe «Vies 

BinoN {sler^l\^ Let th t be as it ma%, hut jou — hate 50U a 
passport’ 

LUKA (hestlaling) \\ho are rou a dcjecfne’ 

PEPPEL {joyfully^ Good for >ou old man* Got )ou that lime, 
vou Baron )ou' 

BLBNOt Hmm He told il to our gentleman all right* 

B\RO> (embarroared) Well, t»hal of it’ I nas only kidding, old 
man 1 don t own one of these papers myself 
BUBNQt Liar* 

BARO'i That IS I hare a paper but its no good 
LUKA They re all the same tho«e paper*- None of them's any 
good 

PEPPEL Baioa* Let s go have a dnnk 

Baro> Suita me* Well goodbye, old man Tou’re g rascal, 
thats what \ou are' 

lLkA Takes all kinds of people to make the world 
PEPPEL (o< the doer into the porstfge) Wei), come on il you're 
"oming* (Coes out, ihe Baron Aorries ajier him ) 

LUKA Was he really a baron once’ 

BUB^or ^llio knows’ Its true he’s from the gentry Even now, 
all of a sudden be 11 do something that shows he's from the gentry 
Apparently ha«n t yet !o«l the habit 

LLKA Belonging to the gentry’s like having the smallpox — a 
person may recover but the wrars remain 

BUB>ov He's all right <m the whole just gets op on his hind 
legs once in a while like about your passport 

ALTosHKA (enters slightly drunk tehistling and playing on an 
accordion) Hey, lodgers' 

BLBNOV What arc you bawling about’ 

ALTOSHKA Excuse me Forgive me I m very polite bv na 
hire 

BLBNOt Been on a spree again’ 

ALTOSHKA To my hearts content* The policeman Medyalun just 
threw me out of the- station and said “Don t dare let me catch a sniff 
of you on the street again not a leenty weenty * ’ say* he But I'm 
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a per«on of characler* My I>o«« «natls at me but what a a boss’* 
Phooh phooh’ A mere misunder landing* Hes a drunk my bo«s 
Is and I m a person who doesnt cate about nothing I don t want 
nothing' Here take me for a half a ruble I dont want tollung' 
{NaUya eiUers from the Kdchen ) Offer me a million — don 1 1 ant it' 
And do jou think a guj like me II let himself get bo«^ed around b) 
a pal whos a drunk in the bargain^ INolhing doing* 1 wont haie it* 
{As she stands in the doornay Aostyir tiatcAes Alyoshha anf sAnkes 
her head ) 

LUKA (kindly) \^hal a muddle )OUie j,ol >our«eIf into joung 
man 

BUBNOV Human id ocy* 

ALTOSHKA (tfirouing himself on the floor) Here eat me up' 
I dont want nothing* Im a desperate fello ' Try and prove to me 
whos tny belters' Wh) am I any worse than the rest’ Tliat ^fedyakin 
sajs to me 111 smash your mug in^f 1 catch you on the street* But 
out 1 U go* I U go out and 1 e down in the noddle of the street 
here run over me' I don t want nolhmg* 

NASTYA The poor fellow* So young and making ‘ucli a fool 
of himself 

ALYOSHKA (catching sight of her and getting up on his kntes) 
Mademoiselle' Parlez fran^au* Mctci' Bouillon' Ive been on 
a «pree' 

NASTTA (irt o loud u/ispcr) \a«silisa* 

VASSILISA (opening the door quickly and uddrcjiing Alyosha) You 
here again’ 

ALYOSHKA How d ye do' Be so kind 

VASSILISA I warned you not to slow your«clf around here, you 
puppy and here you are again* 

ALYOSHKA \8s«iii«a Karpovoa’ Here III play you a funeral 
march want me to’ 

VASSILISA (taking him by the shoulder) Get out* 

ALYOSHKA (moling toward the door) Wail a minute’ You 
ran I do that' The funeral march I )wst learned it* A brand new 
tune Wait a mmute' You cant do that' 

VASSILISA 111 «howr you whether I can or not' III set the 
whole street agaimt you »on healhen* ^ou re too young to go 
around yappin" about me* 



aUOSUKA (running oulf 1 m foiog! 

^ASSIU3A (to Dubnott Don’t Irt rae ca'cb him here again, do 
yo« hear’ 

ECB^Ol Im not 'Our watchdog 

VASSIUSA Wliat do I care what you call )our«cIf Don’t forget 
you re living on charily How much do you one me’ 

BLB> 0 \ {undtslurbaJ) Ilairnt counted 
VASSIUSA ell 1 11 count It all right* 

ALYOSHINA (opening the door and ahoating) \a«Mlu3 Karpovna* 
\ou can I scare roe* \oa can t •care ine«' (Hides) 

(tLkA laughs ) 

>A5'>iLt5A And «ho might you he? 

LUkA A traveller A pilgrim 
>AS«!1JSA For the night or to «tav’ 

LtkA lU have a looL. arov^d fir<. 

Aassiusa Pai port* 

LlivV II you like 
VASaiLbA Hand it over* 

LI.KV 1 II deliver it to your apartment in person 
VASSiusi A traveller* A hobos more like it 
U.KA (irK^ o sigh) You're not a vtrjr gentle soul* 

(vrA«siuSA go<* ocer w the door o( fetpcl's room aiyosoka 
pokes his head tn the kitchen door and vhupers '‘Jlas she gone’") 

VASSILISV (hirning to hun) You still here’ 

(ALTOSiiKA diiappears tcilh a uhutle nASTTA nnJ Llka lau^h ) 

BUBnov (to i assiliia) Hes not here 
VASSIUSA Who’ 

Btrstvov VasVa 

vassilisa Did 1 a-k you where be vvaa’ 

BVENOV Well you were sniffing around everywhere. 

VASSIUSA Im loohmg to sec that everything’s in order, under 
stand’ Why ha«nt the floor been swept yet’ How many times have 
I ordered you to keep this place clean’ 

BCBnpv It s the Actor s lum to sweep 
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VASSILlSA I don’t care uho<e turn it is' If the sanitary inspec 
tor comea and Ia)s a fine. I’ll throw you all out' 

BUBNOV [calmly) And then what 11 you lire on’ 

VASSILISA Don’t let me find a crumb on the floor' [Going touard 
the kitchen and apeoAing to Kostya ) What are you moping around 
here for’ \^uh your mug all swollen up Standing there like a dum 
my — sweep up this floor' Seen Nala«ha’ Has «he been here? 
NASTTA I don’t know I didn I see her 
VASSILISA Bubnov' Was my sister here’ 

BUBNOV (indicating lAika) She brought him in 
VASStust And that one — Avas he home? 

BUBNOV Vassili’ Yes Natasha «poke to kle»hch 
VASSILIS4 Im not asking you who «he «poke to' Dirt eicry 
where Filth' A bunch of swine' Get this place cleaned up 
do you hear me’ (Co« out tjuicUy ) 

BUBNOV The amount of meanness in that woman' 

LUKA No fooling with her' 

NASTTA Any body’d get mean living like this Tie anybody up 
to a husband like hers 

BUBNOV She’s not tied very light. 

LUKA Does she always- go around exploding like that’ 

BUBNOV Always You see she came to see her lover, and he 
wasn’t here 

LUKA Tlial w aggraiating of course (5igAing ) Dear, dear dear' 
The number ol dtflerenl people as go hos«ing this earth o! ours all 
of them threatening fearful threats and still there’s no order here 
and no cleanliness 

BUBNO\ They want order but lack the brains to make it Sull, 
the floor’* got to be swept Nastya' Why don't you do it’ 

NASTTA Oh, yes, of conr«c What do you think I am a chamber 
maid’ [After a momenTs silence) I’m going to gel drunk today 
crazy drunk 

BUBNOV At least that’s something 

LUKA Why IS it you're wanting to get drunk, my girl’ Just a 
little while back you were Cryin" and now you say you want to get 
drunk' 

NASTYA (,c/«iZ/eng»ngfy) I II gel drunk and start crying all over 
again tlisl’s all' 
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ECBNOV i\ot much 

LtK< Pul >»hals ihf cau«c’ Eten a j iiiiplc ha# iU« cau«e. 
ivtSTTA shale$ hfr head $n ftlenee » 

LLKA Dear dear dear* Such peop'o* \^'ha(e»crs going |o be- 
come of >ou^ Here III «Mfep the floor for >ou \^'Iier5’s the 
broom’ 

Behind ibe door m the passage 

Vtl.KA goej oul «nio lAe possoee ' 


BLB^OV Naslja* 

NUTTA THiat’ 

BLB\o\ WTi) did \a ili«a go after At)o*lia like that’ 

NASTVA He* been telling e*er>bod) that \a ka vra« «ick of her 
and going to ihron Iter over for Naia ha I d letter get out 
of lew — move to another place 
Bt,B^o^ What i that’ Wliere to’ 

AASHA \ m «ick ol It all I m not t* anted here 
BUB>ot icalmly) ^ou re nW »ranted anjnhere andnobodr* 
named on this earth 

(>ASTTA ^ha^e^ her head gels up and qutelly goes out into the 
passage AiEtJVEOEV enters {edlnied $} U-KV uith the hroom I 


IIEDVEDEV I dan I third. I know jou 
tXKA And do 50U knovk all the other*’ 

MCOVCDEV I i0 Jtnow all the j>eojde on m) beat 

But I don't knoH tou 

ti-K-V That’s because noi all the earth fall* v«ilhm jour beat, 
uncle 'There* a little bit left over 


(Coes oul snfo the lalcken ) ‘ 

^St>ing atcr to Btdtnoo} Mj beat maj not be £0 big 
bat it* voT«e than anj big one Jrs’t DOv» liefore lajing oil for 
the daj 1 had to take that *hocind.er Mjo lika to the *.taUon. 
Can JOU im^iDe’ Laj* nghi doua w the middle of tlie «lrcet start* 
P 3>mg on III* accordion and veiling “I don t want nothing**’ Hor«e« 
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going b), and al! kinds of traffc Miglit hate run o^er him or an) 
thing Nois) joungMer But I \e fixed him up non all right 
Seems to like making a row 

BUBNOV Coming o\cr for a game of checkers tonight’ 
jtEOVEDEV All right Hmm Wlial about that — \aska’ 
BUBNOt Nothing special Sameaseter 
MEDNEDEN In Other words alise and kicking^ 

BUBNot Hit) not’ No reason tth) he shouldnt be alne and 
kicking 

SIEDVEOEt {douhtfullyj ^ou lliiiik so’ {Luka enters from th” 
passage carrying a pail) Hmni There na ome go<aip going 
around about ^a<ka Didn t sou hear it’ 

BUBNOV I hear lot* of go‘Mp 

KEDtXDCt About \a<5tli»a It <eem-> Hate «ou noticed an> 
thing’ 

BUB^o^ Hhat for instance’ 

UEDVEDEt Hell an>lhing m general Ma>be } 0 u Lpoh and 
are l)ing about U Eserjbody know* fSternf) ) Don’t yon go 
lyinj non’ 

BUBNOt Wh) should I lie’ 

MEinEDBN Somethings up all right* The dirt) dogs* The) say 
tliat ^8«ka and Vassilisa you know but >vhat« it to me’ Im 
not her father— onl) an uncle Hhat are they laughing at me for’ 
(Enter Ktashnya ) Hlialevers come o»er lie people lately— laughing 
at eserybod) Ah its you' Back already* 

MSSRMA Aly raci*t respected police force* Bubnox * Again he 
kept I e«tering me at the market Nothin" viill do but I mu«t marr) 
luin* 

BUBNOX Go al ead Hhx not’ Hes got money and ha,nt 
gone rickety yet 

xiEPtEDEx Me’ Iloho* 

KVX'>H^\x ^ou old xxolf you* Keep off »ij sore spot* 1 tried it 
once m> dear’ For a woman to get married is like jumping 
throiigli a hole in the jce m January Once she’s done it, «hc II never 
forget It. 

MEPVEDEX Hoi ! your hordes Hu band« are-differeut 
KXAMlN^A But Im llie same A'- soon >15 my darling better 
I aU pav-ed out max he ^irrle in 1 cB*~I at t! ere 1 li-*. fuBx for a 
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(r)ioc to Lelicre mj good 
SIEDI-IDCT It TOO! hu-bsnd l«,t jon mlkoal good cm, yoo 

•honld hire compkmnl to lb, poI,„ 

•» CoJ '■fkl H, d,dal ielp 
mri J k,Jl yoor wif, „„,ada)a Icy 

nowaday. Low ,„d o,d„. Vn.,„-. tc, „,body wi.hoo. 
cans, can only boat .omcbody to pmcrvc order 

Tonm't i *''»” >■» «, oe made IL How can 

U p "c ber^a”^™' •» ‘“k O" r«» P»>’ W-'* 

A-Vwa (.Wing Aim) Tbanb yon granddad 

r'i i’^T *' “ * koot at bar' 

throw if” '* P“' ''»l= Ihmgl Coe. 

houldnt let her go around by berselt like that 

-i ?s;^"’hTda;vr"*‘' 

per on^le^thwo*' ^ how can you neglect a 

P^_^=n lie that’ ttbaterer he. lile ererr perwrn ha. but o.-n 

ol a ludden” lift'd her tt hat if .he ehould die all 

tn,. Yo„‘, all tight Hare to watch her' 

ten. Voadontmyi FromT I°'l''”‘'r 

t hrom the loola of you, now— a real hero' 

«hn- and eon/amm «e erne, oe. Aeord 1 

nttntnev Somebody 
BVEXor Sounds like ,t. 

K>ashxta ni go hare a InoV 
SIEDVEDEV Ttb BOt f 

mder-tand why we Johm” "w'”“ . °'h flewi dotiea' And I cant 
<">P of thenuelres wheJ iJ” I'“P'' /Patt »ho are fighting' Tbey-d 
■log each other a. naieh arih" heUet to let them 

woolda t be -o ipi.cbT.t.cl . fi ''"'ll*" 

‘^OT (Brt/n-, ]y , t time. 

^ to your chief abou! 
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KOSTILYOV {ihroiiing open the door and shouiing} Abram* Come 
quick’ \n«sili«a« after Natasha Shell kill her Hurry* 

(KYAsnNTA MEDVTDEY aarfBUBNOY nuhinto the passage luka 
shales hu head and tools after lAem ) 

AVtA Oh Lord* Poor Nataahal 

LUk.A Whos fighting? 

ANNA Our landladies Sisters 

LUKA (going oier to Anna) What are fhej fighting over? 

ANVA Nothing special Too much energy thats all 

LUKA Whats your name’ 

A^'l^ Anna I keep looking at }ou — >ou remind me of 
mv father so soft and gentle 

LUKA Got pushed around a lot Thats uhal makes me ‘o soft 
(lie giies a craelttng laugh ) 

(C U KT Al K ) 



Act II 


TATA, arc pl,,„„s „rj, ..J* 

A E D r A ' ^ ° O" B'- B A o A baJ A, E D. 

01^ , T*,° BOBAOAS lack 

A^P* OB. O/ <i.m „„ ,i. „„ crrrdpinjcr, ,hc a, he, 

on BLBNOAS bunl ) 

TATAR Oore mot. I pi,) xi,,, II , , 

BAEAOA Zob' StOE' (S,,,, ) ’’’’J' 

E'etA mom ib. 

ARIA 01 ZOB (foirttng ml 

Still mj C.II „ |i||,j ,,, 1 , 

pl.pTATA'' ShBfflR cd, SbtUB. good , . kooA, boA, ,00 

BCBTOV ,„d rntnoi zoo (Kechcr) 

^l^.od mpl, p„.„„ 
i^.Ioh the AAindoiA or top room 
■» i>. loowr”'' “"'""S ol-o -noi, .11 I,. 
MEmton'' nL’Th 

»' Rtoa II „ „ " .lob 00.1 

' 1..' W “* *" “ *”'"■> ,ou b.d. tlomi c,rd,T 

'''■ “• •"J”*/ Botno. 

""A ftomi ■•rbt.Td”'”,™A^™",5*'' '"““'ll ooootm! 

"™" Ii'a .rt.,dl„..b, 
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ral mtiff ihm tin- oihtr {wr^xi ... \r»rr liatl an}t))ins In wrar J>u! 
isg>. , . . U lij .■* 

U K4: I*«x>r litllptliiliP liml? K^etjtfun;! will l>r sll n's^**- 

ACTOtt (la Krti-ai 7of>ii TIifi»%* on jour JacIl— jour Jack, dimn 
jou! 

RvRO'i: Ao«I fiold- ihr KiP;;! 

Kitsuni: Uif'j’ alMfljt «kin. 

HiTtx: TIiAl'a our rii'locn 

wrminn : Kinp! 

tiinNO>: too ... Iiumph' 

I’m djlup. . . . 

RLtaitCll: Now you *«*. jou »«•! (Juli the parw' IVince. quit It. 
I »ajl 

ACTon; Can't Iw tliink for him»rU? 

ft\*on; You w*teH out. Ar*«lr>mtA».ot VU you fijinj MrsIgU 
to h«ni 

TATAtt; Come on, IVal orain. Tlu* pJlcfirr l»rinp waUr antj Iiroke 
l)rr<otf<... .Me loo. 

(RLCSiiCK lAolej Alt hnt.1 antt go<j otrr in ntliHOV.) 

AN*iA} I krTp thinking: ifesr Cod. will i(ii» torture Irep up in the 
rest world loo? TJierr too? 

I.LKA: No, no. You won't riiffer llierr. my pretty. I.ic in peace. 
Frerjlhing will be all right. You'll ha*c ■ good re»l there.... He 
patient juit a little longer. . . Eserjbodj Hat to l« patient .. . esery* 
body in their own waj. (lie ge/a up arut goer rnto lAe JiVcAen icith 
quick tillle ilfpi.) 

tiinvot (tinging)' 

Ciiard mj window at voiir piraturr — 

Knitoi zon; 

1 aliall nesrr run away! 

(m unaton) 

THoupH I langiiHh lor nij freedom. 

Mih! 

Chain.* are forring me to tlay! 
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TATKH (s/iouting) Aha’ Pul cavd up «lceve' 

BUlOY ((filA some embotfiusjnent) Wfll where do you eipeci 
me to pnl il — up )00r no-e* 

ACTOR (fo/jitnc»ng/y> Pnnee tou are mislokeo No one haa 
erer 

TATAR I «ee' Cheai’ I no pUy’ 

SATIN igalhenng up ike cards} AI! ngl I get out Asan 
You knew ve v»ere cheat* VThy dd you e'er start playing with 
ns’ 

BARON Lo«l twenty kopecks and makes a noise like three ru 
Wes' And calls hini*<lf a pnnce’ 

TATAR (angrily) Gotta plar /air' 
siTT* What for’ 

TATAR What you mean “what for ’ 

SATTN Thats what I said— what for’ 

TATAR ^ ou don I know ’ 

saTT> No I dost know Do you know’ 

<Tke TATAR spiis in anger ukJe the ofkers laugh ai him ) 

KRtAOl 20B (eomplactTuly) Noure crazy Aaon’ Cant you uu 
dentaod that if they tried iiTiog honestly theyd itane to death m 
three days? 

TATAR What e to me’ Gotta Iiie honest 

KRtVDi ZOB Harping on the ©Id ttnng Come on. lets go have 
our tea Bobnor' 


Ah my cha t» my «ou haUer 

BCBNOV 

LarelentiDg iron guard 


KRtvoi ZOB Come on Asao’ [He goes out singing ) 

I can neither lo«e nor break them. 

[The TATAR shaj^i hts fist at the EARon then follotrs hu 
friend out ) 


SATW (fonghing and addressing the Baron} On 
honourable honour « *ems you ha« been dumped 


again, your 
d teJj fTm 
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an educated gentleman and dont knor how to elip a card up }Our 
aleeve’ 

autON {skruggtng hu shoulders) How the devil it ever bap 
pened’ 

ACTOR No talent No lath in your«elf Without that — 
nothing Failure 

MEDVEDEV I ve got one King but youve got t o already 
H m m 

FUBVOV One King iill do if you thmk it through \our move 
KLESnCH Youve lost already Abram Ivanich' 

MEDVEDEV Kccp out of tl IS do you hear’ Shut up’ 

SATIN Winnings — fifty-three kopecks' 

ACTOR Three of tlem go to me But \ hat do I \ ant v^itl 
three kopecks^ 

LUKA (entering jrom the AitcAen) Well now jouve cleaned up 
the Tatar I suppose you 11 be going out for some vodka^ 

BARON Come along with ns' 

SATIN I d like to see what you re like when you re drunk 
LUKA No better than when 1 m sober 
ACTOR Come on old man I II recite yon some venes 
LUKA What a that’ 

ACTOR Poetry 

LUKA poetry’ WTiat do I want with poetry? 

ACTOR It can be — amusing But al o— -sad 

svriN Well poet are you com ng’ 

(Coes out uuh the baron ) 

ACTOR Coming 11! catch up v (h you' Listen to this old 
man Its from some poem I cant remember the begmning 
Can t remember’ hts forehead ) 

BUBNOV Here goo your King' Tour move' 

MEDVEDEV I shouldn I have moved there damn it all' 

ACTOR Formerly when my organi«m was not yet poisoned with 
alcohol I had a good memory old roan But now brother — every 
th ngs over for me now I always brought down the bouse vvith those 
lines — tremendous 8pplau<e And you dont know what applanse 
means my fntnd Applan»e is Eke vodka' I n»ed to come out 
and stand 1 ke th s (slriles a pose ) I d stand like this and (Ae is 
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i leni Can I remember a ».otd n i a nord \U fa^mitilc poem 
Thats pretty bad knl it old man-' 

LtKL4 Nothin" rer\ good about ii, I should •a^ once its pur 
faioonle jou ve forgotten AH >our .oul goes into your favourite 
4CrOR I ve drunk up my .oul old man I m ruined fnend. 
And VI hr am I miner]’ Because I had no faith in I m done 


LtK% That nothing Nou have lo take a core They cure people 
of dninkenne .1 nouaday* vou hear’ Cure them free of charge. 
UpCTcd up a kind of heahn» centre so to .peak to cure them for 
^Uing ^ngs how thev admit that a dmnUrtT. al.o a human 
being and a, ^ re even glad when he wants to be cured you 
ju.t go there Co ahead* 

ACTO, („,d^„r.ir) WI,„. „ ,h„ 

■omt.ir? or Mb., «bat do thev eall .1’ A 
“«"T I II irll )00 ibr omo oil nfbt 
Tobo .r r™' I™ i” I"”"'" »■" •!» ’■‘"il*- 

IS ■” -'-'I AOU II ul. . c«o 

mako op poor m nd onto and for all' 

loMSr.ooo'd'^B** *"“• I«S'«"i»S 

I » do ..'tonoo 

ooo^5^' I'™" '■» ""ll""" if bo iraoL. lo bad 

■'“‘■"A “I’) lo”’" « I'll' omA'd. 

Oldman (Coor "" Goodbro 

Granddad 
JTiat |, jt dearie’ 

Talk to 

■«-> (fni'S or„ 0, ^,1 ^ 

(cLcsncn ««icAe. , , 

'“A. a, Aor omf ' '*"■ “''""j' E"* -ror m/o 

Ae ironred la say ) 


brt* What , 


•* brmher 
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KLL&HCH {under hu breath) Nothing 

{Slouly goci totcord the door to the passage, stands before U a 
feiv secoruls, then suddenly goes out ) 

LUKA {follouing him uith hu eyes) Il*s hard for that man of 
yours 

ANNA I can’t be thinking of him now 
LUKA Did he use to beat you^ 

ANNA Awful ll’fl because of him 1 got like this 
BUBNOV My wife bad a lo%er once The rn«oal played a good 
game of checkers at limes 
MEDVEDEV II m m 

ANNA Granddad please tell me something 1 ra feeling so 

bad 

LUKA Tliara nothing Thais just before you die, pigeon It'll 
be all right, dearie You just keep hoping this is how it'll be — 
yoijll die now, you see and everything II be quiet and peaceful . 
You won't have to be afraid of nothing any more, nothing at all 
Just lie tliete to peace and quiet She calms everything down death 
does, and she's kind to us poor mortal* So lliat’s why lliey say die 
and lie in peace And tliata the truth, my darling becau*e where can 
a person hope to get peace in this world’ 

(PEPPEL comes in lie has had a drink looks dukevelled and is 
in a sullen mood He takes a seat on a bunk by the door and 
remains there silent and motionless ) 

ANNA But there in that other world — will we be tortured there 
too’ 

LUKA There won’t be anything there Nothing at all You just 
believe me Peace and quiet and notliing else Tliey’ll summon you 
before the Lord God and say See Lord, it’s your faithful «er\ant 
Anna who has come 

MEDVEDEV (sternly) How do you know what they'll say there’ 
You’re a fine one, you are* 

(On hearing MEDVEDEV'S vaux, PEPpel lifts hu head and listens ) 
tUKA If I «a\ it I muM beknowinc it Sergeant 


n H30 



514 


M.m»t CORKY 


MEI>VLDC\ (ictlk reconaluitton) Hmra- Majbe I suppose 
that 6 ycrnr Busioe'* Even if Im not quite a Sergeant yet 
BL^5^ov Doutle jump 
MEDVEDEV You devil 1 hope you 

LUKA And the Lord God «t1I look at you eo gentle and tender 
like, and «ay of course I know Anna’ And he 11 ‘ay You ju«t lead 
our Anna right into Paradise — lhals that hell *ay Let her re.t up 
a biL I know what a hard life <hc had I know how tired <he 
IS Let Anna hate peace and quiet now 

tsvA (gaipingl Oh granddad Dearest granddad If it would 
only he like that* If only peace and quiet not to feel any 
thing 

LLKA You wont feel anything my preltv Nothing at all Beliete 
me. You mu-t die now gladly without any fear Death Im telling 
you IS like a mother to little children 

AVNA But maybe maybe 1 11 gel well’ 

LUKt {imihng depreeattn^ty) What for my dear’ Ju t to be tor 
tured again’ 

AK'>\ To live just a little ju t a little longer Once you 
say there wont be any «uQ'ering there I could bear it here I 
could 

LLKA There won t be enything there at all Simply 

PEPPEL {getting up) You re nghi But maybe — you re wrong’ 

AW^t {startled) Oh Lord’ 

LUKA Whala that, ray band'ome fellow’ 

MEDVEDEV Who 3 shoUllDg’ 

PEPPEL (gong oier to hint) Me’ What of it’ 

MEDVEDEV No point rn your shouting lhals what’ A per«on 
should conduit himself peaceful 

PEPPEL Blockhead’ And their uncle’ Ho-ho’ 

LUKA (to Peppel under his breath) Stop shouting you hear’ 
The woman s dying You can «ce the earth on her bps already 
Dont interfere’ 

PEPPEL Out of re«pcci for you granddad You’re a «inart feller 
granddad You lie beautifully Nice to lis ea to your fairy tales 
Go ahead and lie Thais all nght Not many pleasant things to 
listen to in this world’ 

BUBVOV Is It true ihe ladrs dving’ 
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tUK\ It looks *enous 

PUBNOV Tliat moons the end of her coughing \n unca«y cough 
she had Dottblc jump 

MEDVEDEV riiooh* Tlic devil take yon' 

PEPPEL Abram' 

MEDVEDEV V, ho soid )Oii could call roc by roy fir«t name' 

PEPPEl. Abra«hka' Is Natasha ‘ick"^ 

JiEDVEDEV 'KTiala It to }ou’ 

PEPPEL You belter tell me Did Vasiilisa beat her bad’ 
SIEDVEDEV Tbits none of your business Its a family affair 
Uho are you to butt in’ 

PEPPEL \lliocver I am, you II never gel another look at Natasha 
If I don t V ant you to' 

MEDVEDEV (/covinj hii chectcrsi \kTvaV s that you re saying’ TlTio 
are you talking about’ If its my n ccc you rc thinking of Oof 
lou thief you' 

PEPPEL I may be a thief but you haven l caugl I me' 

MEDVEDEV ]u«t uail' HI catch you all right, and soon' 
PEPPEL If you catch me it II be to the pief of yeur dovecot 
here Do you think III keep my mouth closed in court? The wolf 
will bare his fang< They 11 a‘k me ^ho taught you to steal and 
showed you v^hcre’ Muhka Ko«tyIyov and his wfe' Who handled 
your stolen goods’ Mi<hka Ko lylyov and his wifel 
siEpVEDEv You rc a liar Nobody’ll bchcie youl 
PEPPEL They ll Iclievc me beca«*c Us the truth' And 1 11 drag 
you in too hah' 1 11 rum all of you you devils' You II see' 

MEDVEDEV (fnglUeneJ) Liar' kou — liar* What harm haie I cicr 
done you’ Tl rowing yourself on me like a mad dog' 

PEPPEL Wlal goad have you oer done me’ 

LUKA Ilmm' 

MEDVEDEV (r<7 Lula} ^^lal are you croaking about’ What bnsi 
ness 13 It of yours’ This u a family affair 

BUBNOV f(o Lula) Keep out of it. Its not for roe and you the 
noo*e IS being drawm 

LUKA (meetly) Of cour‘e I in just «aying If a per<on hasn’t done 
another penon any good then he’s done him bad 

SfEPVEDEV (mwiing Me point) Blah' We here we all know each 
other but you — ivho’re you’ fffitA on angry snort he Anrrier oaf ) 
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iXfcji The EcntJeman u angf) Dear) int’ \oor affairs here 
brother* are a bit tangled as 1 see it* 

PETPEL lie e mn off to tell \ assilisa 

EtTBNOV \ou re a fool \»«ili Showing off how brare joo 
are’ Watch out’ Its all right to be braic when )ou go to the 
\kOQ<ls for ttni«hrootra but there a no 8en*e in it here They II 
snap off )our head in an imtanL 

PEPPEL Oh no they wont* Nobody's taiing a fellow from laro- 
sla\l with his bare hand*’ If its a fight (bey want, they 11 get 
a’ 

LCKA But reall) now dont you ihinV joad do well to clear 
oQt ol here lad^ 

PEPPEL ^Tiere to"* Come on tell me where 
LCKA ^ell now Siberia for imtanee. 

PEPPEL ^ou dont say’ No thanks 1 1! wait to get sent to Sibena 
free of char’e 

LLKA ^ou h<t*a to ire and go out there. Out there youJI 
find the right path to follow They need people like }oa ou' 
there 

PEPPEL My path has been laid out for me already My father 
sat tn jatl all hu life and ordered me to do the same Ever ‘mce I 
was a kid 1 ve been called a thief the son of a thief 

LUKA It* a fine plac^ Siberia A golden country Onn. a per«oii 
IS strong and has a good head on his shoulders he II feel as much 
at home there as a cucumber in a holhou e. 

PEPPEL Wh) do you keep on Ijing old roan’ 

LEKA Eh’ 

PEPPEL Gone deaf What do you lie for I ‘ay’ 

LTTtA* And what ihat I «aj i* a lie do >ou think’ 

PEPPEL Evcrjahing There it a good, here it e good A pack 

of lies What for’ 

ti'KA Now you just beliere roe and go out there and see for 
yonr«e f Youll say thank yon XlTiy *hould you hang around here’ 
And why should you be «o anxious about the truth’ Ju«t think now— 
the truth rtay turn out to be an axe on your neck. 

PEPPEL Its all the same to me. If tfs an axe, so it s an axe 
Lcru Fooli*h laiJ Theres ho sen*e in going and killing your 
*el! off 
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BUBNO\ Whal’re tlie t^o ol joii quibbling about’ V^hat sort 
of truth are jou after, VajLa’ Aim! what for’ Don t you knovf jt well 
enough for younelf’ Everybody knows it 

PEPPEL Quit } our eroaking Let him tell me Listen old man — 
IS there a God’ 

(lUK.\ -imifes but says nothing ) 

DlJBSOt People go on liiing hie chips of wood on the rn 
et Build thcnascKes a house but the chips float off 
PEPPEL Well IS there’ Speak up 

LUKA iquiflly) Tlierc is if >ou beheie it there i*nt if >ou 
dont, Whatoer jou lelieve in thats what there i< 

{PEPPEL jlares at the old man tn uUnl uonder ) 

BUS>Ot I m going for my lea Anyone coming along to the 
inn’ 

LUKA (to Peppal) Bhal are )00 «lanng at’ 

PEPPEL ^otillng Listen >ou mean 

BUC>ot Then 1 11 go alone (Cors to the door and u met by 

f'assilua ) 

PEPPEL In other words you 
VASsiLtSA (to Bubnov) Is Nastya in’ 

BUD^ov No {Goes out) 

PEPPEL Humph' She came 

VASSILISS (going oter to Anna) Still alne’ 

LUKA Don I d slurb her 

VASSiLlst What are you hanging around here for’ 

LLKA I can lease if necessary 

\A«SIUSA (going to tie door to PeppeVs room) \as<iili I have 
seme business to speak to you about 

(LUKA goes to the door into the passage opens it and slams it 
sAut Then he earefully climbs from one of the bunls up onto 
the stoie ) 

VASStLlSA (from PeppeVs room) Vas'ili come here’ 

PEPPEL No I won’t I don’t want to 

VASsiLlSA 11 m Whats op’ \lhat are you sore about’ 

PFPPEi I m fed up Im «iek nf ail lhi> bn«inf<s 
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^Assiusi Sick of me too’ 

PEPPEL you too 

(TAS3IUSA pulls htr shaul Itghl pressing her hands to her 
breast She goes oxer to aVva’* bed carefully glances through 
ike curtains and returns to PEFPEl-) 

PEPPEL Well «aj- ^hal you uant to 
>ASSiU3\ Whata there to »ay’ I cant force jou to lore me 
And bejides it a not tnj nature to go begging Thanks for telling 
the truth- 

PEPPEL What truth’ 

TAS-IUSA That you re sick of me. Or majbe thals not the 
truth’ 

(PEPPEL looks at her in ulenee ) 

TASslusi feoing up to h ml What arc >ou looking at’ Dont 
you reeognie me’ 

PEPPEL utlh a IgA) Toure too damn good looking Vassi 
lua (She puls her hand on hts shoulder but he shrugs it off ) 
but )0J neser had re) heart 1 lived «vith )ou and all the rest 
and t ill I never liked you 

TASSiLlSA (under her breath) So that s it' Well 
PEPPEL Well and there s noth ng for you and me to talk about’ 
Nothing at all Get ai«ay from me* 

TASSIUSA Fallen for somebody el e’ 

PEPPEL Whats It to yoj’ If I had I vonldn t a*k you to help 
me gel her 

TASSiLHt (significanttj) Too bad Maybe— I could help you 

get her 

PEPPEL (fuspuuously) Gel who’ 

TASSiUS-l Tou know Why pretend’ \a<li Im u«ed to 
talbng «trai''ht (Louenng her roice ) I wont deny it — youve 
ofTended roe like la«h ng a whip at rnc for no good rea-on and no 
pnrpo*e Said you loved me and then all of a ®udden 

PEPPEL Not ail of a sudden It’s been for a long time. kou 
have no heart Ionian A woman ought to have a heart Us men’re 
beasts and you ve got to yoore got to leach ns What did 
loo teach me’ 



LOWER DEPTHS 


10 


VASsiLiSA Let bygones be bygones. I knon a persons not free 
tn him«elf If you don't love me any more all right. That’s 
how It 11 be 

PEPPEL So ROW Its all over betheeo us^ And I'O part peaceable, 
without any scenes That a good 

VASSIUSA Oh no' \^ait a minute' ^ou mu«tnt forget lliat 

while I was 1 Mng with you I thought you d 1 elp me throw this yoke 
oS my neck I thought you d help me get aw ay from my hu bin 1 
my uncle from all this life And maybe it wasnt you I loaed «o 
much as this hope tins idea of mine Understand^ I was waiting 
for you to p ill me out of it all 

PEPPEL ^oii re no nail I m no plier« I nn'cl' t-hou"! t that 
since you > ere so smart — you are <matt you re a cleaer one. 

tASSiUsv (bending close to Aim) \as«ili come oi Ic « help 
each other 

PEPPEL How’ 

\ASSILISA (under her breath but energetKoUy) My sister I 
know you like her 

PEPPEL And lhats why you beat her like that’ ^ou watch out, 
Vsssili al keep your hands off her' 

VAS5tLls\ Wail a minute. Doni flare up We can arrange ereryr 
thing quietly, without getting mad How \sould you like— 
to marry her’ Id giie you money besdes — there hundred rubles Ii 
I get more you can haie that loo 

PEPPEL (moling aifoy ) How s that’ \lhy would you do that’ 
\ASSIL1SI Help me get nd of my hu'band Take that noo«e off 
my neck 

PEPPEL (uhtslltng, softly) So thals ill Oho' Smart of you all 
nght' Your husband in hu, erare your loier m jail and you 
) ourself 

ttssiust Va««ih' Tlliv in jail’ Don I do it your«elf — get some 
body el'C to do it And eien if you did it your«elf who’d know! 
Natada think it oicr lou II haw money go away some- 
where I H be free former As for my sister — it 11 be good for 
her to get aivay from me It’s hard for me to «ee her all the time 
She makes me sore because of yon and I can’t stop my«elf I 
torture her I beat her I beat her until it makra men me cry 
lo «eo her But I beat her ju«l the «aine and 1 11 keep on beatin'’ her 
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PEPPEL You’re a brute. And boasting of j-our brutality 
\^sius« Not boasting Ju*l telling the Imlh. Think of it, 
Na«ih t\»ice they threw you tn jail on nccounl of that husband 

of mine On account of his greediness He «ucks my blood 
like a leech — ^been «ucking it for four years What kind of a husband 
u he^ And he keeps ‘queeamg Nala«ha out, nagging her calling her 
a be^'^ar Hes poison for ererybody 
PEPPEL You re a sly one 

\AS«iList Eieryllun"’s clear \ou*d hate to be a fool not to 
understand nhat Im after 

(kostiltov eniera quality and comes creeping foncard) 
PEPPEL (to Vaanlua) Gel out’ 

t ASStUSV Think it o?er (Calehes sight of husband ) What do you 
want’ Cone for ne’ 

I PEPPEL starts up and stares tctidly at KOSTTLYOt ) 

KOSTtLYO Us me Me’ You two here alone’ H’mm. . 
Haring a u!k’ (Sudderly he starts stamping his feet and screeching ) 
Confound you Va- ili«a' ^oo beggar you' {He it frightened by 
ike fro en silence unh uhieh this is recared ) Oh Lord forgive me 
Leading me into am again kassilisa* Here I am searching for 
you everywhere {Screeching again ) Time to go to bed' Forgot 
to fill the icon lamp again, damn yon' Yon pig’ You b^ 
gar' {He shakes a tremWing finger at her Vossiltsa sloxcly goes 
over to the door of the postage uotcfiing Peppef intently ) 

PEPPEL (to Kosljlyot) Get out of here' Clear out' 
KOsuLTov {shouting) I m the boss around here' Gel out your*ell, 
you thief 

PEPPEL (m o strained ivnce) Clear out Im tenjn<^ Tou 
Mishka 

KOSTTLTOT Dont yon dare' III «how you' 1 11 

(PEPPEL lakes him by the collar and starts shaking him Sudden 
ly a great moving ahoul U heard on lop of the stove, and some 
bodr yasens uuha prolonged uad PEPPEL lets go of kosttltOV 
frkc rani tnrtl o cry intt* the passage J 
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PEPPEL (jumping up onto the l>anl by the ttoie) Who’s lhal? 
Who’s on ihe sto^e’ 

HJK\ {poking cut hu kettd) Eh’ 

PEPPEL "^oul 

LUKA Me Me Dif'clf Oh dear Lord m heaicn' 

PEPPEi {shuts the door into the passage and looks around for Ihe 
bar secures it, but does not find tl) The devjl' Climb down 
old man' 

LUKA Ri ighl owaj-' Coming down' 

PEPPEL {roughly) Wh^ did you crawl up on the store’ 

LLKA And where ‘hould I haie crawled to’ 

PEPPEL ^ou went into the pa«sa£c 

LLKA That’s a cold piece for an old man like me 

PEPPEL Did you hear anylhing’ 

LUK.A Indeed I did And could 1 not han heard’ Or perhaps you 
think Im a deal one’ Ah lad, lud: comes your way kou're * 
lucky one 

PEPPEL (luspiacusly) Why lucky? 

LUKA Lucky that I crawled up on that store 
PEPPEL Ah ^ITiat made rou alart all lhal nol*e’ 

LUKA Organ getting loo hot for me, that’s what And you 
can say thank you for ihaL That lad there thinks I can lie for 
getting hinwlf now can bc«quees:ng the breath out of that old 
one j 

rrrPEL II m. I could base for sure The loathe- 
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PEPPEL I don t lcno>^ nbelber I AoM say thanl. yoa or whether 

Don’t «ay anj thing You’ll not find belter words than those 
I le spoken I.i‘tcn to n e— the Indy that you’re liking here you jusi 
take her under the arm, nghl about face and forward march' Get 
away from here' . As far as jou can go' 

FEPPEt (iulleiil/) If you could only figure people oat— who 
are Uie good ones and who are the bad ones Its too much for 

tiXA ^ITiats so difiicult about it’ A persons not always the 
*arac It all depends on how h»s hearts tuned Today he’s good 
tomorrow he s bad But »( that g rl has a teal grip on your 
«oal then I*e oQ with her and make an end of it. Or else 
be oQ alone Yon re yonng yet Plenty of lime to catch a 
woman. 

PCPPEl. (taitng him by the sAouMefs) Tell me the truth Why 
are you saying all this’ 

u.’KA Wait a minute Let me go 111 just have a look at Anna 
here. ^he was breathing so hard just now (ffe gots over to 
dnRss bed opens th« cuttains, locks in, then feels her hand Peppel 
tealehes him thoughljuUy obviously disturbed ) Hare mercy Oh Lordl 
Mercifully reccire the soul of your «enacl Anna. 

PEPPEL {under hts brealh) Dead’ {lie strains foncard and 
looks at the bed tathout going over ) 

LUiu (sojllji Its oTer now her torture Where s that man 
of hcr«’ 

PEPPEL In the pub I suppose 
LLRA We mu«t be telling him 
PEPPEL (shuddering) I bate corpses 

LLKA (going lo the door) Wbats there to like about them? 

Ilf the lire ones we should like The lire ones 
PEPPEL I If go with you too ♦ 

LUKA Afraid’ 

PEPPEL Unpleasant {lie hames cut The stage is empty and 
silent Dull incomprehensible sourids come from beyond the door into 
the passage Finally the Actor enters) 

ACTOR {he does not close the door but stands on the lAresAoW 
leaning against the jamb and shenung) Iley, old man' Where arc 
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)ou? Now I rememberl Listen' {lie takes two uncertain steps 
foruard slriVes a pose, and recUes ) 

Gentlemen' If no path can be found 
To the sacred realms of truth 
Then worship the raving }oulh 
Who lures our ejes from the ground 
(NATASHA appears in the dooruay behind the ACTOR ) 

ACTOR Oldman' 

If tomorrow the sun declined 
To illumine our earthly ways 
Then tomorrovr the world would blare, 

With a thought from a crazed mmd 

NATASHA (laughs) Pie-eyed The simpleton' 

ACTOR (turning to her) Ah' Itayou’ Wleres that old man’ 

That lovely old man? Nobody here itseems Farehell Natasha! 

Fare thee well' 

NATASHA (entering) Haven t said hello >el and already its 
farewell! 

ACTOR (blocking her path) Im — leaving Going away Tic 
spring will come and I shall be no more 

NATASHA Let me pass Hhcre is it you re going? 

ACTOR To ‘caich for a aty — to take a cure You loo must 
leave Ophelia hie thee to a convent! There exists it seems 
a healing centre for organi<>m» — for drunkards A marvellous place 
for healing Marble Marble door*' Light food and cleanli 
ness All of it free And the marble floors I chall find it be cured 
and again I am about to be reborn as said the King Lear 
Natasha My stage name is SverchkovZavolzhsky but nobody 
knows that Nobody Here I Jiave no name Can you understand 
how that hurts — to lose ones name’ Even dogs have a name 

(natvsha ualks carefully around the actor, goes oier to anna s 
bed and looks in ) 

ACTOR No name— no man 

NATASHA Look fr end she’s dead 



ACTOR [skahng his head) II cannot be. 

NATASHA (stepping bocf) It a the Inilli. Look. 

BUBNO> (w the dooneay) l/iok at what’ 

NATASHA Anna She’s dead. 

BUB-Nov So she 8 stopped that couching of hers {Steps oter to 
Anna's bed, has a look tlen goes to kts ou.n place ) Hare to tell 
Kleshch. That s his bustnes* 

ACTOR 1 II go I II say Shea lo't her name* (Coes out) 
NATASHA {from the centre of the room\ And roe too some 
day like that Driven down into some basement dovmtrod 
den 

BUBNOV (spreading out some old rags on the planks of his bunl) 
Whal’a that’ \Vhatrc jou muttering about’ 

NATASHA Just thinking to iny«el£ 

BUBNOV \taiting for \afka’ Watch out' You 11 break your neck 
on that Vaska 

NATAStiA Does It make any difference what I break it en’ Let 
It be him He s probably better than anybody else 
BUBNOV doten) That 8 your business 

NATASHA It 8 a good thing of course her dying But a pity 
Heavens' What does a person five for? 

BUBNOV Everybody the same gel bom live die 1 11 die and 
you Why have pity’ (Enrer Luka the Tolar, Knvot Zoh oni 
kleshch kleshch is the last He rcaH-s sloicly and all stooped over ) 
NATASHA Shhh' Anna 

KRIVOI ZOB Were heard May she re«t m peace, now she’s 
dead 

TATAR (to Kleshch) Hare to haul her out Have to haul her into 
passage Can t hare dead people here Lire people sleep here 
KLEsnen (in a quiet tone) We’ll haul her out. 

(All go over to the bed KLESnen looks at his tafe over the 
shoulders of the others ) 

RRrvoi ZOB (to the Talar) You think «hell smell’ biolhuig to 
«mell She dried up v\hi!e she was *till ahre 

NATASHA Good Lord you might at least pity her' You’d 
tfunk one of you Nould hare at lea«t a word of pi'yl A fine lot you 
are’ 
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LLK.\ Don I Le offcniJcd dour Nr^rr irnnd How can we be 
expected to pit) the dead ’ e don t p ly ibe living e don I even 
p]t) our*el\-» and >ou apeak about the dead* 

BUBNO\ (jauning) An 1 besides you cant scare death off with 
words . Sickness }ou can but not death 

TATAIt (moling auii>) CaSI the police 

KRi\oi zon Tlie police for sure KIcshch' llaie jou notified the 
police’ 

KLESHCit No The} 11 make me bur) her and I le onl) got 
(oily kopecks 

Rimoi 200 In that ca*e lorrow something \(e can lake up 
a collection — five kopecks — whitcier )ou re able f m hurr\ up and 
nolif) the police or they 11 be thinking }ou killed her or something 
(Gels ready lo Ite doun along ide of the TATAR } 

'tATASiTA (g'stng oter lo Butnov) \ow 1 II dream about her 
1 alH8)s dream about dead people Im afraid to go home alone 
III dark out there in the passage 

LUKA ijolloutng her) Its the Using ones ) 0 U ha\e to be afraid 
of lake my word (or it 

NATASHA You take me out granddad 

lUkA Come along come along III take }ou (TAey go om 
Pause ) 

KRitolzon 0 ho ho’ Asan' Soon H I! be spring friend' Then 
well hasc a i arm hung Alread) the muzhiks in the %iila''e are 
mending llieir ploughs and their harrows Getting read) to turn the 
soil Hm And os’ Eh Asan’ Sionng already the damn Moham 
roedan 

CLCNOt Tatars arc good ones for sleeping 

KLF^ncil (jM/iding tn the middle of the lodging and slanng dully 
before him) MTiaf shall I do now’ 

Kunoi ZOD Go to sleep dials wlat 

KLFJIICII (sojlly) And wlat about her’ (A'obody ansicers 
him Enter Satin and the Actor ) 

ACTOR (shouting) Old man' Come I ere my loyal Kent' 

MdLUj. w corauig,' llah ' 

ACTOR RtsoUed and concluded* Old man' Where’s that city’ 
Where arc you’ 



<ArCT Fata ^forgana’ TTie oM /fHow led lo you There* 
nothing Jikc lhal. No city No people Nothing at all! 

ACTOR Liai’ 

TATAR (jumping off Ats Mf Wheres ho*s^ I go for iio«5 No 
can’t ‘lecp no take morcy Dead people Drunks [Quickly 
goes out Saltft tchulles after hm ) 

BCB^OT (sleepily ( Go to bed fellows Sop your noi^e Sup 
posed to sleep at nighL 

ACTOR Ah' Here 1 e» a corpse’ “Our fi'hing nets hase caught 
a corp*e’ ” Poetry Deranger' 

SATCr (shoulifig) A corpse bears nothing' A corpse feels noth 
mg' So shout and jell' A corpse hears nothing' 

(liTU appears in ike doortroy ) 
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(A Ixick yard ItllereJ tclth rulbuh *>nj otergrotin tiilh ureds 
A high brick fire troK upstage cuts o§ a tieic of the sky Along 
the troll grow elder bushes. On the nght rues the dark uall of 
some sort of log butlJutg — perhaps a shed or itsble. To the left 
VOSTYlT 0 \ s* homeutlh the lodging m the basement 
It is grey and ramshaekled uUh the stucco falling off. It stands at 
ofi ongfe, so ihnt lAe far corner reaches afntost to upstage centre, 
leaving only a narrmo passage briueea the brick ua'l and the 
house^ There are two uindous in the house, one o basement uin> 
dow downtiage, the other about six feet higher and upstage 
Along the trail of the house lies a log some J2 feet long and an 
old uooden sledge iihich u overturned. Old boards and beatru 
form a pile of irood near the building on the right. Day is draio- 
tag to a close and the rays of the setting lun illuminate the brick 
icell ttuh a red glow It is early spring; ike snow has only 
recently melted and the black branches of the elder bushes are as 
yet uithout buds. On the log sU ^ A T A S II A and s A s T ^ A, 
on the sledge LUKA onJ the SAitQA, KLLSllCiIts 
Ipng on the pile of uxrod to the right. niiBNO\'» face u 
teen at the 6<is«mcnl wifirfou?) 

NASTYA {closing her eyes and nodding her head in rhythm to 
the singsong chanting of her tale)i So he comes ot night to the 
garden, to the summer house, IiVe we planned . . and I’se been 
Hailing so long I’m all otremble s»ilh fear and ullh sorrow And he’s 
all Btrcmble. and white as « sheet, and in hi« hand he holds an ins oh 
ver. . . . 

NATASHA (chewing sunflower seeds): You see! It roust be true 
what they say about students being desperate. . . , 

ViSCfOA ?»t/i Va 'H® VR K svitf. 'A"} ’fAtfi-wa- 

love. . . . 

nuDsov- Hfr-ho! Precious’ 
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bkkon Shat up* If jou dont lAt »t you donl have to It ten, 
but don t interfere with her lying Jiexl' 

NASTTA ily precious, he «ay*, my beloved’ My parents, he says, 
will never give their coiL^ent I should jnarry you and threaten 
to lay their curse on me forever for mj lonng 500 And for that 
reason, he says, I ran t take my own life. And there he has that 
hig involver loaded with all those bullet* Faxcuell be aays, 
beloved of my heart There’s no rfianging my mind. I can’t go 
on living vsnlhout you’ And I «ay» to him Ob m\ adored friend 
my Raoul’ 

BCrasoT (in ana email) ^Hiat’ How’s that’ Growl’ 

E.ulO’t (roaring) You’ve fo^ottoi, Nasika* Last time he was 
Gaston’ 

^ASTTA (jumping up) Shut op you scum’ Toa homeless pups’ 
As though you could nnder*tand love' True love But me — I ve known 
it—true love’ (To the Baron ) Ton’rc a nobody’ A man with an 
edicatjoa Claim you D<ed lo dnak colTee in bed’ 

LCK.A a 3 ait a mioate’ Dont go interfering now' Let her go 
on. It uo t the words that count, but what’s behind them — that’s 
the thing Go on, my girl Don t you mind 

ECBVor A crow in peacock’s feathT* TTcIl let’* hear the 
rest 

RVPOV JiCXt’ 

^ATASHA Dont lutcn to them Who are they’ Hey re only 
jealous becauzc there « noth ng lo tell about thanselve* 

'^ASTVA (strung dmen aean) I don’t want to go on I wont 
tell you any more. Once they don t believe me and laugh at me 
{SuddaJy sht ttops, is tileia a minicre, and then closing her eyes 
Bgoin, eonfinaes in a loud impassioned toiee, beating lime tcilh her 
hand and seeming to be Usiemng to dtstonS music) And 1 say lo him 
joy of my life’ Sun of my «ool’ Neither can I go on living in thi* 
world wjihoo* yon becau'e I lore }oa wjlh all my soul and 
will go on loving you as long as the heart beats in this hress. Bat 
dont end vour life, >rhtcb tout dear parents need so bad, 
since you re all the jot iher have. Throw me over’ Be*ter 
my hfe should ruined wiib pining for you my b'loved’ Fm all 
alone I’m — that kind Better for me to be ruined. It’s all the same’ 
Im not worth anythin- There s nothin- left for me 
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Nothing left (She cown her (ace tcuh her handi and tixeps 
stUiUly ) 

VATASnA (turning away and speahng under her breaih) Doat 
cry ^ou mustn ( 

(LIKA smiles and strokes NASTTA S head ) 

BUB.^ov (laughing) llo tberea a baby for ) 0 u eh'' 

BABOX (o/ao ^ougAmg) \ott think that a the truth granddad^ 
lliata all out of that book Fatal Love ** A lot of nonsriise Let 
her alone' 

BATASiiA Whata it to )ou^ Better keep >our mouth shut, once 
the Lord taw fit to make you what you arc 

NASTTA (/urtously) You lost aoul* ^ou nobody' Wberes your 
heart’ 

UJKA (taking Maslya by the hand) Well go away from here 
dearie. Dont let it bother you You re ibe one thats nght not them 
1 know Happen you b«l eve you had that true love then aurely 
you had it Of eaar«e yoa did' But dont get angry wah the fellow 
you live with Maybe itt jealousy nakea him laugh Maybe 
he never knew that true kind! Maybe he neier knew any kind at 
all Come away 

MASTTA (pressing her hands la her breiuf) B<Ue\e me gnuddsd' 

I awear It was like that’ Everything 1 sa d He was a *tudenl 
a Frenctunan They called him Gaston He had a black beard 
and wore patent leather boots. Strike me dead this minute if its 
not the truth And bow he loved oiel How he loved me' 

LUKA I know Dont you worry I belcie patent leather boots, 
you say’ Dear dear dear' And you loved him loo’ (They disappear 
around the corner ) 

BAROV A stupid wench' Cot a good heart, but impossibly 
stupid 

BUBVor What does a per on want to lie like that for’ And swear 
mg Its the truth like in court 

NATASHA Because its more pleasant to he than to tell the truth 
Me too 

BARO> You too’ Neil’ 

NATASHA I keep dreaming and dreaming And waiting 

BAROV For what’ 
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NVTASiiA (jfm/«ng tn some embarrassmerU) I don t knok Ju t 
ihnking that tomorrow eomebodj will come somebody — 

special Or el^ •omelhing will happen ALo somelhing — 
special And I keep wa ling Alwajs wail ng Bui when you 
come to th ok of it vihai conld happen^ 

{Paase.) 

B-ifiON (ifuA a ury smile) Thcres nothing to i ait for' Ale 
for example I m not waiting for anyth ng Eserythmga over 
Pai.ed Finished Jiext* 

Matasua Or else 1 mag ne that tomorrow 1 11 d e all of a 
sudden And then crerjlhing goes cold in.ide me Summers a 
good Ume to joagine you 11 die^ because of the IhunJer tonns you 
could alviaya get struck by I ghtning 

BARON Yours IS a poor sort of life and it all the faolt of that 
sister of yours — a deviluh temper Jies got 

RATASQA ATho a got a good sort of life’ Everybody has t bad 
Don t I <ee it^ 

KLESBcn (uni I noie he hod been lying molionJess and opparenlly 
detached but at these uords he springs up) Everybody^ Thats a 1 e* 
Not everybody If it was everybody ibes it wonldnt be lo bad 
Then yon wouldn t mind. 

BUBROT What devils forked yon this Ume^ Yelping like that! 

(RLCsncB lies doicn ogam, mufiering to himself ) 

BAAO> Better go make mf peace mth tiajiks It I don t, she 21 
hold ont on the drink money 

BUBROT ITmin. How people love to lie' Na-t)a now you 
can understand her She s used to painting np her mug so «he ilnnV« 
(be can do the same to her sout. Ronge up her soul But 
what do the others want to 1 e for’ That Luka, for instance. Keeps 
on lying w ihout getting anything ont of it and him an old 
man. What does he want to do it for’ 

BISON (uitA 0 snort os he goes oat) They ve all got grey little 
»oul* They’d all liie to rouge them up a h t 

IXEA {entering from around she comer) Why did you go and 
upset the girl yoar lordship? Let her cry and have her fun If 
it gives her pleasore to let the tears flow what harm does it do yon’ 
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BARON Shes stupid old man Gets on }our nencs Today it* 
Raoul, tomorrow Gaston but always one ond the same. Bui I 
better be going and making my peace ivitb her just the same 
{Goes out ) 

LUKA Go ahead Be nice and gentle with her It never does 
any harm to be gentle with a petson 

NATASHA You ve got a good heart granddad VI hat makea you 
50 kind’ 

LUKA Kind you say’ Very well it thats the way you see it 
(T/te sojl music of an accordion and singing comes from beyond the 
brick wall ) Somebody has to be kmd in this world \ou have to 
base sympathy for people Christ loved everybody and told us to do 
the same And I can tell you truly that many a lime you can •'ave 
a person by pitying him m time Like for instance that time I was 
a watchman on a country estate belonging to *ome engineer near the 
Tomsk city This estate now, stood in the middle of the woods Well 
then winter it war and me all alone on the estate cplendid 
I can tell you' Bot one day 1 hear noises^somebody breaking in! 

NATASHA Thieves’ 

LUKA Thieves they were Breakug in I pick ap my gun and 
go out. Tliere they are, two of them opening a window and 
so busy at it that they don t notice me I yell at them Hey you! 

Get out of heret So they turn on me with an aie. I warn 
them If you don’t keep back, 1 11 shoot* And 1 keep pointing my 
gun £rst at one then at the other Down they go on their knees, 
begging me to let them go so to speak Bat me I m mad by then 
on account of the axe and I says to them I (based you away you 
pixies but you wouldnt go So now says I one of you go cut 
a good switch off these bushes They bring the switch Now says I 
one of you get down and the other give him a thrashing And that’s 
how according to my orders they flogged each other And when the 
flogging was over they say to me Granddad they say give us 
something to eat for the love of Chnst Weve been traipsing around 
on empty bellies So theres your thieves for you my dear* 
(Laughs) There’s your axe for you’ And both of them fine 
chaps at heart I says to them biow why couldn’t you have come 
like that and ju't a«ked me for «oniedHiig to cat right at the start’ y 
We’re «:ck and tired of asking they say You keep asking and asking 



j32 


MAXIM CORKY 


tod nobody gives you anything After that they kept on living 
with me for the nhole winter One of them, Stepan by name used to 
take the gun and be gone in the woods all day long The other Yakov 
they called him, was «ick all the tune Kept coughing All three of 
ns kept watch over that estate Then when the spring came they said 
Farewell granddad. And off they went heading for Russia 
YATASHA ITere they — escaped convicts’ 

Li-KA That s what they were Escaped convicts Escaped from 
the place where they were deported Fine chaps they were* . If 
I hadnt pitied them now, happen they would have killed me or 
done something el<e like that and (hen it would have meant a trial 
and jail and Siberia What for’ A jail can t leach a person what s 
nght and Siberia can t teach a person what s right hut a man 
he can leach you and very easy at that 
(Pattse) 

BltSYOT H ID m. Take me, now I m no good at lying Why 
lie? The way I <e« it, go ahead and blurb the whole truth. What a 
there to be afraid of’ 

KLESHCn (suddenly jumping op again as though he had been 
burned and crying out) The truth’ What truth’ (reoring a: the 
rags uhtch cover him.) Heres the truth* No work. No strength 
That’s the truth* No shelter* Not even a place to «eek cover* 
Nothing left but to die like a dog iheres your truth for you 
the old devil* What do I want with your truth’ All I wants a chance 
to take a breath to lake a living breath’ \Fhat wrong have I 
done? What do I want your truh for’ I want a chance to live 
god damn it* They dont let you live and there s your truth! 

BUBNOV Just see how the fellow’s touched* 

LUKA Mother of God* But listen, my friend You 

KLCSBCII (trembling icith agUation) You here all babbling about 
the truth* kou old man trying to comfort everybody* Let me 
tell you that I hate everybody! And that’s the truth may it be cursed 
and damned forever* Do you understand’ Its high time you under 
stood* May it be damned to hell yonr truth* (Runs around the corner 
of the house, looking back and s^JOttrtg ) 

UTKA Dear dear dear’ How np*et the fellow 
he run to’ 


is* Where has- 
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NATASHA Gone oft hjs OQt 

BUBNOV ^ot bad! As good as play acting It happens that way 
sometimes. He hasn’t got osed to life jet 

TEPPEL (entering eloiily from behind the house) Peace to you, 
honest company! Well Luka you sly old for, still telling jour fairy 
tales’ 

LUKA You should have beard bow that man went off here just 
now! 

PEPPEi. Who Kleshch’ What*- v*rong with him’ I met him 
running away as if the deril v as after him 

LUKA Anybody d run away if bed had his heart touched like 

that 

PEFPEL (si/ting doicA) I don I like the fellow Too mean and 
proud (Imitating hleshch ) * I m — a workingman! ’ As though every 
body else was worse than him Go ahead and work i{ you like it 
but wh) be *0 proud of }our«e!f? If a persona worth depended on 
the amount of work he d d then a horse would be better than any 
human goes on hauling day in and day out without a word Nsta 
sha! Yeur folks at home’ 

NATASHA They ve gone to the cemetery then they planned to 
go to vespers 

PEPPEL I was wondering why you were feeling so free 

LUKA (turning ihoughlfuHy to Bubnov) The truth you say? 

The truth doe«nt always help what’s wTong with a per'on You 
cant always cure a soul with the truth Once, for instance there 
was a case like this a certain man I koew believed in a true-rigbteous 
land 

BUBNOV In a what? 

LUKA In a true righteous land There should be says he a true- 
righteous land in this world And that land thinks he, must he 
II habited by special people — good people people who honour each 
other and who m every 1 ttlc thing help each other and everything 
in that land mu«t be wonderfully fine And that man kept planning to 
go and search for the true righteous land He was poor had a hard 
life and wben things became so bad you’d think there was nothing 
left to do but he down and d e, he wouldn’t give up but would only 
smile to him«elf and say Thats all right I can bear it HI wait just 
a little longer and them 1 11 lyurt ll is life and go to the tme nghteoni 



land Thai was his only joy in Me — ^his faith in the Irae^righleous 
land. 

PEPPEL Well did he ever get there’ 

BUBNOV Where’ Ho ho* 

LUKA And then to the village vrhere he Ined — thi*- all happened 
in Sibena — they exiled a very learned roan with all his books 
and charts and all <orts of things being as he was a man of learning 
And this poor man «a}a to the roan of learning he says be so kind 
as to tell me where this true righteous land lies and how to get there 
Right then and there the learned one gets out hi books and opens 
up his charts and looks and looks but nowhere can he find that true- 
righteous land Everything is in its place all the lands are on the 
charts hut the true rigl teous land is nowhere to be found! 

PEPPEL (in a subdued totce) You dont »ay* Nowhere to be 
found’ 

(BUBNOV laughs ) 

NATASHA Stop )our laughing Go on granddad 

LIKA The man cant beliese it It must be somewhere saya 
he Take a better look becau e if there’s no tnie-righteous land 
then all )our darts and books are of no account The learned 
one doesn’t like this at all My charts saya le, are the very best 
but there just am t no <uch place as your true righteous land Then 
the poor man gets mad Wlats that, says he’ Here Ive gone on 
living and living and bearing it all because I was sure there wa" such 
a place and now according to the diarts it turns out that there ain’t 
no such place’ A swindle thals what it is* And he says to the learned 
one And you you wretch says he it*3 a ra«cal you are and not 
a learned one' And he gives him a whack over the ear — ^bang’ 
Then anotlier one — bang* {Afler a moments pause) And after that 
he goes home and hang" bimself 

(Everyone is silent luka smiling glances at PEppel and 
NATASHA.) 

PEPPEL (under his breath) The hell you say' Not a very 
pleasant story' 

NATASHA Couldn I Stand being fooled 
pi'BNOT (Sallenlj) Nothing but fa ry tale< 
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PEPrEL Hm So there d dn’i torn ont to be any true-right 
cous land I . 

NATASHA It’s a pity about the man 

BUtiNOr All made up' tlo-ho! True-righteous land' All out 
of !i a head] Ho hoi {Duappears from the uuidou ) 

LUKA (nodding lotrard Bttbnot‘i uindow) Laughinghcis' Dear 
dear dear! {Paure ) Welt friends a good living to )0u' Soon 
1 n be Icamg 

PETPEL ^^’here )ou going noi*'^ 

LLKA To the Ukraine I beard as how the) le opened up a 
new faith Oiere and 1 mu*t base a look. People keep wanting and 
•eeking something Letter May the Lord give them patience' 

PEPPCL Do )ou think they II ever find it'^ 

LUKA Surprising v»lial people can dol They 11 find it all right 
He who Mcka, finds He who wants something bad enough, 
gets It' 

NATA'HA Oh i! (hey d only find (omethini' H they could 
only tliink up something better] 

LUKA They 11 think It up Only wehavetohelpthmi m) dear 
Have to respect them. 

NATA511A How can I help thcni^ I need help myselt 
PCPPEL (determined/y) Again I m going to speak to you 
again Natasha Here la front of him He knows erery 
thing Come away — with me 

NATASHA WTiere to’ From jail to jail’ 

PEPPEL I told you I d gireup stealing. 1 swear to heaven I U give 
it up And once Ive said it. 111 do it I know how to read and 
wnte 1 11 work He ‘ays we ooglit to go to Siberia of our own 
free will Shall we go? You think I dont hale this life’ Oh 
Natasha I understand I sec it all I keep kidding myself by say 
ing that people who are called hone*t *leal a lot more than I do 
But It doesn’t help That • not w hat I want I don l regret anylhing 
I Jdon t believe in a guilty con«cience But deep down inside of 
me I feel one thing this is no way to live You have to live belter 
You have to live so’a to respect yourrelf 

LUKA Thai’s the thing inylad’May the Lord help you May 
CliTist si ow Ins mercy TliSt s the thing a man lias to respect I im 
self 
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PEPPEL From my earliet years I tc been a ihief E>erybody 
always called me \aika ihe ihief Vaska the son of a jhief Aha! So 
thats how It is’ All right then here I am — a thief’ Understand’ 
Maybe it was just for spite I became a ih ef Maybe Im a thief just 
because nobody cier thought of calling roe anything el«e You 
cal! me somethmg else Natasha, wont you? 

NATASHA (sodfy) Somehow 1 dont beliese what anybody 
«a)a And Im uneasy today My heart keeps jumping as if 1 
was expecting <amething to happen You *houldn*t have started talking 
this way today Vassili 

PEPPEL When else’ This isnt the first time Ise «aid iL 

NATASHA Why should I go with you’ As for loving you — I can t 
say I love you so tmich Sometimes 1 like you and then again 
1 just can t stand the 8 ght of you I guess I don t love you 
When you lo>c a person you cant see the bad in him hut I see 
It in you 

PEPPEL Dont be afraid You 11 come to love me III teach you 
to Jove me You just say the word 1 te had my eye oo you for 
more than a year now and I <ee what a good and serious g rl 
you are a per«on to be depended os 1 love you a lot, 
Natasha 

(VASStUSA appmrs tn the iwndoto m all htr finery and stands 
lulening half hidden by the window frame ) 

NATASHA Fallen in love with me — and what about my si'ter’ 

PEPPEL (embarrosied) Well what about her’ There are lots 
like her 

LUKA Don t you thmk about that my dear When there s no bread, 
a peroon 11 eat grass 

PEPPEL (moodily) Hare a 1 llle pity on me This u no life 
A dog s life with no joy in it Like in a bog when everything 

you grab at gives way because it s all rotten That sister of yours 

I thought ‘he was d Serent If she hada t been so greedy for money 
1 a have done anything for her sake It she d only been all ra ne 
But she wanted something else She wanted money and ahe 
jjiittd ler om n„ 

She coul^ t help me any But you— > ou re like a young fir tree 
that bends but holdi 
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LUKA. Aud 1 say lo }QU marry him my girl Hes Dot a had 
fellow You ]u«t keep reminding him that be s a good one *0 he don t 
forget. Hell helie>e you You ju^t keep saying lo him Va«sili 
you’re a good man Don I forget to say that* And think nelU now — 
where el*e can you go’ That si«ter of yours u a mean beasty And as 
for her hu<band — the old man is worse than any words and so is 
this whole life here Where el«e can you go’ And this is a strong 

i.a 

NATASHA There’s nowhere to go I know I \e thouglit 
about it Only — I don I believe anybody And there s nowhere for 
me to go 

PCPPEL There a one road but I moot letting you take it Id 
rather kill you 

NATASHA (sffiihng) I m not your wife yet hut here y ou are ready 
to kill me already 

PEPPCL (taking her ui hn arms) Forget it, Natasha* Thais how 
Its got to be 

NATASHA (pressing (ouard him) I roust tell you one thing Vassili 
and 1 swear ii before God The first time you lift your hand 
against me or in some other way do me wrong 1 11 not spare 
my«elf Either I II kill my«elf or 

PEPPEL May my hand wither and drop off if ever I lift it against 
you’ 

LUKA Don t ivorry deary he needs you worse than you need 
hiro. 

VASSIUSS (from the utndou) So the match is made* Lore hon 
our and obey’ 

NATASHA Tlieyse come’ Oh my God’ They'ie Seen us 
Ah Vasnlil 

PEPPEL Wliat are you scared of’ Nobody 11 dare touch you now’ 
aassiliss Don t worry Natasha he wont beat you Hes no 
more capable of beating than of losing I know* 

LUKA (under hts breath) That woman’ The «nake she is' 
VaSSIusa He ju*l knows how to make pretty speecha 
KOSTYLTOV (entering) Natashka' ^ITiat are you doing here you 
lazybones* Spread ng gossip’ Complaining about your relatives’ And 
Tou haven t put up the samovar^ Haven t set (he table’ 

XATASiiA (going out) Dut vou weTC planning to go to clnircl 



KOSTYLTOV It 9 none of yonr lra«ine«8 what w« were planning 
Ila up to you to tend to your buitness to do what jou’ve been 
ordered 

PEPPEL Shut up' Shea not a eerrant to you any more' ^la 
tasha dont go away' Don’t touch a thingl 

NATASHt Dont you be gmng me ordera' Your tune hasnt 
come yet (Gota out ) 

PEPPEL {to Koslylyov) Handa off* Youve had ^our way wuth 
her long enough She’s mine now 

KOSTTLTOV Yours’ When did you bny her’ How much did jou 
pay’ 

(TA5SILIS\ laughs ) 

UJLA. Vaaaili go away 

PEPPEL What a gay couple you are* Loot, out or you'll be 
laughing on the other nde of your face' 

VASSIUSA How scared I am' Just frightened to death* 

LUKA Vassili go away' Cant you tee *ht’s jusl egging you on 
just trying to get your dander up’ 

PEPPEL Ah Oh yea. She a lying Yon re lying' You won’t 
hale things the war you want them' 

YASSILI3A And I wont have them the way 1 dont want thenL 
Yaska! 

PEPPEL {shaking his fist at her) We 11 eee' (//^ goes end ) 
TASSIUSA {disappeanng from the uindow) 111 fix you up w-ith 
a wedd ng all ngbl' 

KOSTTLTOV (going over to Luka) What are you doing here old 
man’ 

LUKA Nothing old man 

KOSTTLTOV ell they say yon re leaving us’ 

LUKA Hme to be moving on 
KOSrfLTOV Where to’ 

LUKA Follow my nose 

KOSTTLTOV Oil on your wandenngs Uncomfortable for you 
to sUy in one place very long eh? 

LLKA They say no water will flow under a atone 
KOSTTLTOV That t said about a stone, but a penon ought to settle 
m one place People shouldn’t live like roach e s " e veryone crawl 



tng wherever he plfa«e< A person should make himaelf at home 
in •otne place and nol I'e & tirangtr cici^-MhcTe 

LUKA* Out if lomcbody** at home whemer he find* liimvif? 

KOSTTLTOi Tlial means he*s a tramp a useic;* creature 
There has to he some u«c from a I'cnon He has to work. 

LtKA ^ou don't u)' 

KOsnxTOi Ifovr else’ What'a a stranser now’ A alranger’s 
a strange pcr'on one who {•n't like other people If he's a pilgrim, 
now a real pilgrim who knows a thing or two that's no goex! to 
anjhody it may oen be some truth he* pcke»l up somewhere 
but I'm telling you it i<n't every truth tliats worth knowing Uien 
he'U keep it to him«elf If he t a real ] ilgnm thm he II keep mum 
Or el«e talk so liiat nobody know* what he's talking about And 
he shouldn't le after anything or interfere in snytliing or go up»et 
ting people to no good purpose He shouldn't hollier about how 
other people liae Its for him to lead a pious hfe He ought 
to li>e in a cate in the forest where nobody can ^ee him He shouldn't 
mil up In people's business trying to tell iKcn what's right and 
wrong . Hut he should pray for escrybody for all our worldly 
sins— for mine and yours and everybody's That's why he renounces 
the vanities of this world— «o he can pray Tliat’s how it Is .. 
{fame ) Rut you — what kind of a pilgrim are you’ Ilaaen'l even a 
pashport A respectable person ou-hl to iisia a paaiiport All re' 
spectabie people haie pashports 

LtKA kou ice how It IS — there are people — and then there are 
ju*i plain creatures 

KOSTTI.TO\ None of your clesemess, now. None of your rid 
dies 1 guess Im ju*t as smart a* you arc ^Ikial’a that you're say 
mg— people and creatures’ 

IIKA Tlicre's no rnhUc fere Im yu»t laymg as there’s barren 
soil and there’s fertile soil and whateter you t*iw on fertile 
soil I* bound to bear fruit That’s all . 

KOsTTLYOV \lell, what of it’ 

LUKA Take you for cssmpJe If the Lord God hini«elf should 
say to you Mikhai!' Re n human being*, it wouldn't make any 
difference ot all You'd fust keep nglil on being what you are. .. 

KOSTYLTOl H’m kou know what’ My wife’s unde, he's a 
policcinsii If I 
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VASSIUSV (entenn^) Mikhail Ivanov cb teas read}' 

KOSTTLYOV {to Luka) Get out of here Don I let me catch you 
in my lodging agan' 

VASSius\ kes you belter clear out, old man' Youve got a 
long tongue Who knoHS but what you re on escaped convict or 
someth ng 

KOSTYLTOV Gel out of here this very day or cl e 1 1! 

LURA Cat! your uncle^ Go ahead and call h m Tell b m 
youve caught an escaped coni ct Majbc the uncle will gel a re- 
ward — three kopecks or so 

BLB>ov (ox the urindow) ‘filing something’ k^Tiata that for 
three kopecks’ 

LUKA The) re threaten og to sell me 
TASSiLtsv (to her husband) Come on' 

BUBNOV For three kopecks’ Watch out old man. They II «ell 
you out for one kopeck. 

KOSTYLTOV (to Bubnoi) So youve crawled out’ Like a gobl n 
from under the <Iove (Coes out unh hu wje ) 

VAcstuSA How many ih eves and rascals there are in the world' 
LLKA Here s w sh ng you a good appetite 
VASStLiSA (turning around) Hold your tongue you shrivelled 
mashroom' 

(D sappears behind the corner of the house snth her husband ) 
LCka 1 11 be leal ng ton ght 

BUBNOV Thais good Us always well to leave while theres still 
time 

LUKA That s the truth for sure. 

BUBNOV I know what I m saying I probably escaped jail by leav 
mg in i me 

LUKA You dont say' 

BUBNOV Yes I do Here s ho r it was my wife got mixed up with 
a furr er An able master Good at dyeing dog pelts into 
racoon Cats toiv— into kangaroos and mu kraU and any 
thing you like A smart chap It was with h m my wife got nuxrf 
up and they clung so t gbt to each other I had to look sharp so 
they d dn t po.son roe or in some other wa) «1 j me off ^ometmia 
I d happen to beat my wife — then the master d beat me Fie was a 
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fierce fighter Once he pulled out half 2 n 7 beaxd and broke a rib 
I used to get sore too , One day I lammed my wife o\er the head 
with an uon poker . and a big svar was on But I «ee that nothing will 
come of It. They II get me yet So I planned to bump off my 

wfe . Had it all thought out good But 1 caught myself in time and 

went away . 

LUKA And that was the be«t thing to do— lease them alone to 
turn cals into mu<kraLs the way they like 

BUBNOV Only — the shop belonged |o the sufe — and stayed that 
way and I got left — in the state you «ee But to tell the truth, 

I’d have drunk up the <hop Its the dnnk vrith me that’s 

LUKA The dnnk’ H m 

BUBNOV Tm a ferocious dnnter Once I go on a jag I dnnk 
up everything but my own hide And Im lazy You cant imagine 
bow I hate to work. 

{Enier SVTIN and the ACTOR having an argument ) 

SATIN* Non«en*e’ You’re not going anywhere do you hear’.. 
Tbats all tommyroO Old man' What twaddle have you been pouring 
into this fellow’s ear’ 

ACTOR That 8 a he' Granddad tell him he s lying I am so going 
I worked today — swept the street And 1 didn’t have a cingle drink 
How’s that’ Here they are — my thirty kopecks, and I’m sober' 

SATIN Idiotic — that’s all Here, give it to me 1 11 dnnk it up 
or else lose it in a card game 

ACTOR Hands off' That goes towards buying my ticket. 

LUKA (to ^olin) Why should you be wanting to set bim off tbe 
right path’ 

SATIN “Tell me oh wizard beloved of the gods, just what is the 
fate that the future conceals’” 1 m ‘old out brother! Lost my la«t 
kopeck' But tliere’s still hope for the world granddad — there’re clev 
erer sharks than me left 

LUKA You re a gay fellow Konstantin and a pleasant one 

BUBNOV Actorl Come here! 

J 

(The ACTOR goes to the tcindow and stoops down to cany on a 
conversation VMth bubnov in a low toice ) 
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svTLN 1 ''as amusing wlien I ua» )oung Nice to recall Ihosc 
times. A son of a gun I has' Danced superbly Acted on tlie 
stage. Lo'ed to male people laugh VTonderfuI* 

LLKA And how did you get switched off the track, eh’’ 
satd» ^TiaC an inquuime creature jou are, old mao \ou'd like 
to know escryihing What for’ 

IJ.KA 1 d like to understand this human busin<¥>« But when 
I look at }ou I cant understand a thing You're such a fine fellow, 
kon*tanUn and so deter' That makes it all the stranger . 

^ATcr Jail granddad' I spen four years and scien months in 
jail and nobody will hate you after a jail sentence. 

LURA Oho' And what were you put in jsil for^ 
a.vTi:t For a ra«cal I killed a ra>cal in a burst of WTath and 
indignation 1 learned to play cards in jail — among other 
things 

LCEA \oa killed him on account of a v oman^ 
saTCS On accoont of my own sisler But doa t you go prymg 
I dont like to be a.ked ^esuon* And that all happened long, 
long ago M) Si<ter— ^ed Nine years already She was 

a loiely aister 

UtKA ^ou don I take life so hard You 'hould ha\« heard that 
locksmith howl a Iiule while back' Ai 1 1 * 

SA'ntt Kleahch’ 

UTKA Him It was ^«o work' he «houied. No nothing' 

SATUt Hell get u^ed to it in ume Well whatll I do with 
toy'd! now^ 

UiKA (iofllj) Look* Hes coming 

(klcshck enters tioulj, tnih hanging head) 

SATIN Hey you widower’ What re you got your nose Between your 
knees for^ What re you ihinkiug aboot^ 

EixsBCH I m thinking about what 1 m going to do No tool* 
They all went for the funeral 

SATCr Take my adnee. Dont do anything Just be a burden to 
the world 

E1X3HCII It s all nght for you to talk but I feel ashamed be- 
fore people 
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SATLN Drop It* People areni a«hanied ibat jou lead a dogs 
Ide Think it cr\cr "kou slop woikmg I «{op working hun 
dreds of others ihooMnd*, evcryEiody* Understand’ \Ve all stop 
working ISobod) will raise a Hnger lo do ftnytJungl What will bap 
pen then’ 

kLESUCU Weil all die of hunger 

LUKA (to 5a((n) You should }oiR die Rtmaw&ys with such 
ideas Theres a kind of people called RuDawa)s* 

I know They re not such fool« granddad 

(From the uindoio of the KOSTTWOSS nparlmenf con he heoril 
the cries of AotosAo {Tfat for^ Stop' {Thai kaie I done ^ ') 

LUKA (upset) ^n!asha screaming’ Eh’ OIi >ou 

{From the KosrtLTOVS apartment comes the noise of people 
RvovtRg ohotit, duhes hcing hfolen^ end the thnll cnes of 
KOSTVL^ov ‘ 1 ou fitt/e heretic' lou tiAore* 1 

VA^stUSt Stop! Wait' III show her* Take that' 

And thal* 

NATASHA They’re beating me' They re killing me' 

SiTDt {shouting at the utndota) Hey )ou there' 

LUKA (rusAing here and there) Vassili' If }0U could get 
Vassili* Oh Lord] Fellowrs' Brothers' 

ACTOR (running on) Here I am. 1 11 diow him' 

BUBNOV They’ve started beating her a lot lately 
SATIS Come on old man We 11 be witnesMs 
LUKA (follouing Satin) A poor sort of witness I make' Tliats 
nol for me' It’s Vassili we need in a hurry* 

NATAsnA Sister* Sister* Ahhh* 

BUBNOV They’ve gagged her 1 II go have a look 

(The coffimotion ui the KOSTTLTOVS opoilment fades out os the 
people apparently go into the hall The old man is heard to cry 
“Stop*” A door slams, and this chops off the noue tihe the 
bloiv of an axe Silence on the stage. Spring tnilight.) 

• Rfemhers cf a reUgtons sect in oM Ross a who tonght people lo ma tiray 
from places where nonconformers were persecuted by the gorertimeni.— 



lUXSHCB (w i tang 071 ihe overturned sledge urilh on air of detach 
meni tensely rubbing fas hands Ue starts to mutter something un 
in^lUgible vhieh later becomes the foUoictng lines ) Bui how’ 
Youve gol to li>e dont you’ \ln a loud coce) Shelter' Iti 
ehelter I need' I have no ‘heller* I ha^<nt anything' A 
mans alone — all alone Thais where the trouble is No one to 
help him. 

{He goes off lately all beia over An ominous silence reigns 
for a feu! seconds Then someuheie o§ stage u heard an tnJef 
mite murmur tchtek groirr into chaotic sound as it droits nearer 
Separate voices can be distuiguuked ) 

VA<srLiSA 1 m her • «tcr' Let me at her' 

EOSTTLTOt ^ ou hai c no r ght. 

TA««ajSA Jalbrd' 

SATD* Call ^as ilj’ llnnry' Beat him. Zob' 

(A police trhule is I card ) 

TATAR (ninriTij on fas right arm o sling) T^Tsai kind of 
law — to Ull n dayutne. 

1T]>01 zos {JoUoicei by Medvedev) Hah' I gare him a good 
one' 

ifiiPtmev You — how dare yon £ght’ 

TATAR And you’ \niat doty yon bare’ 

liEDTEDEV (running after the longshoreman) ^lop' Cue back my 
whule' 

KOsmTOT (fanning on) Abram* Crab Inn* He killed 

{From behind the comer cone kvashtta and xastta aap- 
porting the dishevelled >ata8il4 beltceen them SKTts trails 
baclvard pushing off tassiusa icko irotei her hands about 
trying to strike her s sler aatosUKA pimps about her hie an 
imp uhistling in her ear shouting holding They are follotted 
by a number of other ragged men and uomen,) 

SATEt (to Voss lisa) Whals the idea, you damned slot’ 

TASSIUSA Get away jailbird* It may cost me my life, bat III tear 
her to p eces' 
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K^ISIINYV {leading ^alasha atcay) Enouph \fl3«ili«a' Ha\e 
some shame' ^hj lea brute’ 

siEDYfxtn (grabbing Satin) \Iia' Caught )ou at last' 

^TtN Zob Lim into them Zob* Vaska' Va'ka' 

{They gather tn a croM'rf nfor the passage vl the bnek 
trail NATASUA li led over and sealed on the pile of boards 
to the right ) 

TEPrcL {appearing su^dmly from the passage and silently push 
ing everybody aside tnlh strong tigarotts moiemenls) \\heres ISa 
la<1ia? )ou 

KOSTYLYOV (hiding behind the cornet of the house) Abram' 
Catch Vaska. Drother^ lielp catch \a»k3’ Thief Robber' 
PEPPEL Vou . old fornicator' {U ilh a great sueep of hs arm 
he strikes the old man uho falls *n sttch a nay that only his head 
and shoulders are tern from behind the corner of the house Peppel 
rushes over to l^iotasha ) 

>ASSIUSA Thrash ^a*ka. fellows' Tbra<h the thief 
SIFDTECE> {shouting to Satin) Keep out This >* a fatntlj’ 
affaifl Tliey’re all relatives Lot who are >ou’ 

PEPPEL ^hat IS It’ What has «he done— ‘tabbed you’ 
KVAsiinya Ju‘l look what the brutes hate done' Scalded her legs 
wiili boiling water 

NASTTA Turned oser the samotar on her 

TATAR Maybe accsjtnt Have w knov. (wr rute Mr«tat 
make mistake . 

NATASHA (almost /oifiting) VassiU tdse me away — hide me 
VASSiLtSi My Cod' Look here' Ilc’a dead' Killed! 

{Eteryone rushes to the postoge where KOSTYLYov ii lying 
BUBNOV separates himself from the crouxl and corner oier to 
TASSOJ) 

BUBNOV (jrt a low toice) Vassiiit The old man — hea done for' 
PEPPEL (foots ot /ujn iriihout comprehending) Call aa ambu 
lance We 11 hate to take her to the hospital 1 11 get even with 
them all tight' 

Bo-eso 



BUE^ov I’m Ea)ing that £onid>odjs finished off the old mam 
{The none on the stage dies out like a fire fiooded tcilh icater 
Separate remarks are passed in hushed tones 
“Tkafs had’ “IP in m ** “Lets get away from here ” “JFhat the 
hell’” “Watch out’’ “Beal U before the police come” The croud 
dwindles BCB>oy, the TATAR, ^ASTTA and RtASnvYA rush over 
to the body of KOSDLYOV ^ 

VAS'lUSA (ruing from ike ground and crying triumphantly). 
Mnideied’ Theies the one Y»ho murdered my husband' Vasta did 
It' I saw it myself I saw it, friends' Well, Vaska’ So it’s the police 
for you’ 

PEPFEL {leaving hatashtTs side) Let me through Out of my 
way' (fTakes a look at the old man then, turns to Vassilua ) Well, are 
you satisfied’ {Touches the body with ha foot ) Done for the cur .. 
So you got what you wanted. Homph maybe 1 should bump 
you off too' (TArous himself at her Satin end Anroi Zob guxekly 
stop him VossiUsa runs into the passage ) 

SATLv Thjok what you re doing' 

KRJVOi 20B Phoo' Take your time' 

TASSIUSA {reappearing} \lcll, fnend Vaska! No escaping your 
fate' . The police' Ahram blow your whistle' 
ueuvedei 'die dcrils <nalc)ied my whislle away 
ALTOSDKA Here it is' {He pies a blow, Medvedev runs after 
him ) 

SATCf (/coding Peppel over to Aatasha) Vaska, don’t worry Yon 
killed him in a fight*— that’s nothing That won’t cost you dear • 
VASSlUSi Hold \a<ka' He lulled him' 1 law u my'elf 
SATIN I also had a whack at him three or four times Didn’t 
lake much to finish him off 1 II be a wilne3«, Vassilu 

PEPPEL I m cot anxious to get out of iL I m anxious to drag 
\assilisa into iL And III drag her in so help me Cod' That’a 
what she wanted She talked me into killing her husband . 
talked me into it' 

fATASfiA (suddenly, in a loud roice) Ah' Now I under 
stand' So that’s how « is, \as5ib' Oh, good people, they did it 
together' They planned it all' All right, Vas«ili' So that’s 
why you talked to me tonight — so’a she could hear’ Good people, 
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she’s his mistress loa know that Everybody knows it They 
did It together Shii— she talked turn into killing her husband 

He stood in their wa) And I stood in their \ a) That s why 
ihcy’Tc made a cnpple of me 

PEPPEL Natasha’ \VTiat are yon faying’ 

S-^TIN Hm The devil take it' 

VAssiLlsA Liar’ She 8 l>ing' I hesthcone \s«ka killed hun' 
NATASHA They did it together’ Cur«e you’ Both of )on 
SATIN It’s a game all rigll' Xlatch out. ^asslIl' They 11 put 
a rope around }our neck* 

KKIVOt 200 Can t make head or tail out of it' k fine busi 
ness! 

PEPPEL iSatashal Do you really Are you serious’ How 
can you th nk that I with her 

SATIN Of couT'e Natasha Think what you le raying’ 
NASStUSA the passage) They n« TOUideitd ©y huiWd 
Your Honour Va«ka Peppel ll e th cf—l e d d it I cjw him Inspc^ 
tor Everybody saw him. 

NATASttA {/Oiling in a half-eonsetoua stale) Good people it 
was my *ister and Va«La Peppel who did it’ Listen to me» Inspec- 
tor It was my e stcr-^she showed hun how si e talked him 
into It her loser there be i« damn h s soul’ They killed him' 
Take them both Take them to jail' And take me too' Put 
me in jail’ For tie lose of Cbnsi put me in jail’ 

(CUBTAIKj 



Act IV 


(The scene is the same as in Act I, except that the partition 
uhtch once formed rEPPEi.'s room has been iaVtn doicn and 
KLES liens aaiif IS gone The TATAR losses and moans 
on a bunh w the corner whtek nos PEPpees room 
K L E s 11 c n sits at the table repairing an accordion some~ 
times trying out the keys At the other end of lie table sit 
SATI> tie B KUO n and saSTYa uith a bottle of todlut 
three bottles of beer and some black bread in front of (I em The 
ACTOR IS mating about and coughing on top of the sloie It 
ti n ght The stage is lighted by a tamp standing in the centre of 
the table The utnd u blouing outside ' 

Rixsncn Yes he di«appeared in oil the Ituhluh 
BtRON Slipped e\ray from die police like smoke from a 
fire. 

SXTLN Like the sinful from the righteous 

kastya He was a good old man’ But you — you re not hn 
mans, 'koure — dung! 

BSRO> (drinking) To your health my fine lady’ 

SATIN A curious old geezer ^astya. here «he fell m love with 
him 

NASTYA ^es I fell in love with him Thais the truth He saw 
everything and understood everything 

SATIN (faugAing) And in general he was hke mush for the 
toothless. 

B\RON (laughing) Like a plaster for boils 
KLESHCH He had pil> But you you don t know what 
pity IS 

SATIN What good would yon get out of niy pity^ 

KLESHCH Bui you do have the knack not so much of pitying 
people but at least of sparing their feelings. 
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TATAR {silting doun on one of the bunks and rocking hu sore 
arm like a baby) He was a good old man He know law of soul 
Ulio know law of soul — he good \lho lost lau — he lost I imself 
niROV WTiat law prince’ 

TATAR Different Ia\^ You know what 
nxROV Next* 

TATAR Don I hurt person That s Ia\ 

S.VTIV Thats called Penal Code for CnnunsK and Mi ere 
ants *’ 

RAROV And then there a that Statutes of Penalties Imposed hf 
Justicea of the Peace ' 

TATAR Koran is law Your Koran also lai Eierv soul 
must be Koran yes! 

KLCSHCll (trjmg cut the accordion) Tllieere* damn it' MTiat the 
prince *ajs is right Peop'e ought to li»e according to the law 
According to the Bible 
SATIH Go ahead 
DARov Just try it 

TATAR Mohammed pa^e Koran said I ere — the law' Do what it 
aay here Then come time — Koran too little KeW tune give new 
law Every neiv lime gise new law 

SATIN Right ) 0 U are Now the limes come for the Penal 
Code A good strong law Take a lot of tune to wear out that 
law 

NASTTA (banging a glass on the table) Why oh why should 
I go on 1 ving here with you all? Ill lea^e HI go anywhere 
to the ends of the earth 
Caron Barefoot my fine lady? 

NASTYA Naked' Crawling on all fours' 

CARON A sight for sore eyes my fine lady' On all fours' 
NASTTA That s how I II go I II go anyhow just to get rid of the 
sight of you If you only knew how sick I am of ererylhing* 
E\erybody and everything! 

SATIN Take the Actor along with you when you go He’s plan 
nmg the same trip He yust learned that half a mile from the end 
of the earth there s a hospital for oijianons' 

ACTOR (poling Ills head aver lie edge of the stove) Orgamsii', 
fool I 



SATLV For oTganons poisoned by alcohol 

ACTOB Oh, he 9 going all nght Hes going you 11 see* 

BARON Just who 13 A< my good sir’ 

ACTOR Me’ 

BARON Mera volary of ihe goddeos Vfhats her name’ God 
de*s of the drama, tragedy — What djc call her’ 

ACTOR Muse you doll* Shea not a goddes« hut a muse* 

SATC* Lachesis’ Hera’ Aphrodite’ Alropos’ The 
deTil only knows which lla all the doings of that old man Baron 
Got the Actor all stirred up 
BtHON The old mans crazy 

ACTOR Ignorama®es' Barbanans* Melpomene* Hell go away 
all right, you 11 see* Heartless matures’ Gorge yourselves benight 
ed mmda* ” That s from Beranger He 11 find a plice for him 
self where there 9 no no 

BARON ^o nothing my good « r’ 

ACTOR ^09 ^ono^hng’ ‘That jawaing bole — •hall be my grare. 
This waited frame no hand can save** And why •hould you go on 
liMDg’ Oh why’ 

BARON Hey you — Edmund Kean or Genius and Dissipation' 
Stop >houtiR|* 

ACTOR Liar’ 1 11 'hout if I want to’ 

BASTTA (roiling her head from the table and leaving her hands) 
Go ahead and shout Let them listen* 

BATON What 9 the sense of it my fine lady’ 

SATIS Leave them alone Baron’ To hell with them’ Let them 
yell’ They 11 eplit the r beads open. The point is don t inter 
fere with people as the old man «aid It was h m, hke a cake of 
yca*l pul the ferment in our fellow lodgers 

KLESncn Lured them off «oraewheTe then slipped away with 
out showing ihera the road 

BARON The old man was a faker 
NASTTA Liar’ Toure a faker yourself’ 

BARON Shut up my fine lady* 

KLZSnCH As for the truth— the old man had no u«e for it. 
Very set again l the imlh he was and that s nght When you 
come to Ih nk of it what talk of truth can there be’ It’s stuffy 
enoogh without it. Take the pnnee here smashed bis arm 
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OR h>s job and now he'll hare to chop it off There's your truth for 
you 

SATiv (pcundtng on the table) Silence! You’re a bunch of — cat 
lle^ BlochheadsI . Shut up about the old man* (1/ore calmly) 
And you’re tiie worst of ihem, Baron . You don’t under«tand a 
thing and jou he* The old man wasn't a faker What is the truth’ 
Man* Thai’s the truth* He understood this but >ou dont ^oui 
heads are like bricks . But 1 understand the old man Of course 
be lied . . but out of pity for you, devil take you* Bots of people 
he out of pity for iheir brother* I know I’re read books They 
lie beautifully, with inspiration, <tirring you up There are lies that 
console, and lies that reconcile a person to his lot Lies find an 
excuse for the weight that smashed the workers arm and blame 
a man for starving to death. I know jour lies’ Only those who 
are fainthearted or lue at other people’s expense ha\e need of 
Vvw . Some people ate vuypMttdby Uts, lAhst* hide behind thtro 
But the penon who is his own boss — the person who is independent and 
doesn't suck other people's blood — what need has he of lies? Lies 
are the religion of slaies and bosses' Truth is the god of tho free 

BARON Braio* Well said* 1 agree with e\erything' liou talk 
like a respectable gentleman. 

SATO Wliy shouldn’t a cheat sometimes talk like a respectable 
gentleman if your respectable gentlemen talk like cheats’ Yes 
there are lots of things I'se forgotten but 1 stiU temember a thing ot 
two That old man wa* a smart fellow He acted on me like 
acid on an old dirty coin Let’s drink to hi« health' Fill it up 

(NASTYA fills satin’s gfoM intt beer and hands it to him ) 

SATIN (tilth a short laugh) The old man lives by his own wits. 

He looks at eteryihing through his own eyes One day I said to him 
‘ Granddad, what do people lite for’ " (Imitating the toice and 
manners of LUKA ) “Ihey lire for something better, my friend Novr, 
for instance let’s say we have some carpervler^— junk, all of them 
And then from among them is bom one carpenter — a carpenter ibe 
likes of which the earth has never seen, outshines all the others, he 
does, and none can even hold a candle to him On all carpentering he 
leavca his own mark *o iJiat the craft moies forward a whole tiscnti 
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years in one jump The same it is wnh all the others— bnsmillis 
cobblers all jour working people and all the peasants 
and even the gentlefolk All of them live for something better' Each 
thinking ila for himself he* Imng while all the time it’s for some- 
thing better For a hundred jears they live and maybe fof more to 
make a better man 

^-NASTfA looks inlenjlj oi avic mS-Suca stops icorfeing on 
the accorduin end also listens The BAROV drops his h/ad on his 
chest and sojtljr drums upon the table The actor quietly lets 
himself doitn off the state onto one of the bunks ) 

saTiv ‘All of them my good fnend every last one of ihem liv 
ing for something better' It a considerate we «houId be of every 
body For you «ec its not for us to know just who a person is 
and why he was born and what he can do Happen be was horn 
for OUT good fortune for 'ome great help to tis And par 
ticular Its the chtdren we niu«l be kmd to the little ones Its 
freedom they need the little ones We mu>tn t interfere with their 
living and we must be kind to them ** 

(Pause ) 

baRov (meditaniely) H m m' For something better^ That re- 
minds me o! Riy family An old family dating back to Gather 
me the Great Noblc> Warriors Came from Francew 
Served the tsar and kept climbing up and up During the reign 
of Nikolai I my grandfather Gustave Debille held a high pon 
lion Wealth hundreds of -erfs hordes cooks 
VASTTA Liarl Tliat* all bunk' 

Btro', (jumping up) Wheat WI at next’ 

VASTTA Thais bU bunk' 

BAROV (shouting) Mansion in Moscow ' Mansion in Su Peters 
burg' Carriages with our coal ol arms on them' 

(Kttsncn tales up his accordion and goes over to one side 
from uhere he obsenes the scene) 

VASTTA Bunk' 

nnov Shut up* Dorens of lackey* Irn telling you' 
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NASTYA {etijoying tt) Poppycock’ 

HARON 1 11 lull you! 

NASTYA (oioKt to run au'cor) \ou never had a carnage' 

SATIN Drop it Nastka’ Dont get him mad 
BAROV Just Vkait you acnm' My grandfather 
VASTYA You never had a grandfather' You nercr had anything! 
(satin laughs ) 

avROV (sinks doun on a bench exhausted by anger) Satin tell 
htr — that vihote— or are you laughing loo^ Dont yon believe it 
either? (Shouting in despair, hanging Me table u.ith hts fists ) It’s 
all true god damn you' 

NASTtA (triumphantly) Aha' Houling' So now maybe you Un 
detstand what it means to have nobody beheve you' 

KIxsHcn (returning to the table) I thought there d be a fight 
TATAR Ah stupid people* Very bad’ 

BAROV I I won t have people making fun of me' I have 
I can prove it I bare documents you devils' 

SATLV Forget them' And forget about your grandfathers car 
riages 'Hiey non’t get you very far bygone carnages 
BAROV But how does she dare' 

NASTTA Just think of It' How does «he dare* 
aaTIV Apparently she does And why is she any worse than you 
are’ Though she probably never had any carnages or grandfalber« 
or even a mother and father 

BARON (calming doun) Devil lake >ou \ou know how to 
lake things calmly I goe^s 1 have no character 

SATiv Get one Come m handy (Pause ) ^a«tya do you 
ever go the ll e hospital ^ 

NASTYA What for’ 

SATIN To see Natasha 

NASTYA A little late arent you’ 5hc left the ho pita! long 
ago Left It and — disappeared Gone without a trace 
SATIN That means — all gone 

KLEsnCH Interesting to see who II give it to tlie other harder 
Vffska — Vassilisa or the other way round. 

NASTYA \assili«a will V riggle out of It somehow “^hes foxy But 
they 11 «end ^a■^ka to hard labour in Siberia 
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s\Trs Oh no he 11 only get jail for killing m a fight 
NASTTA Too bad Better lo «end him away to send all of 
jou avray sweep jou out like garbage throw you on some 
dump 

SATK (surprised) Whats that you’re ‘aying’ Hate you gone 
clean out of jour mind’ 

BAROV I II giTe her a smack on the ear for her nerve 
KASTTA Co ahead and try Ju t touch me’ 

BAROV I II try it all nght* 

SATIN Drop It’ Dont touch her Yon mu«tnt hurt people 
I cant get that old man out of my head' (Laughs) You mustnt 
hurt people’ But what if they hurt me once to last my whole 
life — ^what then’ Am I s\ippo«ed lo forgive them’ Never' Iso* 
body' 

B.AROV (lo ISastya) Dont forget that you re rot my equal' 
You re the «cum of the earth' 

NASTYA UgK you fallen creature' You live oo me like a 
frona oa aa apple* 

(Burjr o/ laagfuer (rom the men ) 

KLESHCS Ah, you little fool' An apple' 

asBOV How can you get mad at her’ The «imp]eton' 

NASTYA Laughing are you’ Fooling >oui«elve You don’t really 
think Its funny 

ACTOR (sullenly) Give it lo them! 

MASTSA If only I could' Id Id (p eti up a cup and 
smashes it Jovn on the floor) that’s what Id dc> to vou' 

TATAR Wh> break di bes’ Eh vraen' 

BAROV (getting up) Oh do' ISow 111 teach her some man 
nets' 

NASTS A (running toiaird the door) You can go to hell' 

SATIN (calling after her) Hey' Diongh of thtsi Who are you 
scaring’ \rhals u all about, anyway’ 

NASTYA Wolves’ I hope you choke’ Wolves’ 

ACTOR (sullenly) Amen' 

TATAR Oo-o' Mean womso — Russian woman Nervy Too 
free Tatar woman not like that. Tatar woman know, 

ELESncn Needs a good shakuig 
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BARON The slut’ 

KLEsnCB {^'yJng out the accordion) Fixed Only the oivner doesn’t 
come for it The fellow’s going to the dogs. 

SATIN Lei’s have a dnnk now 

HLESHCH Thanks' And it’s tune to turn in 

StTIN Getting u»ed to ns’ 

KLEsncH (dnnks, then goes oter to one of the bunks in the cor 
ner) Not so bad Human beings everyu here it seems At fir't yon 
don’t notice it then you have a better look and there they axe — 
human beings Not *o bad 

(The TATAR spreads something or other on hu bed gels on his 
ibiees and begins to oray ) 

BARON (pointing out the Talar to Satin) Look at that. 

SATLN Leave him alone. He’s a good fellov. Don t interfere 
(Loughs ) Why should I be feeling so kmdhearled today’ 

BARON You always get kmdhearled when you’re bad a drink 
kindhearted and clever 

8ATIN When Im drunk everything •«eems wonderful 
H’m m He’s praying’ Fine A per« 0 D can be a believer or not 
as he plea<es That’s his htisiness A person’s free to choo«e He 
pays for everything biinself — for believing for not believing for 
loving for being clever A pcr«on pays lor everything himsel! and 
that’s why he’s free Man — there’s your truth' What’s a man’ 

Not you not me not ihein oh no' Cut you and me and them and 
the old man and Napoleon and Mohammed — all m one' (Draicing 
the figure of a man in the air) Under'land’ That’s — tremendous' 
Including all beginnings and all endings Everything — ^wuhin man, 
everything — for man' Only ijian exisls, all the rest is the work of his 
hands and his mind' How marvellous is Man' How proud the word 
rings — ^MAN' A man should be respected Not pitied pity is 
degrading but ie«pccled' Here Baton let’s drink to Man' 
(Stands) It’s good to feel jour«elf a Man' Here am I — ex convict, 
murderer card 'hark — all of that' Wlien I go down the «trcet people 
take me for a ihief They «lep a<ide and glance back at me Often 
they call me a rascal' A faker' Work they «ay! Work’ What for’ 
To fill my belly’ (Loughs > 1 ve always despised people who spent 
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too muc^ on WHirv Tl^a ’» not t^c point, Piton 

Till! * not the point. Mm U lupcnor to tf it. 'Im I* lupetler lo In* 
hell) ' 

ntnoH (thahng hu heni) ^ou ein tWnle I'xiol tbcv iMnfi . 
TI»«* sow! It tnu^t w&tcn ^our l»«ft Ai (or ino-»l cant I 
ilont Inovr how iChnanp aiotil and Jpniiit^ co«/»oti // under hi* 
ftfcafA ) Sorrclinr*— I fti afrtlj UndcriUnd’ Scared I keep 
thinking — what II happen next? 

siTlt (uo/king up end denrn) ^ontenw* \Mio*n ilould t tnsn 
fear’ 

n*no'« kou know at long at 1 can rnncmWr there f l>fen 
a Wirt o! log In tny head ! tirter coutd und trtsn ! snithing 1 tl'i 
strange sonvlnw it icrms to me lla) all my 1 fe Ite ja t been 
clanging njr clothes ^hat for? Cant male it out First I was 
a student— wore tl e tiniforrn o! tl e Inst tirte for Son* of the Not ihtg 
Wliat dd ihcT Irs'h rf« there’ Cant trnieniler Cot named Pot 
on a «lrm suit tb*n a dressing gown hut the wife I eho«e wm a 
had one Ml* d I I tale her’ Ifeasen onljr know* 1 srprandered 
all m* iresns — wore some km I of a ptty )«ket an! faded pant*. 
How d d t lo*« cTcrvth ng’ D dn I notice W ©rlej In a goremmcrit 
ofiice— uniform again cap with a badge on iL Crebetaled gOTcrw 
ment money tlejr dressed tre up in convirt clothes. After that 
! donned lhe<e thingi and that* efl lake in a dream Isn't 
»l’ It’s eten — fusny 

slTTf hot \erj More stop d ll an funny 

BiPQ'l Thais ttyhl I tl mk U» stupid loo After all . 

I mtst hate been bom for sonwtl ing don't you think? 

SiTH (ifuA 0 rAoft laufh) Presamally hfan ii bom for 
something better’ (A odduig Ais f rod ^ Tl st a St That s— f ne 
BiROX Drat that Narlka’ MTbcrc d I 'he run off to’ 1 11 go 
have 8 look After all ihe’a. (Coes out Pause) 
acton Tslat* (PffBse) PrineeJ 

(FAe TATAR rums An head ) 

ACTon Pray for me’ 

TATAR nn at’ 

ACTOn (*o/ify) ^ay g prayer for me 
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TATAR (after a patuej Say your own prajer® 

\CTOR (gutckly climbs doiat from the stove, goes over to the tabic 
pours fitmself a glass of vodka tx.Uk shaking hands, ucallows u down, 
then almost runs out into the passage ) ISe gone’ 
s^TCi Hey, yon’ Sskaml>it’ Where you going’ 

(frhsUes after him Enter bubnov anti ueo\xdev, the latter 
treanng a woman's guilted jacket Bath are slightly drunk In 
one hand bubnov is carrying a string of pfcl^ets in the other a 
couple of smoked fish One bottle of vodka is thrust under hu 
arm, another sUcks oat of the pocket 0 } his coat ) 

iiEDiEDEV A camel is «oinelhmg like a donkey onlj wuhoul ihe 
ears . . 

, BUBNOV Drop il’ You’re something like a donkey your*eIf 
MEDVEDEV A camel doesnt haie aoy ears at all He hears 
with his nostrils . 

BUBNOV (to Satin) So here you are, friend! I searched all the 
puha and taierns for you Take thia bottle All my hands are busy 
S4T1N Put lho«e prelreis on the table and one of your hands will 
be free 

CUBNOV Sure enough Ju<t look at him, copper’ Smart fellon 
ain’t he’ 

JIEDVEDEV All thieies are 'mart I know’ They couldn’t get 
along if tlify weren’t A good per'on nowr — hes good even if he’s 
stupid But s bad fellow — hes got to be smart But about that camel 
you’re all wrong Il’s a beast of burden horns . no teeth 

BUBNOV Where s everybody’ How w it nobody’s here’ Hey, crawl 
out’ Im treating’ ^^Tio’s that m the corner’ 

SVTIN How long will it take you to diisk up your last kopeck, 
you old scarecrow’ 

BUBNOV Not long’ This time the capital I saved wasn’t so big 
2ob’ Where’s Zob’ 

kleSHCh (coming orer to the labfe) He’s gone 
BUBNOV Grrrr! You bulldog you’ Grrr’ Woof’ Woof’ No 
barking.’ No grumbling.’ Dnnk, yon dunce Don’t stand there hangirig. 
your head' I’m treating tonight’ And how I love it’ If I was 
rich I’d open up a pub free to everibody’ Hon^l to God’ 
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Uilh mj c, and a choms for Eoxe. Come on in CTcrjfaody eat, 
dnnk, listen to the torgs ea-e yonr «oul$' iSo money’ Here yoo 
are — a free pub for )oul As for yoo Sat n, I d for yon here, 
half my money take it* Thais iihat Id do* 
srru* CiTe me all of it — nght now! 

BUirtov My >khole cap tal’ Right now’ Hah* Here yon are — a 
ruble another twenty kopecks chicken feed. 

siTCt That » enough* It II be safer with me. I II gamble with it. 
UEDTEOtv I m a witness that the money was given out for safe 
keepinz How maeh’ 

ELBNOT Yoj’ Tou re a camel We don t need any witnesses, 
ALTOStiCA (enters barefoot) FeIlo»*s* I got ray feet wet’ 

BtB.'toT Come on and gel your throat wet* Thais all yon 
need’ Your s n* ng and playing is all very good my lad But your 
dnnking — that a no good Thats harmful, brother Drinking-s 
harmful 

At.TO«n*Jt \on re a good example. The only tune yon re anything 
like a hsman being u when you re drunk. KIe«hch[ Hare you fixed 
my accord on’ {Stner and dances ) 

Oh, il 1 had a mag 
Aa Lely as a bug 
My lady fa r 
Would gire me the air* 

I m cold, brotberv I m fro-o-ien* 

MCDTTDCV Hnt May I a k just who u your lady fair’ 

BVE'iov Leave him alone’ Nowadays rruser its m nd yonr own 
Lasineis* koure rot a cop any more. Not a cop and not an 
neele’ 

ALTo<llKA jo t— the lady a bu^harJ. 

ECB 50 T One of your n eees in jad the oibet dying 
S-tnytDEV (pTOLJlxi Tliata a le She» not dy ng She aunply 
disappeared. 

(stTO iaa$hs ) 


BCB?»oT Whar differtnee does ti make’ One* yooie lost your 
ece*. yoo te no longer an oncle. 
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ALTosHkA Your Excellency’ Retired druimnerbo) to the goal' 

The dame — shes got money 
And me — I m dead btoLe 
Rut still I am jolly— 

A marvellous bloke' 

It’s cold 

(Enter RRUOi ZQQ TArougAout tAc rest of t/ie act other ^gures 
of men and uomen drift in 7Aey take their thingi off and lie 
doun grumbling on the bunks ) 

KRlvoi 20B Bubnov! What ibd you run away for’ 

BUBNOV Come here’ Su down and lets have a *ong’ My fa 
vourjte eh’ 

TAtAS Must sleep nighttime Smg songs da) time 
£ATUt Thats all right prince Come on over 
TATAR What you mean, thats all right? Make ooue Make 
big noise when you sing songs 

BUBNOV (going over to km) How s the arm prince? Did they 
cut it of? 

TATAR What for? Wait Maybe don’t have to cut it off 
Arm ISO t iron Easy enough cut it off when lime come 

kRivoi zoB You re done for prince No good for aD}thing with 
one arm People like us are worth as much as our arms and our backs, 
brother No arm no man Done for Come on have a dnnk 
and forget it’ 

KVASHNVA (entering) Hello my dearies! The weather the 
weather' Cold' Slu«hy' Is my copper here’ 

MEDVEDEV Here I am' 

KVASiiNYA Youve gone and taken roy jacket again' And looks 
as if you d had a nip or two eh’ Whals the idea’ 

MEDVEDEV On tlie occasion of Bubnov s birthday and the cold, 
and the 8lu*h 

kvaSHNYa Tou watch out' The slush! None of your monkey 
business' Come on to bed’ 

Medvedev (going mfo the kitcken) I could sleep all right I m 
ready High time 
SATIN Aren t you 


pretty strict with him’ 
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KVASHN^A Tiiats the onI> way fnend Got to kee}> a tight hold 
on men like that When I took him in to live with me I thinks to 
myself I may get <ome benefit out of him, seeing as he s in the military 
and you re all such a bunch of rowdies me bemg just a poor 
woman But right awav he 'tarts dnnking I cant be having a 
thing like that* 

svTEv Picked a poor helpmate 

KTASHNYV There arent any belter ones \ou wouldnt live 
with me — <uch a swell you are* And even if you did it wouldnt 
more than a week And youd gamble me awav m no time — me 
and all my claptrap 

svTDi (laugfang) Right you are, woman I d gamble you away 
all nght 

KVASH>YA Yon see’ Alyoshka* 

AlYOSHKA Here — it s me* 

KVASHVW What s this go« ip youve been spreading about me’ 

ALTOSilR-K Only the truth Theres a v oman for you I says 
Simply a marvel Fat, bones flesh — ten poods, of it, hut a* for brams— 
not an ounce* 

kVASHNYA Thais a 1 e now I ve got a very lot of brains. Bot 
V hy did you aay I heat that copper of m ne’ 

ALYOSHKA I thought )ou gave him a healing that time you dragged 
him off hy the hair 

KYASHNYA (laughing) Fool* As though you couldn t *ce But why 
hang out your dirty clothes’ And besides youve hurt I s feel 
mgs He 8 took to dnnk because of your gosa p 

ALYOSHKA So It must be the troth what they say — that even a 
chicken drinks 

(SVTL> and RIK5BCH Iluigh ) 

KVASHNYA Ooh whaC a longuc you Ve gotl What kind of a pcrson 

do you call yourself Alyoshka’ 

ALYOSHKA The best in the world* Try my hand at anything and 
follow my no»e wherever it goes! 

BUBNOV (alongside ihe Tolars fionk) Come on* We wont give 
you a chance to sleep anywayl We re going to «ing all night Ion"' 

KRITOIZOB SngPWhynol’ 
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aMOSHKA And 111 accompsn} 

SATR We’ll see how 

TATAR (smling) Well, shaitsn Bubno gire «k’ine Tie drink. 
We haie good time Tie die, once upon lime 

BUBNOT' Fill up his gla»s. Satin' Sit down Zob* It’s not much 
a fellow needs, fnends Here I am with a drink in me and happy as 
a lord' Zob start the song — m\ favourite* I’m going lo •ong^ 
and cry' 

KRnoi roB (singing; 

Eier) morn the ^n n«ing 
BOBNov (yoining in) 

Still my cell is filled with gloom 
(Suddenly the door bursti open ) 

BARON (sfiouting from the threehold) Hey folks' Come 
here* Out in the lot the Actor has hung himself 
(Silence All look <tl the Dsron nastta appeart Jtom 
behind /lira and v.'otks slouty, m/h ictde eyes, tounrds the table ] 
siTlN (softly) Tsck* Spoiled the «on« the fool* 

(CUBTAIK) 
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A PLAT IN FOUR ACTS 


ClIAnACTERS 


ZAKHAR BARDI^, agei45 
PAULINA, his wife, age about 40 
^ AKO\ CARDIN, Ogetf 40 
TAT\ ANA, Am uife, aged 28y an actress 
NADYA, PatilintCs mcce, aged 18 

PECliENECO^, a retired general, uncle of the Dardins 
MIKHAIL SKRonoTO^ aged 40, a merchant partner 
of the Dardins 

c L E 0 P A T r A, his ictfe, aged 30 

NIKOLAI sktocotoa.Am brother, aged 35, prosectitmg 
attorney 

s I N T2 OA, a clerl 
p o L 0 c I, a clerk 
K o N, cn ex soldier 
CREKO> 1 

LEVSHIN j 
\ACODlN ( irorfmen 
r 1 AC TZOA 1 
AKIMOV ) 

AGRAFENA, the housekeeper 
BOBOYEDOv, a Captain of police 
K V A c H, a corporal 
A lieutenant 

CHIEF OF POLICE 
A POLICEMAN 

Gendarmes, soldiers, uorfmen, clerks, senants 



Act I 


(A garden shaded by large, ancient limes In the depths of the 
gortJen aJands a uhite mititory tent Under the trees to the nglu 
IS a uide seat made of turf, before which stands a table A long 
table set for breakfast Hands under ike trees to the left A small 
samotar la boiling ITicLer chairs are placed about the table 
AGRAFENA la making coffee K o N is standing under a 
tree smoking a pipe and talking to P o L o c I ^ 


POLOCl {speaking tiuA clumsy gestures) Of cour«e you know 
better I’m a person of no importance, my life u iitsigtii/icant enough 
Bui every cucumber was rai<ed with my own hone!, and no one shall 
steal them without snsHering to me for it 

KOS (auffenfy) Nobody’s aAmg youi permission 

FOtOCt (pressing kis hand to his breast) But listen ' If somebody 
takes your property, haven’t you a tight to ask piotection from the 
law’ 

KON Go ahead and a«k it Today they steal your cucumbeni, 
tomorrow they’ll be stealing your heads There’s your law for 
you' 

FOLOCI But that’s s strange thing to hear you say, and even 
dangerous How can you, a retired soldier and a bearer of the Order 
of St George, allow yourself to speak so contemptuously of the 
law? 

KOV There is no law Tlieres only a command L^ft face’ 
Forwar r rd march’ And off you go When they say — Halt’ — it means 
halt 

ACRtFCNA It might be a good idea to stop smoking that makhorka 
Kon It’* making ihe leaves curl up 

FOLOCI If they stole because they were hungry, I might be able 
to excuse them Hunger justifies lota of things, you might «ay that all 
villainy was done for the sake of satisfying hunger, Wlien a man wanu 
to eat, then of course 
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KON The engels don't eat, hot Satan ^ent against God jnst the 
«ame 

FOLOCI {happily) Exactly That’s what I call pure mi'chjef* 

(Enter takov bardcj He speaks qu^eily. and as though he were 
listening to his oicn tcords poLOCi feoici to hint KQ'i giies a 
careless salute ) 

TAKO> Hello What arc you doing’ 

POLOCt I’Te come to ZaVhar Ivanovich with a modest le- 
qnesw 

ACRAFOA He’s come to complain Last mgnt «onie {ellow^ from 
the £a tory ‘tola his cucumbers 

■^AVO^ Yon dont sav You’ll haTe to lepoit that to my hiothei 

POLOCt Exactly It's to him that I’m going 

Eov (glumly) Can t notice that you re going anywhere. Just 
standing here and grumbling 

POLOCt Itn not interfering with you an>, am I’ If you were 
reading the paper or <omethiog then of eouT<e you might «By I was 
interfering 

TAKOi Kon, come here a miunte 

EON (crosiing oter) You’re a *tingy «od of a gun Pologi, An old 
pettifogger 

POLOCt ^onr words are quite unnecessary Man was given a 
tongue for the making of complaints. 

ACEATESA Oh enough of it, Pologi You’re more like a mo'quito 
than a human being 

TAKOT (to hon) Whats he doing here anyiray’ Why doesn’t 
he go away’ 

POLOCt (to Agrafena) If my words offend your ear and fail to 
touch your heart — I shall be silent (Efe leaves meandering along 
the path and feeling the trees as he passes ) 

TAKOT (embarrcused) Well Kon seems that yesterday 
again . 1 hurt somebody’s feelings’ 

EOT Yes I’m afraid you did 

TAKOV (wallang up and dotm) Humph’ It’s wonderful Why is 
It that I always ir»ult people when Fm drunk. Kon’ 
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K 0 > Sometune^ it happens tliat people arc better when they re 
drunk than when tliey’re sober Hare more courage Not afraid of 
anybody* at\d don’t even spate thetnseUes u»ed to have a non 
com in our company who was a tattle-tale and a fighter and a 
toady when lie was sobet TWicn he was drunk be would crj 1 ke a 
baby ‘Brothers,’ he would say, ‘Im a man like the rest of you 
Spit in my eye brothers, * he would say And some of them did it 
all Tight 

TAKOV Who was It 1 spoke to yesterday^ 

KO\ The public prosecutor You told him that he had a stOoden 
head Then jou told the pro«eculQr that the diiectors wafe had a 
stnng of losers 

IAKOV Imagine* Wliat business is that of mine’ 

KON I don't know And then 

TAKOV All right, Kon Thais enough or 111 be thinking I said 
something nasty to everybody ha all that accursed vodkal (Cost 
over to the table and stores at tho bottles, then he pours himself a tall 
glass of icine and starts sipping it Agrafena glances at him out of the 
corner of her eye and ugAi ) Yon feel just a hllla bit sorry for me 
don’t you? 

ACRATfZtA Its eucli a pity You re so plain and simple with 
everybody Not at all like most gentlefolk 

YAKOV But Kon here doc«n t pity anybody He only philosophizes 
You have to offend a person plenty to make him 'tart thinking, isnt 
that right Kon’ {from the tent comes the iviee of the General crying 
‘Hey, Konl ) I guess they treated you pretty rough and that’s what 
makes you so smart. 

KOV (leaung) The scr) sight of that geiierai is enough to turn 
me into an idiot 

GENERAL (emerging from the lent) Kon* To the river’ Lively* 
(They disappear m the garden > 

YAKOV (sitting and rocking back and forth an a chair] li nly 
wife still ‘leeping’ 

AGRAFENA No she's Up and had a swim already 

YAKOV So >iu pity mel 

VCRAFEKA Y ou Ought to take treatments. 

YAKOV ^ ell pour roe out a drop of cognac 

ACR-VFENV Maybe it would be bcMer not to Yakov Ivanovich 
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YAKOV \^Tiy not’ Roftumg one dnnk wont help me an) 

(jrtih a sigh, AGRAFENA pours him a large glass of cognac 
UiEnAtL SKROBOTOV enters quKkly, obnously upset He pulls 
nervously at his pointed blaeJ beard and plays tcith the hat he 
comes sn hxs hand ) 

siiKUAiL ZaUiar Itanonch up’ Not yet’ Might have expected 
as much* Give me is there anv cold mtik’ fhank* Good morning 
\akov Ivanovich’ Have vou heard the news’ Tho«e Ta«cal3 demand 
that I fire foreman Dichkov Threaten to stop working if I don’t devil 
take them. 

YAKOV Go ahead and fire him 

MIKIIML That would be easy enough but you see that's 
not the point The point is that concessions demoralize them Today 
they demand that I fire the foreman tomorrow they’ll want me to 
han<» myself for their amusement 

TAROv (gently) You think they’ll wait for tomorrow to want 
that’ 

MIKHAIL You seem to think this is funny* Id like to set you 
try to handle tlio'c grimy gentlemen about a tliou’and of them 
with their heads turned by all kinds of people including your 
dear broiler with his Iiber8li<m and other idiots with various 
leaflets (Looks at hu uateh ) Almost ten o’clock, and they threaten 
to begin the fun after lunch Oh yes Yakov Ivanovich your brother 
certainly made a nice mess of things at the factory while I was away 
on vacation He completely demoralized the people with his lack of 
firmness ' 

(siNTZov enters at right He is about thirty years old There 
ts something calm and impressiie in hu face and figure ) 

stvrzov Mikhail ^ a«Mliev7cl»’ I epre'entalives from the workers 
have come to the office and demand to «ce the owne’ 

SilKllAlL Demand’ De good enough to eml them to th" devil’ 
(Paulina enters left ) Torgive me Paulina Dmitrievna 

FALUNA (graciously) You have a habit of swearing But what 
is the occasion Uia time’ 

MtKiLAa lie all tils ‘proletariat’" Tley '‘demanJ’*’ Formerly 
the/ cam* to me w»h dotifol “requesf " 
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paluna \ou rc very har h witli people, I assure you 
iCiKHAtL {making a fultle gesture uiih his hands) Tlierc you arc' 
SiNTZo^ What tliaU 1 leU ihe tepresenlatim? 

MIKHAIL Let them wait Co on back 

(siNTtov Itavts unfuiTTiedly ) 

PALLLSA That man lias on interesting lace Has he been tvorking 
for us long? 

MIKHAIL About a year it seems 

PALLLVa He gt>cs the imprCA«ion of being a hcIJ bred fellow 
Who IS he’ 

MIKHAIL (shrugging his shoulders) Gels forty rubles a month 
(Looks at his ttalch, sighs and glances about catching sight of Potogi 
under one of the trees ) What are you doing here’ Have you come 
10 ace me? 

POLOCi ^o Mikhail VassilicMch I came to see Zakhar Ivanoncli 
MIKHAIL What for? 

POLOCt In respect to a vroUlion of piopcit) rights 
silKHAtL (to Paulina) Let me introduce another one of our new 
employees’ A person with a taste for gardening He is absolulely 
convinced that everything on earth was created for the sole purpose 
of injuring his interests Evcryihing annoys him — the sun England 
new machinery the frogv 

POLOCI (smiling) Allow me to observe that the frog* annoy every 
one when they begin croaking 

MIKHAIL Go back to the oflice' Wliat’s this habit you have of 
dropping everything and coming to complain’ I don’t like it at all 
Cel along with you 

^POLOCI boas and leaxes i \LLiM smiles and stands uvlehing 
him lAroogA her lorgnette ) 

PAULINA How rtnet you are’ He’s an amusing type It seems to 
me that people in Hui'ia arc more original than they are abroad 
SifKiiAIL If you said more abonginal I’d agree with you I ve been 
managing people for fifteen years I have an eicellenl idea of the 
rtohle Ru«‘ian people as painted by our clerical wnter> 

PAULINA Clerical’ 



5-0 


MAXIM CORKT 


MIKHAIL Of cour^ All yonr Cbemyshcrskys, Dobrolj-ubovs, 
ZlatOTrats^:y5 Ujpen«V)». {Looh at ht$ uaich) a long tune 

Zakhar Iranorich u is coming* 

PACLIXA Do you know what's keeping him? He's fiiuihing la‘l 
nights chess game wiih )Our brother 

siiKnAiL You don ! ‘ay’ And down at the factory they’re threat 
enmg to quit Hork after lunch* kon can be rare that nothing good 
Hill erer come of Ru*aia and thals a fact A land of anarchy! An 
organic di'gu't for any kind of work and complete inability to mam 
tain order' the slightest respect for law 

PAtnXtA But that’s only natural How can there be respect for 
law in a country where there is no law’ Between you and me, our 
govemment . . 

snsKAIt Oh, yes* Im not ju*tifying antbod) The go\eniment 
loo Take the Anglo-Sasons (Enter Zakhar Bardin and fttkolat 
Skrobotot } There could be no better material from which to build 
a tuie An Englishman prances before the law on hu hind leg*, like 
a circus hor^e He ha< a feeling for law m ha bones, in his Tery 
muscles Good morning Zakhar Iranoticb* Hello Nikolai* Allow me 
to inform you of the latest re«ull of your liberal policy with the 
workers they demand that I immediately fire Dichkov, threatening to 
quit work after lunch if I do not Well bow do you like that’ 
Z.4f3iAR (rubbing hu forehead) Me’ H’m m m Dichkov’ The 
fellow who’e always D«ing hi* fists? And something or other 'w^lh the 
girls’ Of cour«e we’ll bsTc to fire him It’s only just 

MlKHAn. (aggraraiod\ Good Lord let’s talk seriouslj abo"! th s 
matter, respected partner' It’# not a question of justice but of busi 
ness justice u Nikolai’s affair And, begging your pardon I am 
obb'’ed once more to point out that your conception of jiutice is 
ruinous to business 

ZakhaB Excu'e me, but that’s a paradox' 

PAULCTA Talking busmens in my presence all morning* 

MiKBAIL A ihoosard pardons, bnt I shall continue I consider 
ihu couTcr'ation decuive Before I left for my vacation, I held the 
factory in my band like this (Indieatei a tight ful) and nobody dared 
to let out *0 mnch as a peep* As tou know, I never saw anything 
benefinal in all tho«e Sunday amusements— reading arcles and "wh 
noi»cn«e — under oar condihon* The raw Russ an romd does not 
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flare up with the light of reason when a spark of knowledge falls 
upon it It onl) smokes and smoulders 

MKOUI One should alwap <peak calmlj- 
stlKllATL (rwtrauung himself uiih di^eully) Thank you for your 
advice It’s perfectly sound, but unfortunately I cannot accept it In 
SIX months, Zakhar Ivanovich, your altitude toward the workers has 
sliaktn and undermined the firm structure which >t took me eight 
years to build up I had won the respect of the workers They looked 
upon me os their master Now it u clear to everyone that there are 
two maslCTS, a kind one and a mean one \ou of coUT«e, are the 
kind one. 

ZAKHAR (emharrassed) But dear me why should you talk 
like that’ 

rAVUNA That s a very strange thing (0 ss) MiUiail \a«silievich- 
stlKtlAtL I have rc 3 «ons for speaking this way \ou have placed 
me in an idiotic position Tlie last time this que'iion came up I in 
formed the workers that I would close down tli** fac'ory «ooner than 
Are Dichknr They realued (hat I meant what I said and ihey calned 
down On Friday Zakhar IianoricK you told that fellow GrdwOT that 
Uuhkov was a roughneck and you meant to fire him 

ZAKKaR (eoneiliatingly) But my deor fellow if he goes around 
punching people in the jaw and that sort ol thing’ "kou must agree 
that Ave cant allow such dungs TTe’re Europeans Were civilized 
people. 

MIKiiAlt Fir«t of all we’re factory owmers On every holiday the 
workers beat each other up what buiiness u that of outs’ But you'U 
have to postpone teaching the workers good manners for Uic pre<ent. 
Bight now their reprc»entatiics are waiting for you in the office and 
ihcv will demand that you fire Dichkov What do you intend to do’ 
zaKHaR Do you find that Dichkov u so indispensable? 

MKOLAI (dryly) As far as I understand this is not a question 
of an individual but of a principle 

MIKHAIL Exactly' Its a question of who is master at the factory — 
you and I or the workers? 

ZAKHAR (ot o loss) Yes I understand buL 
MIKHAIL If we give 10 to them now, there’s no knowing what 
theyTI demand nexL They re a "braien bunch Six months ol these 
^indav schools and tl ing* hate done their work Thev look at me 
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like a pack o( solves and tbey’te alreadj' put out some leaflets It 
savours of socialism Yea it does 

PA^aJ^A Soaalism in an otil of the-v*ay place like ibis' It sounds 
almost funny, doesn’t it’ 

MIKHAIL \ou think «o’ My dear Paulina Dmitncvna as long as 
children are «mall they are amusing But gradually they grow up and 
all of a «udden you find yourself face to face with grown up rascab 
ZAKHvR What do you intend doing’ 

SllKHviL Clo»ing down the factory Let them go hungry for a 
while and they 11 cool off (1 o/oo gets up goes oter to the table and 
has a dnnk then he goes slotcly off) As soon as we eliut down the 
women will begin to interfere. ITicyl! begin to cry, and women’s 
tears act I ke a whiff of «inelling sails on lho«e who are dizzy with 
dreams Thc\ immediately bring them to their «en«es 
PAVU'tA Thai’s a liar«ti tiung to say 
MIKHAIL Yes It a harsh. Life demands such harshness 
ZAVHxn But »uch a measure do yon think Us absolutely 
neces*ary’ It seems to me uu t it a little bit too’ 

MIKHAIL Can you ‘uige*! anything el*e’ 

ZAKHAR I^hat if I go and •peak to them’ 

MIKHAIL Of couf*« you will give in to them and then my post 
tion will become intolerable I beg your pardon but 1 mu-t say that 
your wavering » almost an insult to me* To «3y nothing of the harm 
It does 

ZAKHAR {injpeiuou-ify) But, my dear fellow I do not object, I 
an just trying to think u out You mun understand that I am more 
of a country gentleman than an indiMtnalisl This is all so new to 
me, and so complicaled f should like to see justice done The peas 
ant-* are more gentle and goodnatnred than the worker* I get along 
with them excellently Ij seems to me that there are •ome very inter 
esting fimres among the workers but on Uie whole I agree with 
yo I they arc too presumptuous 

MIKHAIL Especially jince you base made them so many promises. 
zvKHiR But you see as «ooii as you left I began to notice a sort 
of re^llesTness there were even disturbances Perhaps I was not 
verv eautious but the wo»t«a bad to he quieted dovtn Things 
hsve been wr.uen u, in the papers and very 'harp things 
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MIKHAIL {impatiently) ll js now «e\eDleen minute* after ten It 
i« necessary to come to «oine tlecison A« the matter «tdnd'« either t 
elo«e down the factory or I lesign If ihe factory is do ed down we 
shall not suffer any lo«s I have already taken the cece'sary measures 
All our ni*h orders are ready and we have resene stock* n the 
ivarehouses 

ZAKHAR Hmmm I see It has to he decided right now \^hat 
do you thiuk^ Nikolai \ asailievich’ 

NIKOLAI I think that my brother is nght If we lalue civilization 
it IS necessary to hold strictly to pnnctples 

raKHiR That is you also think we should c!o*e down’ What a 
pity’ My dear Mikhail Vassilievtch plca«e don i be offended with me 
I «1 all g»e )ou mj answer in let « *ay ten minute* Will that do’ 
siiKHAii. Quite 

ZAKHAR (quickly going off left) Paulina, ple8«e come with 

»e 

faUUna (follouing her kmband) Coodness hoi unpleasant all 
this is^ 

ZAKHAR Through the generations the peasant has developed an 
ulereot $en«e of respect for the nobility (They go out) 

HIKHAIL (through hit teeth) The iailk<op' He can say that ofter 
the agrarian massacres in the South' Fool' 

N 1 KOL.VI £as) Mikhail' Wb) should you let your«elf go like that ^ 
MIKHAIL M) nerves are shot to pieces can t you understand’ Im 
going to the factory and look' (Takes a reioher from hts poclet.) 
They hate me thanks to that id ot But 1 can t drop everytl ng 'i ou 
\ ould be the fir*t one to blame roe if I did All our capital la in that 
factory If I leave that bald headed fool will rum everything 
MKOLAi (cofmfy) Thats bad if you re not exaggerating 
SINT20V (entering) The Vvorkets are asking for you 
MIKHAIL For roe’ What 5 up’ 

StNTZOV There arc rumours that tlie factory will be closed down 
after lunch 

MIKHAIL (to his fcrotAer) Hear that’ How did they find out’ 
NIKOLAI Probably Takov Ivanovich told them. 

MIKHAIL Damn it all’ (Z.ooliBg at Sint ov tcUh an irrUalion he 
cannot dwgtose } Why \s it that you ate so concerned Air Smtiov/ 
Coming here adang question* What a the idea’ 



MKOL.U I have an idea that ehe’a easy to get Very sensual it 
seems 

MiEJt&u. Where can that hheial be’ Must hare gone bach to bed 
No, I tell you, Hussia i«n’l capable of maling good People are all 
mixed up, nobody knows his place, everybody wanders about dream 
mg, talking The government is made up of a bunch of half wiL> — 
«tuptd mean understanding nothing incapable of doing anything 
TATYANA (refurtung) Why are you shouting’ For «ome reason 
everyone has begun to «Iiout 

ACit^FENA Mikhail Va* ilievich Zakhar Ivanovich is asking for 

you 

MIKHAII At fast' 

TATYANA (sitting at the table) \lhy is he so upset’ 

NIKOLAI 1 don t lliiok you would find it of any interest 
TATYANA (cofm/y) He reminds me of a policeman I once knew 
This policeman often used to be on duly in our ibeatrc tn kovlronia — 
long and thin with bulging eyes 

MKOlAl 1 fail to see resembtance to ny biolher 
TATYANA 1 10 not epeaktng of a ph)<ica] resemblance This police* 
man was al'o always hurrying somewhere He didn't walk, hnt ran, 
he didn t smoke, but devoured cigarettes, it seemed ns though he 
didn’t hve, but simply kept yumpmg and turning somersaults m hu 
ni<h to get somewhere— -but where, he had no idea 
MKOtAi liou think he really didni know’ 

TATYANA I'm convinced of it When a person has a clear purpo«e, 
he pursues it calmly That fellow was always rushing And it was a 
special kind of a rush Something kept Joshing hun inside, and he 
ran on and on getting in his own way and everybody else’s He wa«n’t 
greedy — not in the narrow sense He was only greedily eager to do 
all that had to be done to nd himself of all hu duties, including 
ibe duty to take bribes He didn t take bribes — he grabbed them. And 
he grabbed them in such haste that he even foi^ot to say thank you. 
finally he was run over by *oinc horses and killed. 

NIKOLAI Do you vn«b to imply that my brother’s energy is direct 
ed to no purpo«e’ 

TATIANA Is that the way it tunted oat’ No, it isn’t what 1 wanted 
to say ^ our brother simply reminds me of that policeman 

NIKOLAI Not very complimenfaiy to im brother I should say 
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tATTiVA I had no intention al paving him compliment* 

MKOLAI ^ou haic an ungtnal manner of {lirting 
taTtana Reallj? 

MKOUU Yea, but not a very (hcerlul oi e 

TATTAVA (ca/zniy) I» it p<»«iWe for a woman to be paj with yon’ 
’flKOUJ OhoJ 

TAt-iiSA (entering) Nothing ‘eems to go right today Nobod) t* 
having breakfa<t, everybody la irritated, os though ih') hadn't had 
enough sleep Early this morning Nadya went to the wood} for mush 
rooms with Cleopatra Petrovna Yesterday I oiVed her not to do 
that Heavens, how dilTicuIt life has become' 

Tatyava \ou cat too much 

PAtUNA Why that tone Tanya? \out altitude toward people i» 
simply abnormal 
TATJAJtA Really’ 

PAUUM Its easy enough to laic things calmly when you bare 
nothing and *o are free of all responsibility Dul wl an tIiou<ands of 
people depend upon you for iheir food ihaia no )oL.e 

tattara Stop feeding them, let them live as they like Turn orcr 
ererything to them-^the factory, the land and live in peace 
Mkolai {Itghttng a tmoke) From what play did you get that’ 
PAUUNA I can t underland why you say such tilings, Tanya, 
^ou should »ee how upset Zakhar is We have dre ded to clo«e the 
factory for a while, until the workers calm down Dut ju«t imagine 
how hard that is' Hundreds of people will be thrown out of work 
And they have children , It's horrible' 

TATtAYA Don I close down if Us so horrible' torture 

yourselves? 

PAUir*A Oh, Tanya' How irritating you arc' If we don t clo»e 
down the workers will go on strike and that will be even wot«c 
TATYANA What will be worse’ 

PALUNA Everything in general We certainly can t concede all 
tbeir demands And actually they aren't their demands They’ve ‘imply 
started yellmg the way s bunch of socialists have taught them to 
(F ervenlfy ) I can t under«tand itl Abroad, ‘ociali«m is in jts proper 
place and its leaders conduct activities quite openly Bm with us, here 
m Russia they get the workers off in comers and whi'per to them, 
completely Ipnonng the fart that soeialxm i< quite out of place m 
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a monarch) ’ It’s a conslilulion «e need, and not sociali<m TThat do 
)ou think, r^iLoIai Yassilievich^ 

NIKOLAI (talk a short tough) Something quite difTerenU Social 
lam 13 a \cr> dangeious phenttmenon And il 13 bound to find fertile 
<oi2 in a country uhich has no independent, <0 to speak, race phi]o« 
ophy, in 0 country nhcre everything is grabbed on the side and on 
the run Ye are extremists Tliat u our weakness 

TAtLLNA Oh, that 3 true enough' VTe are extremi«t3 
TAnA^A {getting up) Especially )ou and your husband And the 
prosecutor here 

PAULINA What do you know about it, Tanya' Zakhar is considered 
to he one of the reds m our gubernia 

TATVAMA {icalLing up and dottn) I think be turns red only from 
zliame, and tliat not too often 

rAuiiNA Tanya! YTiat m the world bas happened to you’ 
TATTAN4 Why, u that offensite’ I didn't know It *00013 to me 
that your life is like an amateur performance Tbe roles have been 
wrong!) assigned, nobody bos any talent, everyone acts abonunably 
The play doesn’t make any sen<e 

MKOLAI Tliere u some truth in what )ou say And ever) one 
complains about how boring the play is 

TATIANA Yes, ne rum the play And il seems to me that the 
extras and the stage hands are begmmng to realize it Some day 
they’ll cha«e us off the boards 

{Enter CCNCRAL and KON ) 

MKOLAi Aren't }OU carrytog it a little too far? 

CEVERAL (coffing) Paulina' Some milk for the General' Ho, ho' 
Some cold milk! (To Ankofai.) Hello, you old coffin of laws' . 
Your band my charming mece' Kon, answer )Oui lesson what u 
a «oIdicr’ 

KON (bored) YTiatcver Iiis «uperior wishes, I our Excellency 
GENERAL Could a soldier be a fi«h, eh’ 

KON A soldier mu'l be able to be anything 
TATYANA hi) dear uncle, yon amused us with this scene )eslcrday 
hTu«l we have it every day’ 

PAULINA (tiuh a sigh) Every day after his swim. 

37-P30 
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GENERAL Oh, lhat Kon* 

KON Here I am 

tOEpiERAL Get the fisKjog rods and the boat 
XON All ready 

GENERAL I m oB to be amu«ed by the fish That s moie sensible 
than sitting around and being abused by people {Laughing ) Well 
put eh what’ (Aodya runs in ) Ah my pretty butterfly* What’s up’ 
NADYt {happily) Adienlure’ {Tuning back she calls) Please 
come here’ Grekov’ Don t let him go Cleopatra Petroina’ Just as we 
were coming out of the woods auntie we suddenly came upon three 
drunken workers 

PAIJLLVA There now' I always told you 

CLEOPATRA {followed by Grekov) Can you imagine anything 
more disgu'tmg' 

Nadya Why disgusting’ It was «o funny’ Three workers auntie, 
all of (hem smiling and saying Our dear little ladies' 

CLEOPATRA I shall certainly ask my husband to dismi g them 
CREKOV (smifing) What for’ 

GENERAL {to Sodya) Who IS (hat er chimney sweep’ 
NADtA Thais (he one who saved us grandfather do you under 
‘land’ 

CENERU, No I don t understand a thing 

CLEOPATRV {to fVadyof) As though anyone could understand the 
way you tell it 

TiXDYA I tell It just the v»ay it was 
PAULINA Well nobody can under (and anything Nadya 
NADYA Because you keep interrupting me’ They came up to 
and said Ladies why not join us in «inging a «ong ” 
PAULINA Gracious such impertinence’ 

NADYA Nothing of the kind' Tie heard that you «ang very well ” 
they said Of course’ they said were a little bit tipsy but were 
belter that way ’ And that s the truth auntie When they re drunk they 
aren t sullen like they usually are 

CLEOPATRA Fortunately for us this young man 
NADYA I tell it better than yon' Cleopatra Petrovna began 'cold 
mg them and you ncedn t have I n\ sure you needn’t and 
then one of them the tall thin one 

CLEOPATRA (menacingly) I know who he i«’ 
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^^DTA Toot her by ibc hand and *aid so <3cll} “You’re such a 
pretty reined lad) its a plea*nre |o«l to look at yon And 'till you 
scold Hare <»e really olTended yon’* He «3id it so nicely from his 
very heart But then another one — he really nas gruff — he said, 
‘What 8 the big idea, talking to tlem^ As though they could under 
stand anything’ They re not people tlieyre Leasts’ That’s u' — 
beasJ She and I iLauffiS ) 

IATYAN\ (IcagAyig) ^oa seero to he scry pleased with that title 
PM;tx>A \that did I tell you Nadya^ If you insist on running 
off to all *orta of places 

CREKOV (to Aat/ya) Alay I go now^ 

vtDTA Oh no Plca»edont. VTont %ou have «ome tea’ Or 
milk’ Picase do' {The Central laughs Cleopatra shrugs her shoul 
ders Tatyana ua/ehes Crelov and hums sonietAi/tg guietly Paulina 
drops ler head and concentrates on the spoons she is wiping on a 
touxd ) 

CREKOV (smiling) No, thank vou I don t eare for anything 
NADYA (iftSMiingl Plea»e dont be ba‘bful Tliese ore all very 
Rice people, really 

pvtruNA (proteslingl/) Oh Nadya' 

NADYA (to C'eloi) Doot go yet I haven t finubed telling 
about It 

CtEOFAYRs (disp/eosed) In a Vvord, this young man made a timely 
appearance and talked his drunken fnends into leaving us in peace 
1 eked him to see us home, aod that s al! 

NADYA Oh. the way you tell it’ If it had been that nay ne’d 
have died of boredom 

CENER.U. Well now nhat shall ne make of this’ 

NADYA (to GreXov) Sit down’ Auntie, vrhy don t you invite him 
to «it down’ And what are yon all so glum about’ 

PAULDiv (to CreAor from icAere *A« ii siting) I am very grate- 
ful to you young man 

CRKov Plea'e don t mention it 

PAUUNv (more drjljr) It was very good of you to defend these 
young women 

CREKOV (cobTify) There was no need to defend them No one 
did them any bann 

Nadya But aantie’ How can yon say such a thing’ 



rAUUNV I mu<l asV jou noi to try to teach me 
NWJYA But don’t yon see — nobody defended anybody He simply 
said to tbein, ‘Lea\e them alone, comrades That isnt nice.” They 
\scre glad to =« him ‘ Grekov’’ they cned “Come along rvilh ns’ 
You’re a cle\et chap'" And teall) auntie he is cleicr Forgivi- 
me, Grekov, but that’s the truth 

CREKOV {smiling] \ou haxe placed me in a very embarrasiins 
tiosiljon 

^AD^A Beally’ But I d dn’t mean to* It i-*!! I me itsiheni Grekoi 
PaULTVA Nadja' You knoi» that I can t endure your exuberance* 
You make your*clf appear amply fimni Out enough of tin*' 

NADYA (exeiteJly) Then go ahead and laugh' MTiy are you sit 
Ung here like ouls^ Co ahead and laugh’ 

CUOPATiti Nadya has a talent for making a great show out of 
triiles^wilh a lot of noi<e and enthusiasm And thats particularly 
pleasant now, m front of a stranger who, os you see tj laughing 
at her 

NADTA <to Crekovl Are you laughing at me’ ^"hy’ 

CttCKON (nmpfy) I an admtnng you and not laughing at you 
TAtruM {ottmhelmtd) Tthat’ Uncle 
CLEOPATfti (uith a short laugh) There you ore' 

CENCRAt Well, enough’ Good things in little dose* ifere, young 
man, take this and be ofl. 

CREKOl (taming antiy) Thank you That’s unnecessary 
NADYA (cotenng her face with her hamfs) Oh' How could you' 
CE.NEnAL (stopping Crelov) Wait a minute’ Tliis 15 ten rubles’ 
CRENOi (cofmly) Well what of it? 

(For a second, all are silent ) 

CENER.lL (confused) Er a uho are you anyway’ 

CREKOV One of the uotlcr* 

CE.NERAL A smith’ 

CRFKOi No a fitter 

CENER.AL (sternly) That’s all the same Why dont you take ibis 
money, ch’ 

CREKOV Because I don’t want it 

GENERAL (irritated) Nonsense, I call iL What is it you v»acl’ 
CREKOV Nothing 
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CE>ni.tI. Jlajbe \ou’d Iil^e to ask the hand of the >oung 
lad), eh’ 

{lie laughs — eterjone ts embarrassed by his phe) 

^AXrrA Oh’ VThat aie )ou aaying’ 
pAULr»4 Plea.e, uncle 

CREKO\ (eo/m/y, /o /Ac Genera/) How old are )du’ 
general {amazed) What’ Me’ How old’ 

CRCKOV (in the same tone) How old are you’ 

CE»ER.tL (g/ancing ohool) What a this’ Siaty-one . What of it’ 
CREKO\ {leading) You should hate more sense at )our age. 
CERER-AL What’ . I should have more sense , /’ 
r^KVrtK (rurtrung after Grekov) Please please don I be angx) 
He s ju«t an old man The)'re reall) nice people Hone*ll)’ 

CE>olAL What the devil is this an)>ay’ 

CrCKOV Don t vorry )our*«lf This is all perfectly nntiira] 
RAOTA It % just because of the heat They’re in a bad mood . . 
And I made such a me«s of telling that «tory 

CREKO\ (smi/irtg) ^o matter how you told it, you can be •are 
theyd neter understand you 

{They disappear ) 

CGROUi, (ooenrAef/ned) He dared to say such a thing to 
me eh’ 

TATTAJfA You had no busineJs handing him that money 
PAUURA Oh >adya' That Nadya' 

CLEOPATiLs Hie nerse of him* There s a proud Spaniard for you! 
1 11 certainly a^k my hu.band to 
CERERAL That puppy’ 

PAULDTA But Nadya’s impossible* Walking off with him like 
that' She up®cl9 roe so' 

C1XOPATR.V The»e «octali»ta of yours keep gelling more un 
pudent every day 

PALLINA What makes you think hcs a «ocialisl’ 

CXEOPATR-V I can «ee u AH the decent workers are 'ociah Is. 
CEXERAL I shall report ibw to Zakhar Today well throw that 
young upstart out of the factory on his ear 
TATYARA Tlie factory is closed 
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CE.^E[tu.. It doesn’t matter ... on bis earl 
p^ULLNA Tanya, go call Nadya Please do Tell her that I'm 
simply oTCTwbelmed 

(Tanya goes off ) 

cKsERAL The scum’ How old, eh’ 

CLEOPATiu Tbo«e drunkards whistled after us . and you go 
pampering them about . . reading circles and the like What’s the 
ren«e in it’ 

PAULINA Yes, yes, it’s the tmth Jusi imagine, on Thursday I had 
to go to the village, and all of a sudden heard nhistliug’ They even 
nhislled after me' Why, they might have frightened the horses, to say 
nothing about its being indecent’ 

CLEOPATRA (injtnic/u'eljfl Zakhar Iianovich u much to blame’ 
He doesn't place the proper distance betHcen himself and those peo- 
ple, just as my hu<b3nd says. 

PAUUNA He 15 too <o(t hearted He wants to be kind to every 
one He is convinced that being kind to the people is to the advantage 
of both <ides The peasants justify this point of ^^ew They lease the 
land, pay rent, and everything is fine But these . .. (enter Totynna 
and Aodyn) Nadya' Darling, you understand how indecent ... 

AADTA (nngn/y) It’s you who were indecent' You' The heat 
has gone to your heads You're mean and <ick and you don't under- 
<tsnd anything' And you, grandfalier, how stupid you are' 

GENERAL (infurioifd) Me' Stupid' Just say that again! 

NvDYA Why did you say that — about my hand’ Aren’t you 
ashamed’ 

GENERAL Ashamed’ Well that’s the limit' I’ve had just about 
enough for one day' (ieates, yelling at the top of hts lungs ) Kon' 
The devil take the lies ol you' Where under the sun have you got 
ten to, you dolt, you dunderhead' 

NADYA But you, auntie, you' You’ve even been abroad, and 
you make fine '■pccchea about politics’. Not to have invited him 
to sit down, not to have offered him a cup of lea' 

PAtru-M (jumping up and thramng dou.n a sjx>on) This is im 
po«sihle' Do you realize what you’re saying’ 

NADYA And you loo, Cleopatra T’etrovna"' . . tJn ftie way hacfc 
you were «o sweet and polite to hun’ But as soon as we got here ... 
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CLEOPA'TL^ Wtat \vas I aappoaed to do, Itiss him’ Excuse me, but 
his face »»as dirty And fnrtherroore, I hare no intention of listening 
to your reprimand.’ You *ee, Paulina Dmitncvna’ Here is jour 
democracy for you or what do they call it— humanism’ And my poor 
hu'band is the one who has to answer for it all But you'll hase to 
answer for U too you’ll see* 

PAU1J>A I must apologize to you, Cleopatra Petrovna, for Nadya s 
Jjehanour 

CLEOPATRA (leaving) TTiat’s quite unnecessary It isu t a ques 
tion of only fsadya You’re all to blame’ 

PAiTTts^ Listen here, Nadya, when your mother "as dying and 
entrusted me wi*h year upbringing 

MDYA Don’t «peak of my mother* Yon neier say the right things 
about her* 

PALXISA (in ama.emeni) Nadya* Ate you ill’ Think of what 
you’re <aying Your mother was ray <ister I knew her a bit better 
than you 

NtDYA (unable to res’rain her tears) You don’t know anything 
Poor people and rich people hare nothing in common My mother 
was poor and *he was good* You can’t understand poor people* 
You don t even uuder«taod Aunt Tanya* 

PAL’LZ^4 Nadezhda. I mart ask rou to leave Go at once* 

>aDta (leaitng) I’m going But I’m nght just the same Not 
you but ire’ 

PACLIM Heaven.' A rtrong healthy girl hsMog a fit like 
this all of a •ndden’ Almost hy*tenc«’ Forgive me, Tanja but I’m 
afraid you ve been haring a bad influence on her You talk to 
her about everything as though «he were a grownup You take 
her among onr employees — tho*e people from the office — those 
queer workers. Thais ab«urd, you know Even going boating 
with them 

TATTA^A Calm yourself Alaybe you better have a drink of «ome* 
thing or other There’s no denying that yon behaved rather rtnpidly 
toward that worker Nothing would have happened to the chair if 
you’d asked him to sit on iL 

PAtxncA Yon re all wrong Certainly nobody can accuse me of 
having a wrong attitude toward the worker® But everything within 
linuls, my dear’ 



TATTANi And then, I don’t take ter among anybodj, m «pite of 
your cJaims She goes herself and I don’t consider it necessary to 
stop her 

PAULC>A She goes herself’ As thoufii she understood wh^re’ 
(\AKD\ enter# jlmcly, slightly drunk ) 

TAKOV (sitting dffun) There’s going to he trouble at the factor). 
PAtlONA (longsuQeringty) Oh slop it ^akov Iianovich’ 

■VAkOV Yes there vs There’s govng to he trouble Thtyte govug 
to hum down the factor) and roast us all m the fire — like rabbits 
TATYANA (tilth tcxatian) \ou\e been dnnkmg already' 

TAKOV I\e alua)s been dnnkvng by this hour I just «aw Cleo- 
patra , that’s a mean baby for you’ Not because «hes got «o many 
lovers But because there s a nasty old dog sitting v> here her heart ought 
to be 

PAtxtNA (ruing) Heavens’ F'erything was going along so nicely, 
and then all of a sudden (Bepns uoUang mmiessly throiigh ths 
garden ) 

TAKOV A mangy dog—not very big but very greedy There it 
aits baring its teeth It's eaten everything up, but «till it wants more 
Only It doesn’t know what and that worries it 

TaTYaVA Be still, Yakov’ Here comes )Our brother 
TAKOV Ubat do I care about my brother’ Tanya I reahre that 
you cannot love me any more, and that hurts It hurts, but it doem t 
stop me from loving you , 

TATTANA You better frr'hen your^lf up a bit Go have a suim 
ZakhaK (entering) Have they already announced that the factory 
i« being clo«ed down’ 
tatyava 1 don’t know 

TAkOV IVo they haven i announced it, but the workers know it 
anywa) 

ZakiiaR How’ Who told them’ 

TAKOV I did I v*ent and told them 
FALLTVA (coming up) Why did you do that’ 

TAKOV (shrugging hu shoulders) Ju«t for the fun of it. They 
I WA \h«a <Jcerytfa«2S— hsJfin. I think they 
like me It’s pleasant for them to see that their boss brother is a 
drunkard That impresses them with the idea of the equality of all men 



ZAKHAR IPmmm. ^ou oficu go to the factor), 'iakov and of 
coui^ I ha\e against »U But Mikhail \ a««iliwch sajs that 

‘omelimes when )ou are talking with the workers you criUcue the 
managemenL 

■JASOV Thais a lie I don t onder«t8od anything about managenicnt. 
And memanagement 

ZAKHAR He also says that sometimes you bring vodka with you 
TAKOV Thata a lie I dont bring it, I «end for it, and not some 
-times but every time. Can t you understand that they re not interested 
in me if 1 don I haie vodka^ 

Z-akhar But, \akov yudge for yourself — after all jouit the 
brother of the owTier 

taKov Thai s not tny only shortcoming 

ZAKHAR {offfndtd) All ngbt, I shall say nothing more Nothing 
I am surrounded by a hostile atniospbere which I cannot understand 
at all 

?\KURA Thats the truth \*ya should have heard what Nadezhda 
just «aid' 

POtoCt {rwtru/rg i/i) Allow me Ju«i now Just now they 
killed the director 
ZAKHAR What' 

PAUU5A ^ou what did you «ay^ 

FOLoct Killed hull outright he fell down 

ZAKHAR Who'^ BTio «hot hira'^ 
poLoci The workers 
paUUxa Did they catch them’ 

ZAKHAR Is there a doctor there’ 

POLOCI I don l know 

PACU.AA Aakoi Iianovich' Go immediately 
YAKOV {mth a helpless gesture) Where’ 

PvULDiA How did It happen’ 

POLOCt The d rector was agitated hii bool landed in the 
'tomach of one of the worker* 

1 AKOV They re coming here 

(Confusion aiikhail «kROBOTOi ts led ui by mkolai on one 
side and LElsHik a bald middle-aged norler on the other Sev 
eral icoriers and enip/oyees accompany them.) 
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MiKiiKiL (m a /irrt/ totee) Leave ne alone Put me down 
NIKOLAI Did you see who did the shooting^ 

MIKHAIL I m tired lired 

NIKOLAI (inSLStcruIy) Did you notice who did the shooting^ 
MIKHAIL oil re hurting me Some red headed fellow Pot 
tne down A ted headed fellow 

(T/ie) place I tin on the iurj seat ) 

MKOL.AI {too Pohee ^ergeatU) Do )ou hear’ \ redheaded fel 

low 

roUCLMAN ^our Honour 

MIKHAIL Ah* But Its all the same now 

LEA'SHlN (to t\ ifoloi) \\ ouldn I It be Itelier not to trouble him for 
the iite*ent’ 

MKOLAl Silence’ f^hetes the doctor’ I nt a«l.ing you where 
the doctor is' 

(feeryone starts nhtspering ond moimg around lo no purpose ) 
MtKHAlL Don I jell Tlie |>ain Let me re«l 
LEASIUN That aright Tf< a h>t Mikhail Veasilievich Tins human 
biuine.4 u all kai>cck bu<ine*s Its the kopeck as will rum a per«on 
Born for a kopeck, buried lor a kopeck' 

NIKOLAI Sergeant' A»k eieryonc who doosn t belong hereto leaie 
roLICCMAN (mo loti voice) Gel going fellows Aothing to watch 

1 ere 

ZAKlUR (9iuelly) NVhcrc s the doctor’ 

NIKOLAI Misha' Mi«ha' {Bends oter his f rather and cteryone 
docs liKcwtse ) I in afraid — its all orer 
ZAKHAR Impossible' lies fainted' 

NIKOIAI (sloicty and (juieily) No hes dead Do you understand 
what that mean* Zakhar hanovjcb’ 

ZAKHAR But maybe you are miMakeu 

MKOL.« No Imnot lisyou wlo cau'ed him to be shot — you' 

ZAKHAR (oceruhelmed) I’ 

TATYANA How cruel and stupid' 

NIKOLAI {attacking Zakhar) Yes you’ 

CHlEf OF POLICE (running m) TOiere s the director’ Is Tie *eri 
oudy Avounded’ 
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LEVsniN He’s dead Kepi hanymg everybody else— rushing ru‘b 
ing and now look at him 

MKOLAI (to the Chiej of Police} He jn«t had time to "ay that the 
fellow who killed him was a redhead 
CHIEF OF POLICE A redhead’ 

NIKOLAI "Ves You mil t immediately take the proper measures 
CHIEF OF POLICE (to the Police Sergeant) Immediately arrest all 
redheads’ 

POUCEviAN 'ies Yonr Honour 
CHIEF OF POLICE All oI them' 

(policeman goes oni ) 

CLEOPATR-A (running ia) Where la I e’ Mi«ha' TlTiai s the matter, 
has he fainted’ Nikolai \a««ilieiich has be fainted’ (NUolai turns 
aicoy ) Is he dead’ Is he’ 

LETSHL'f He 8 calmed down now Ho llirealened them willi hi* 
pi*tol but the pistol turned against himself 

NIKOLAI (angrily under fits breath) You get out' (To the Chief 
of Po/i«) Take this fellow awayl 

CLEOPvm* The doctor— what does the doctor «ay’ 

CHIEF OF POLICE (quMly to Letshin) Clear out, you' 

L£r«!liN (quietly) I m leaving No need to shove 
CLEOPATRA (^i«t/y) They killed him’ 

PAULINA (to Cleopatra) Darling' 

CIXOPATTLA (quietly but cengefuUy) Get avray from me' This is 
j our work yours ' 

Z.AKHAR (despondent) I understand that thi« is a dreadful blow 
to you but why nby «3y such a thing? 

PAULINA (tear/uHy) Oh my dear, dnnk what an aw f ul thing you re 
saying' 

TATTANA (to Paulina) 'koa go away T^Ticre’s the doctor’ 
CLEOPATRA Its jour accursed wish> washyness that killed him' 
NIKOLAI Calm yourself Cleopatra Zakhar Ivanonch cannot help 
recognizing his guilt 

ZAKRAB (despondent) Gentlemen I don t understand anything 
What are you saying’ How can you make «nch an accusation’ 
PAULINA But this i« horrible' Heavens, such lack of feelin»’! 
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CLEorAtiu Lack ot feeling’ Yoo pot<oned Use votkets against 
him, )ou <I«lrojcJ hij inflacncc oi«r ihcm . The) lucd to he afraid 
of him. TIic) used to tremhleat theier) «ght of him And non thcy’ie 
killed him. And tUi }ou you who are to blame Ilia blood i» on 
your handa! 

MKOLAI &ough enough kou muitn’t (bout 
ctxorATni (/o /'oahno) So you’re crying are you’ That 5 rightl 
Cry’ Cry nil his blood out of sour eyes’ 
rouctiix.’i (ewering) \oor Honour 
ctucr OF roucE Hudi you* 
rouccsiAN All the redhead* arc ofre«ted' 

(rArougA tAe garden tn the background cones the rE.\En,iL push 
tng KOV in front of him and laughing loudly ) 

MKOUl ShhhJ 

ctropATRi ^ho U it— tht mutderera’ 


{cuaTatn.) 
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{A bnght moon throws thick, heavy shadows m the garden The 
table IS littered icith bread, cucumbers, eggs, beer bottles Can- 
dles are hurtang in lanterns, \CRAFE^A is icasking the 
dishes TACODl> IS sitting on a chair with a stick in his 
hand and smoking To the left stand 7 AT \ K \ a sadta, 
LEVSHI> Eteryone speaks in loucred loices as though 
lislerang for something The general atmosphere u one of tense 
anticipation ) 

m'sniN (lo ^adya) Everything human has been tainted by cop- 
per, mj dear mu* That’s i*h> your voung heart is heavy AU people 
are chained to a copper kopeck, but you are (till free, and <o you don’t 
fit in. To every man on this earth the kopeck yingles its neMage Lore 
me as you lore toutvU Bot that doesnt concern you A bud 
neither ‘ows nor reaps 

TveoDiN (to Agrafena) ‘iefiimch has started teaching hts bet 
lets the old simpleton' 

ACRArE>A ^^Tiy nol^ He telU them the Inith A little truth won’t 
do our betters any barm either 

raOTA Is life very difBcull for you 'lefiimch’ 

^^)t >eiy Not for roe 1 have no children. I ha\c a 
woman — a wife that is But our children all died 

NAPYA Aunt Tanya' Why is it that v'hen there k a dead body m 
the bou-e everyone speaks w a whisper’ 

TATTASv I don t know 

LEVSlllM (smiling) That’s because were all guilty before the 
dead, my young lady Everybody’s guilty 

NADYA But It isn t always like this that somebody has been 
killed But people speak in whispers no matter who’s dead. 

LEVSHDi Oh, my dear' We kill them all' Some of them with 
bullets, some with word. We kill eTCrybodv mih our doing® We 
chase people from the tun into tfie soil without reabamg it, without 
seeing iL But when we finally throw a man into the arm. oS death. 
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then We begin lo undcT^land a bit oi our guilt e I egm lo feel sorry 
for the dead one, to feel ashamed of <iur«eUc« and a great fear grovis 
jn ua Because, don t )Ou sec wc our«elies are being cha«ed the same 
iiay, we ourselrcs are headed for the grate 
rrADVA \es Tliats a dreadful thought, 

IXt'^niv Don t let it worry you Today it *eetQS dreadful hut 
tomorrow Us forgollen And people begin «hoving each other 
about again One of (hem falls down and for a minute everybody » 
quiet and cmbarrasseil Then they give a sigh and begin everything all 
over again Everything juM like il was Ignorance' But you don t feel 
any guilt young lady Head people dont disturb you You can talk 
out loud in front of them 

TATYA.VV How can we ciiange our way of living’ Do you know’ 
LEtstUV (myjterwto/y) Were got to wipe oat the LopecL T^cve 
got to bury U Once the kopecks gone why *hove e^ch other about 
B hy be enemies’ 

TATYANA And that a all’ 

LEtsiltv Its enough lo begin with 

TATTA.NA Would you like lo take a walk in the garden, Nadya’ 
itAOYA fpenjitefy) All tight 

(They disappear in the depths of the garden, LEtSitlV crojies 
to the tabU The CENERAI, non and POIOCI appear at the en 
trance of fhe lent ) 

YACODiN lou re sowing your *!eeds on rocky «oil, keSmich you 
old simpleton' 

msiiCs Why’ 

YACODIN No sense trying to teach them anything As though 
they could understand W hat you 'ay would reach the «JuI of a work 
mg man but it wont help wliats ailing the gentlefolk. 

urvsiuN The young girls a mcc little thing Grekov told me 
about her 

ACRAFEXA Maybe you d like another gla«s of tea’ 

LEvsiitN If you dont mind 

(Si/en « — then the cfnfr.ai.*s loce u heard ike irftite dresses of 
NAD\A and TATYANA glance through the trees ) 
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CC<En.\L Of if jou take a piece of etnng ard stretch it across 
the road . , like this . eo*s nobody caa sec it Somebody come* 
alo"g and all of a rjdden — flop* 

rouxn It’s so pleasant to «e aomebody fall, Yoar Excellency. 
•jAConix Hear lliat^ 
tEV’SliiS I hear it all right 

EO^ Wc can t do anything like that today, with a dead mao tying 
ID the house ^ ou don't play jokes with a dead man in the house 

CExnuL Don't leach me* \llien you die I'm going to dance 
a VS 

(Tattaka and kad^a come up to the table ) 
iXi'^niN. The mans m his dotage. 

AcrLATEtCA (going to the kemae) The way he likes to play tncksl 
TATTAttA (fitting at the table). Tell me, ^cfimich, are yon a so* 
cialut’ 

tXS’sntM (simply) Me’ No Me and Timofei— we’re wesren 
That's what we are — ^weaxers 

IATTA.\A Do you know any iociali*ls’ Have you heard of them’ 
lX\«nci \ea we’ve heard of them. . We don’t know any, till 
we ve heard about them. 

7ATTA>A Do you know SiatzoT. in the oSce’ 

irrsili^ Sore; we know him We know all the pi^n in the olhce. 

TATTAKA Haie you eier spoken to bus’ 

lAconrs (uneojy) What abooU we speak to him about’ He works 
up«lair» We re downstairs If we have to go to the oflice he tells os 
what the director wants and that’s all That’s the beginning and the 
end of our knowing him. 

vvDYA You seem to be afraid of ns, Yefimich. Don’t be afraid. 
We re very much interested , . 

LEtsiiDf Why should we be afraid’ We haven’t done anything 
wren's They a'^ked oa to come bcie and keep order, »o we came. Down 
there the people are mad They swear they'll bum down the factory 
a-id everything else — won’t leave anything hot a pile of cinders Well, 
we don’t approve of such mischief You don’t have to go burning 
tlungs down. Why bum them downf We built ihem ourselves, and 
our fathers and our grandfathers .. And then, all of a sudden — 
bum them down* 
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TATYANA 1 hope JOU dont think ue’re questioning yoit for some 
tad purpose' 

YACOOIN TThy should you^ ffe dont wish anybody any barm 
1EY5II1N ^ c think like this whatever people have built is sacred 
'You tare to value liuman labour and not go burning things down 
JJul tlie people are dark minded They love a fire And they re mad 
it 3 true the deceased wa» hard with us But no sen«e in bold ng a 
grudge against a dead man He waved his pistol about threat 
*ning us 

Napia Is my uncle any better’ 

YACODIN 2lakbar Ivanovich’ 

NADYA Yes. Is he — kind’ Or is te mean to you loo’ 
ixvsiiiv We \ ouldii I say that 

TACOOIN (sullenly) So far as nore co cemed they re all the 
£Ame The strict ones and the kind ones 

ISVSUlN (gently) Tlie «trict ones a boss and the kind one'fe a 
toea A cancer don t care whose fle^b it eats 

YACODIN (bored) 01 cour«c Zakhar Ivanovich is a man with a 
good heart 

NADIA You mean lies better than SLrobolov’ 

YACODIN (scitly) But the directors no longer among the living 
LEtsHiN Your uncles a good man all right miss Only — that 
doesn’t make it any easier for us 

TATYANA (irrtlated) Let s go Nadya Can t you »ee that they don t 
want to understand us’ 

MOYA (tofU}) Aes 

(They go out in silence LEVSnLV uvtches them go then tools 
at YACODIN they both smile ) 

YACODIN Get on your nerves don t they’ 

LEVSnrt Didn’t you bear’ They re very much interested 
YACODIN Maybe they think we ll spill something 
LEISHIN Tb® young lady thcres a nice little thing Too bad 
sh^s rich 

YACODIN 'We better te^\ Vitftvei IWarAaevu^n about fins — 'iiiift fut 
lady was trying to pump us 

LEisniN '\re 11 tell I im And well tell Grekov 
38-830 
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ialodls llow arp ibinrt foiBS* Tbry ous)t to pi'** in to u«- • 
ix^-«iir« Tlny’n fi\t in H 'll in a lilllr *«!iIp 
t pjfrting u» to ilje wall again 

VACODO ‘tqujenng onr g«U out 

ixwiin Tlal’a iiglit 

taCOW’ic H m. Oh to hata a pood 

ixv'Utx All t wKila \Un <otn«s ihe C«\?ra! 

{Fntfr ihf Ct.'iniM. POUict uttlks h^stJe Aim Atfcttniioliy Be- 
AinJ them romrt ko*! SuiUetttf rotOCt grebe tAe cc.Vt8.ll*ji om > 

ccvtiUL \lhst*lhat^ 
roLoci A hole lo die pronoiL 

Ct.iER.aL Oh at » all ihi* on tW table’ ^och a nx^* ^ «> i hm* 
rating here’ 

tAroow ^ek »ir along with the young laJ) 

CE.iraiL *^0 )ourr ptiardinp the glare for ua’ 

XAfionts \r' air Here on duty 

cc.iEn«L Good for you’ t II apeak to Ur Coirtnor il>out ton 
How many of you are there Inre’ 

LEvajiti Two of o* 

ctRDtAL Fool' I can roont lo two Jlo» many all logrtlierf 

TACoort Thirty 

ccnnui Are you armed’ 

LmtiLi ilo "iagodin} Whcrea that pirlol >ou had Timofei’ 
YAcoort Here it U 

CfiERAi Dont hold rt hy the murle' The decil’ Kon, Uacli 
these hlockheaiU how to hofd a pun in their hand*' (To JVijAir.) 
Have you got a rcroher’ 

LTvsnw No<i ^ett me 

CEitRAL If the reheU come do you inlrnd to shoot’ 

IRASiiiw They won ( come Your Farellpnei They diint mean 
anything jun flared up for • minute 
CERERAL But if they do come’ 

LEVSH11 They were aore, you see aliout clo«ing down tlie fac* 
tory Some ol them ha%e children . 

CERERAk What are yon Tsying about’ I asked you if you re going 
to shoot’ 
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LE\sUiN Vlcll, were ready lo Your Escellency \?hv sbouldnt 
146 «hoot^ Only ive don I Lnou boH And beside*’, there s nothing 
for tis to shoot from ]f this a nile, now or a*cannon 

CENERAi. Kon* Come here and teach them Go on off tliere 
lo the ri\er 

KOV (suilcnly) Allow me lo report that it’a night alreadj ^our 
Ehccellency And people will get excited if ne start shooting Tlieyll 
all be coming here to *ec ithals up But just as >ou say It « all the 
same to me 

CE^Ea\l. Postponed until tomorrow' 

IXVSlItN Tomotiov. cNcrything will be quiet They 11 open up the 
factor] 

CENETXL Who 11 open It op’ 

LFiSHlN Zakhar Ivanovich He« talking to the worker^ about 
that now 

CE^ETiL Damn it all' If 1 had m) na), llie) d close down 
the fsctoty fomer ^o more of llose pesky wluMles early m the 
morning' 

yACODt^ Med like it ourselies if tliei blew them a little later 
ce:>frvl And Id starve )oii good and proper fso more of your 
riots' 

LEVSnn Wliai nols are we making’ 

CEKERvL Silence' ^Shat are )ou hanging around here for® \ou 
should be making jour rounds along the fence and if anybodi comes 
crawling up — »hoot' f 11 be responsible* 

tEisiits Conte on Timofei Bnng your pistol 
CENER.1L (muttcnng after them) Pistol' The stupid asses' Can t 
even rail a gun by the nght name’ 

roLOGi Allow me to inform \out Excellency that m general the 
common people are coar'e and bestial Take my case for instance 
I bale a garden and go to the IrooMe of culUialing legetables with 
my owTi I ands 

CENER.1L Thais commendable 

WILOCI I engage in this v.OTk according lo the free time at my 
disposal 

CEVEftir Every ooe 2s expected to worJe’ 


{Enter tattana end NADiA.) 
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N4DYA But uncJe IS sfraid that they mil burn domi e\er)lhing’ 
ciXOPATitt \ou’re a child and should hold )our longue’ 
NIKOLAI The speech of that young bo) ’ The most obnous *ociaI 
i«t propaganda' 

CLEOPATRA There’s «ome cleiV kIio is ai the head of them, and 
gives them advice Hehad t!« nerve to «ay that the cnme was provoked 
by the deceased himself 

MLOLAl (tenting something in kis notebook) That felioiv rouses 
m) «u»picions He’s too 'mart Jot a mere deik 
TATTA.\A Are you speaking of Sintzov’ 
mkOlai Ves, I am 

CLEOPATRA 1 fccl 35 though Someone had «pit in mv face 
POrOGi (to NiKolat) AIiov<r me to remark that when rearin'' the 
newspaper, Mr Sintzov always comment etfen<ivelv on politics and 
la most prejudiced against the authorities 

taTTANa (to Attofoi) Are you mterested m hestmg that’ 
MKOLAI (cAaf/e/iging(y) Extremely intere<ted' Are jou trying 
to embarrass me’ 

TATTANA It *eenis to me that Mr Pologi does not belong here 
POLOCI (eonfuseJ) I beg your pardon I <ba)l leave (Humes 
out ) 

CLEOPATILA Here he comes I don i want to «ee bun 1 can’t 
bear hunl (Humes out left ) 

NADYA What’s going on’ 

CENER.AL I'm too old for <uch esciiemesl killings XJpri«tngs 
Zakhar should hare foreseen all this when he innted me to come 
here for a rest (Enter Zakhar, excited biU pleased On sennit i^ikolat 
he stops tn embarrassment and adjusts his glasses ) Listen, my dear 
nephevr do you ieali« what you’ve done’ 

ZAKHAR Just a minute uncle Nikolai Va««ilievich 
NIKOLAI Ye-e s. 

ZAKHAR The worker® were in such a «tale of excitement that . 

I was afraid they would destroy the entire factory and «o I con 
ceded their demand not to close down Also about Dichkov Only 
I agreed on condition that they hand over the criminal and they have 
already undertaken to find him 

NIKOLAI (dryly; They needn't tronhle t’nemAelves Well find fhe 
mnrderer without iheir aii 
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z^Kii^n It *«nn.« prrirrjilr to nn» that llir> find hm ll«n- 
vlvr* Tlut willlift Mirr 'H c ay frrd irt op*m ihi* firtorr afta 

Imrh tomorrow 

MKOLi! Wliom do <ou mean Ijjr— 

Z.\KTI I 

viKOLAi Aha' ThanL >04 for lie information. Iloweter, it rerca 
to m** that after llte death of mv lirothcr, fn.* place ehould be taken 
hv roe and Ij hie wife and if I am not mt'laLen, lou ehnald hare 
errnrulled uj m tin mailer and not made the deenion >our*el^ 

z\xiHR Hut 1 a*ked vmi to erme* **mtror came for voa Ion 
r«fu»e I to come 

MXOU! \ ou Tmi«t admit iKat it would Le dilFicult for me to thirk 
ol lD<ine<4 matter* on the day of mr brolhcr’a death 
zikttait Put jou went to the factory anyway 
Mxoul ^e*. I did I li*tened to their apeecbes. What of it’ 
ZAKiiiR Hut dont tou undcniand’ It aeems that the decfa‘<d 
•CRl a telegram to tlie at) asking for troop* A replr was rectired 
«a)jng that the aoMierr would attiie tomorrow meraing . 

CE?in»*L Aha' tidier*’ Thal’a lalking* No fooling around with 
soldien on the vene' 

^tkOLil A lery wiv meaaore* 

ZtMuti 1 m net *ure Wlien the *oldier» come the workcra will 
prow more etciled than ever The lord onW Inowa what they may 
d^o if We don t open up the factory ' It «eem* to me that I did the 
thing At Ua.t there will U: no I loody eoo/licl 

■siKOUi I take a different ticw of the question 'iou •hould not 
are conceded eserythmp to ihoee people if onlv out of re«p«t 
Xor the memory of the deceased 

ZiKiHR Bat for goodneM* eake jou don’t sav a word about U» 
po-«ibdit) of this ending in fnrtlier tragedy’ 

'Ikoui That has nothing to do with me. 

ZAKiiiR Tme enough, !m what about me’ It’s me who has ta 
iive with the worker*’ And if their Wood w shed Ther might have 
n**trojed the entire factory’ 

MKOLAi I don’t hehere that. 
coER.lL Neither do I! 

r '"J '» '.ou M.mo ™ lor »h,i I <r Jo™’ 

siMiui les I do 
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ZAKHAR {sincerely) Why why should there he this hostility’ 
1 want only one thing — to aNOid the horror that is only too possible 
I don’t want blood bed Is u really impossible to achieve a peaceful, 
reasonable way of life' You look upon me with hate, the workers with 
distrust I want to do what’s right Only what’s right' 

CENER-AL VlTio knows whats nght’ It isn’t eicn a word Just a 
collection of letters R for rat T for tat But busine«s is business 
I«u’t that how It goes’ 

NADYA (learfull)) Be still grandfatlier Uncle calm your 
self He doe<n t underhand Oh Nikolai Vassilievich, why 
dont you under tand’ Yoate «o clesec VHiy dont you trust 
uncle’ 

MKOtAt Pardon me Zakhar Ivanovich hut I am leaving I am 
not accustomed to haiing children interfere when I am talking busi 
De«« {Exit ) 

ZAMtAR See Nadya’ 

NADYA (taking his hand) That’s nothing The nio<t important 
thing IS that the workers he «atisiied There are «o many of them, 
lots more than us 

ZAKHAR Wait a minute I must tell you that I am very much 
di«ple3«ed with you, Nadya Very 
CENtRAt. So am I 

zaKiiaR \ou sympathize mth the worker* That’s only natural 
at your age but you mustn’t Io«e your *en*e of proportion, my dear 
This morning now you brought that fellow Grekov to the table 
I know him Hes an intelligent chap But you had no right to tan^e 
a scene with your aunt on his account 
GEAFJLAL Thats right' One it to her’ 

NADYA But you don’t know how « all happened 
ZAKHAR You can be sure that 1 knoiv more than you do Our 
people are coar'e and uncultivated If you giie them a finger tbev 
grab the whole hand 

TAYTANA l^iiietfy) lake a drowning man grabs a straw 
ZAKIIAR They are as greedy as animal* and they mustn’t be 
spoiled but cultivated That’s it Be «o good as to think this over 
CFNER.AL And now I U have my say The devil only knows how 
you Wiiaie lowarfi me you lYDfie -viren me rmini 700 rf 
fact that it will take you forty years to catch up to me in age. You’ll 
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hhxc. w wall that long Wore 1 11 let jou talk to me lile an equal 
Understand’ Kon! 

kon (Irom among t/ie trees) Here I am 

CE^ETlAt. Where is that what do jou call I im that eork 
•crew’ 

KON TtTial corkscrew? 

CE>Flut That w1 at s 1 1$ name’ The thin slippery one 

KON Oh Pologi 1 don t know 

COERAt (foing tovard the tent) Find him' 

<ZAKlfAR Ko/ii up and douTi Kti/ bent heal utj tag f is glasses 
on hu poclet handkerchuf sadta Ji« deep i/i rAoogS/ TSTTINa 
u jroading and uttreAing tAem ) 

TATTANA Is It known who lulled him’ 

ZAKIIAB They say that they don t know but they 11 find him 
Of course ll ey know {lie glances about and lotcers his totce ) They rff 
agreed to this among ihetttseUes Its a conspiracy To tell the truth, 
he exasperated them He d dnt care what he did to llem Lore ef 
power was a kind of duea'e with him So they of course it a awful 
awful n Its \ery simpi city they |ust killed him And *till the) 
look at you with auch clear frank eye« as though they don t realize 
they have committed a enme It s all to shockingly simple' 

TATTAttA They say that Skrohotov was about to shoot but some- 
body knatebed the revolver out of his hand and 

ZAKHAR That isn t important It was they who did the killing 
not bun. 

NADTA Why don t )ou sit down’ 

ZAKHAR Why d 4 he send for the troops’ They found it out as 
they find out everything and that hastened his death Of course I 
had to open up the factory If 1 hadn t, my relations w ith them would 
have been spoiled for a long lime to come This is a lime when you 
have to show them more attention and consideration Who knows 
how It may end? At such a time a aensihle person must see that he 
has friends among the common people {Lnshin appears upstage) 
Whoa coming’ 

XEvsHcr Its w on gu„a 

ZAKHAR Well Yefimich you ve lulled a man «© now you ve be 
come me«Jc and. -A.’ 



E>CUIES 


601 


LE^s^LV: Were alvMiys ibat waft Zakhar hanich .. peaceable. 

ZAKliAB (reprovingly) z Oil, yes. And you kill people peaceably, 
cU? Incidenlally, you’re spreading some kind ol ideas, Lei-shvn. Some 
kind of new teachings about not needing money and bosses and such 
things any more That’s forgnable . that is, understandable . . in 
Leo Tolstoy ... but you’d belter «top it, my friend Nothing good will 
come of such talk, 

(TAWAWA and MDlA enter right, from uhere the toices of 

SIMZOV and TAKOV are heard. YACODlv appears from behind 
the trees ) 

LEVsniN (calmly)'. What talk’ I’se lived mv life thought a bit, 
and say what 1 think 

' ZAKKAR: Bosses aren t beasi«. You've got to under<tand that You 
know I’m not a mean person I’m alMsys ready to help you. I want 
to do what is right 

iXASUur (sighing): Is there anybody who wants to do himself 
wrong? 

ZAKHAR: But can’t you understand I want to do whsi u right for 
you! 

LCASlltM Wc understand, of course.... 

ZAKHAR (locking closely at Aim): No, you’re mi*tak$n. You don't 
understand. VHiat strange people you ere — sometimes you’re like 
beasts, sometimes like little children. (£':rU Leisfun ttands leaning on 
his stick tpatehing him go.) 

YACOi)t>: Beading you a sermon again? 

tEASnes : He’s a Chinaman. A real Chinaman. Wliat is he trying to 
«3y? He can’t understand anybody but himself. 

YACOWN He «#ys he wants to do what’s nghl , 

LEVSiiLV: That’s it. 

YACODW Let’s go. Here they come. (iewAin and Yagodin tetth- 
draio info the depths of (he garden Tatyonc, A’cdya, 1 akov, 5in<20v 
enter upstage right.) 

1 NADYA* We keep walking ’round and 'round in circles like in a 
dream. ' 

taTTANA: Would you like a bite to eat, Matvei Nikolaevich? 

Yi a gkoes tA A*a. Ysw m, yjakV. 

I hare a sore throat. 



Of' 
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NAD^A Arent ^ou afraid o! an)lhng‘> 

SLVUOV Uuujte dotcn ol lU Uble) Me’ ^ol of «n>1hii.s 
KiBYH Im »!"»'* ■>“ j 

ungled op anil ‘ ’’"I’'' 

axe MTong . 

snrnov (smilinB) I>" e« onttnelei Imt doot to aftanl 1“ 
thinV Thinl. lesrleesly ngl>t iVroogh lo the end. In genetsi there « 
nothing to he afraid of , . , 

TATTA^A ^on ihmV inal etcrjuiing las quirted dov.n' 
scsTZO' Yes. The worVers rarel) win and eien a liUle ijctory 


inngs them great satisfaction 

MOyA Are you fond of ihem’ 

SCiTZOV Thal’a hardly the word. I le lired witli them for a long 
linif 1 know them and recognue tleir rtrenrth 1 believe in their 
intelligence 

TA’nA.>A And that the future belongs lo them’ 
scftzov Yes. [ believe that too 

NADYA The future Thais «omrthing I can i imagine 
taTya-na tsmtlngi Tbe>rea«l) bunch, your proleUnans' 
jind 1 tried to talk to them but nothing came of )t 

Nadia It wasnt lerr nice The old man talked to ua as iboudi 
ve were both something bad «p»es or something Bnt there s 
jinother one, Grekov he looks at people diflerenlly The old man 
keeps smiling as though be p lied us, as though we were Mck. 

TATTANv Stop drinking «o rmicb Yakov Its unpleasant to watch 
-vou 


YAKOV W1 at am I supposed to do’ 
sivrzov Im t there anything el«e lo do’ 

YAKOV I feel a reviil ion an unctHiquerable revulsion for bust 
ne^ and business matter* ^ou «ee, I belong to the third category 
Arvrzov To what’ 

1 AKOV The third category People arc divided into three cate- 
gories the first con* ts of people who work all their lire* the •econd 
of people who accumulate money the third of those who don l want to 
•cam their bread because there s no «ensc in it, and who can t acemna 
late money becau*e lhats stupid and — well somehow it doe nl *eeni 
right. So that s me — the third category To this category belong all the 
lazy people the tramp*, monks \<eg««>s and rAVier paras les oftbisWtitW 



N^DYA Its boring to IiMeo lo >on uncle And you re not at all 
like ibat You re siroply kind and soft beailrf 

YAKOV In other uords good far nothing I realized that when I 
ivas still in school People gel into tlie'e three categories before the) 
•e>en grow up 

TiTY^NA Nadya was right when «beaawl you were bonn" Yakoi 

YAKOV I agree Matvei Nikolaevich do you think that life has 
a face’ 

siNTzov Majbe 

YAKOV It has And its face i« alwavs voung Not long ago life 
looked at me indifferently but now it looks at me «tcmly and keeps 
asking Mho are you’ Mhere are you gaing^'* iUe sfem% to be 
Jngktened hy aomelhing and uhen ha met lo smile hs teeth clatter 
and his face is distorted into a pitiful grimace I 

TATYA?tA Oh drop it Yakov Here comes U e f ro ecutor 
I shouldnl like you to <ay such things in front of him 

TAKOV All right 

NAOTA (lo/tfy) Everybody $ expecting something and « afraid 
Mhy wont they let me male friends with the workers’ That* stupid 

MKOtAl (coming: up) Could f have a glass of lea’ 

TATYANA Of course 

(For a fell seconds ex-eryone sit* in sifente NIKOLAI ts standing 
sneriiig Ais tea ) 

NVPYA I should like to know whv the workers dont trust uncle 
and in general 

Mkoui (sullenly) They only trust tho'e who make speeches 
on the theme Moikers of the Morld Unite* Tlw> trust them all 
right 

VAntA (guxel’y and uUh a shrug of her shoulders) Mlienevcr 1 
bear lhe<e words this world wide cl allenge it seems to me that 
people I kc us are supetnuous 

NIKOLAI (aroused) ^es of course’ Every cultured per«on «houId 
feci like that and lien 1 m sure another challenge would soon be 
heard Cultured People of the MorW Unite* ft s high time lo cry 
that Iltgh time’ The ^rbarians arc coming to trample in the dust the 
Aruifs o/^docf^sm^ tf/yearv o/sWiJkibSwvt Tkaj siv eyfiwag es^peJiad 
bj their greed* 
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tAKOv Ttey \seai vbtvt sooU in iliesr bellies m their cniply bel 
hef and that s a picture to malce jour tongue hang out 

{Pours himself a glass of beer ) 

MKOLAi The mob IS conung impeHed by greed, «napped into- 
unity by their one deure — to guizle’ 

TATirA:JA {peruicely) The mob ETCrywhcre the mob In the 
theatres In the churches 

NIKOLAI What can these people contnbate’ Nothing but deslmc 
lion And note that the destruction mil be more fearful here, among 
us than anj>here else 

TATTANA It aluajs seems *lrange to me when I hear them refer 
to the ■worVera as adTanced people. That a far from my nuder^tanding 
of them 

NIKOLAI And you Mr SinlioT^ Of course you dont agretr 
with os’ 

siNTZov (co/m/y) No I don’t 

Nadta Aunt Tanya do you remember wbat the old man *aid 
about the kopech’ It was so reryr simple. 

MKOLAt Hlby don’t you agree snth ns, Mr Sintzor’ 

stmov Becanse I think differently 

'(IKOLAI A most rea<onable answer But maybe you would ‘bare 
your TICKS with us’ 

semov No, I don’t care to 

NIKOLAI I most sincerely regret it I am only consoled by the 
hope that when we next rsieet, your attitude will haTC changed Yshot 
Iranimch, if it is not asking too much, I should like you to accom 
pany me My nerves are shot lo pieces 

TAKOT (nstng icilk difftatJty) With pleasure inth pleasure. 

(E^t) 


TATTANA That prosecutor is a bomd person It’s always hard for 
roe to agree with him. 

RAUTA (rmng) Then why do yofu agree w-idi him’ 
serreoT (/augftwg) Yes. why Tatyana Pavlovna’ 
tattara Because I f«I ftc .ame way 
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SiN'TZO\ (/o Tai^ana) You ihinl as he does, but you feel differ 
enlly You want to understand, but he doesn’t care about that He 
doesn’t ha^e to understand* 

TATYANA I suppose he’s very cruel 

SINTZOV Yes he i« In the city be handles the political cases and 
his attitude towards tho'e who are arrested is disgusting 

TATYANA Incidentally he wrote down something about you in his 
moiebooL 

SINTZOV (uitb o snitlt) I dont doubt it He had a talk with 
Pologi In general hes right on his toe« Tatyana Pavlovna I 
Jiave a reque<t to make of >ou 

TATYANA I <hall be glad to do an)thing po«ibIe 
SINTZOV Thank >ou Most likeh the gendarmes have been 
•called 

TATYANA They hate 

SINTZOV That means they will search the hou«e8 Could jou 
hide soToelhing for me’ 

TATYANA Do >ou think they will «<atch your hou*e’ 

SLNTZOV Certainly 

*• TATYANA And they may arrest you’ 

SINTZOV I dont Uiitdc «o UTiat for’ Becau«e I make Speeches’ 
But Zakhar Ivanovich knows that in all my speeches I call the work 
ers to order 

TATYANA And IS lliere nothing in your past’ 
semov Ihavenopa<t Will you help me’ I wouldn’t trouble 
vou if I didn’t think that the bouses of all those who might hide the*e 
things will he searched tomorrow {Laughs quittlj ) 

TATYANA (embarrajsed) I «h3ll «peak frankly My <nu3tion in 
this faou<e does not allow me to nse the room I have been given as 
though It were my own 

SINTZOV In otlier words you canmrt’ TTell il cn 
TATYANA Please don’t be offended with me 
srmov Of course not. Your refusal is quite understandable 
TATIANA But wait I *haH speak to Nadya 

{Exit SINTZOV drums Kith his fingers on the toble as he 
Koiches her go airoy Careful steps are heard ) 

SINTZOV {softly) TVho's there’ 



itAiifi coRcr 




rREk.o\ Il 9 me Arc you *lone’ 

sivnov Yes but there are people walUng about s re* at 

the factory’ 

CREKOT(truA a ihort lau^h) lou know tliat the) agreed to fin J 
the one who did the (hooting Now tbc)Ve carrying on an inrr«iiga 
tion *^1116 shout “It s the socialists who lilted him*** In general the 
na ty tune of sasing one« *hin has begun 
siXTZot Do }(ni know — who’ 

CREKOS kkimoT 

SCfTZOV Not realls’ Humph I didn t expect that Hes *uch 
a nice sen«ible fellow 

CBt^Ot He has a hot temper VanU to giv-e himself up He 
h*i a wnfe and child with another coming I just spoke to Lershm 
He of coarse, talks non‘en*« sacs wc ought to substitute «otne 
body less important for Akitnos 

SLsnoi Queer duck' But what a nDi«ance it all is' {Poise ) 
Luten. Grekoi joull liaie to burj eserjthing in the grouniL • 
There s no other place to hide it 

CRCKOi I l< und a place The iclegra] h operator apeed to take 
eierythinw Cut sou better gel away from here. Matrei ^lkolle^cll 
suiTZO> No t in not going anywhere 
caEKOV They il arrest you 

SDfTZOV What of It’ Ic will make a bad impreasion on the work 
ers if I IcaTC 

CREEDS Thais true enough But its loo bad for >ou 
SISTZOT Nonsense li a Aknnor that I feel sorry for 
fsiEEOV Tea, and there s nothing we can do to help Wants to 
gire himself up Funny to «ee you in the role of guardian of the 
bos-es’ property 

siSTZor (simhng) Can { be helped 1 suppo^ my fellows are 
a-leep’ 

CREEOS No the) re gosten together to talk things orer It *5 a 
grand night 

srsTZOV I d be glad to go along with you bnt I hare to wait. 
Th-yll probably arrest you too 

CREEOs So weTl serve our sentence together I m off 


(f«0 
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sivrzov Goodb)e {Enter Tatyana) Dontbothpr Talyana Par- 
loTua Ive arranged ever>»hing Goodbye 
TAnAV4 ImaHfullj «orr) 
sivrzov Good niglu 

{Exit TAT\tN\ tcalks quMtl) up and doun studying the toes 
of her shoes Enter YAKOV ) 

\AKO\ Wh) dont jou go lo bed’ 

TATVAXA I don t want to I m thinking of going a**aj from here 
TAKO\ Hnimm Aa for me there s noithere for me to go 1 \e 
passed all the continents am! islands 

TATIANA Its depressing here Everylhing keeps swaying until my 
bead gets dizzy I m forced to lie and I cant stand I)tn°' 

TAKOt Hm You can t <tand lying Unfortunately for roe knfor 
tunately 

TATYANA (to herself] But yust now — I lied Naturally Nadya 
would ha\c agreed to hide tlio«e things But I bare no right to *tart 
ber along that road 

tAKOt Wist are >ou «peakiiig about’ 

TATYANA I’ Nothiflg m particular How strange it all u Only 
recently life waa clear I knew what I wanted 

TAKOV (gmetly) Alas' Talented drunkard iandome loafers, 
and other members of the jolly professions hare ceased lo attract 
attention As long as wc stood beyond the humdrum of life people 
found us aniu«iog But the liuiodnira ^ becoming more and more 
dramatic Someone shouts Hey rou clowns and comedians' OH be 
<t3ge' But the <tage is TOUr field Tanva 

TATYANA (uncosify) My field’ Yes I once tStought tliat I *lood 
firmly on the stage and that there 1 could attain to great heights 
{Forcefully and painfully ) I feel unhappy and embarra'«ed before 
thc'e people who watch me with cold «ilent eyes which seem to say. 
We know all that Us old and bonng I feel weak and di armed 
before them I can t capture ll era and rou«e their emotion* I want 
to tremble with joy and fear I want to 'peak words full of fire, 
passion hate words sharp as a knife fierv a« a torch I 
Want lo pour them lavishly before people Let my aud ence flare up, 
‘bout mu away But there are no such words 1 would stop them, 
and again to«s them beautiful words like flower*, full of hope and 
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J<nr «f,J ,oy' Hk-j- h uH | ,o voulJ I [ fcoold rri 

O'rl) Iran’ “nary woul.l f«»ir it# an otatlon, JroKn toe la Govern 
I It mo on ih-if I am!* I or a wo nont ! iIkmjW h3^T tim h Of 
p »rt an \ that w, n!d \ axt l«rj, a wo-^r cf |,fp \!1 of hie la Oat 
<ne mofrrnl’ l5u' iKrre arc ro luch living vren*! 

TA1.0\ Vie ill liow ho* lo litc <m|, , mnmatt. 

1 »■”?’ ■” M' Ota” "aI) in • aomtsit. llo« I 

ihnnid l.li to .00 p-o,,!! d,II,„r._„o„ \r J IkfS” 

tol Inu .10 A hlo „ It, wo„IA I, lo I tpostiUo-fo- 

everyone an alvraji So that I MtnilJ lure a place m life . . 0 clrr 
•J ,nio rAe darlnns Mth mde o« ) ;n,r do too drank »« 

mtirh loa Ijare killed journ-lf Orcc yotj Kere handvone. 

T 1 K 0 > ToffCt It. 

TATTA>» Can*! you undrritand how Lard 11 i« /or we** 

ir'* '*'“"1 • O’”- I nn'l™'*"'' 

ntttjlhnt Till, nr nuiorttnr M, m,„J po.ij „ .ai on 
«.J itnttnd po„, tio^ All iho „no AnJ .11 Iho ttn. I no . 
_ I ^ un»ra*Led. wnL morwoBt nea that k«p 

.•In? Uolr Jitt |1,„ o„, •TTollr 

^1-,!!,*.!:’“" T..,.' Pl„«toomo km. T,nro. !<•> 

io .** T "j •”*^’*'nj oTcrjboar . . . M.» 

M you can calai her do»-n 

Leave ne alone Vrith your amiabbicj IlJiry 

‘‘"P """"E ""k 

you BirinEn Tonya' Wliat ■ tko maltrr trilk yon? What ore 

P°“ 1”“ 

«Km„ ( 7 '"-. not. 

«Mi.n (o# ttiji) n, j 

.pnnn^'"""' "" '“Eo) If.^lhn .l.ool.l Lo ,a,ot tn ny 

Ila I»rorTany^.' I *'>“"ns kooo ..itli then njtkib arrand 

.AKnAIi (fntonnr)° „ 

cttoPATIu (/oKomi, A,_, v’*" P" Eong craiy 

omakc you li.ien to too ^ A ’ ‘ “""y i'"™ ”‘0 

you needed tliwr rf*n«t v ^ P'“TM up to the workers became 
^P«t You threw then, a human life a, you would 
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toss a piece ol meat to the tJogs. Yoa re a humanist at other people * 
expense, at the price of other peopWa blood' 

ZAKHAR IS the ^aying’ 

TAKOV (to Ta'yana) You’d better leave (£*[f ) 

TAUUNA Look here, itiy fme lady, vie re decent people and v.e 
vroat hate a woman of jout reputation thouting at us 
ZAKUAtt (rtartfed) keep quiet, Pauftna, foe heaven a sake' 
CLEOPATiKt What makes you Unnk you re decent people’ Because 
you babble about politics’ About the misery of tie About 

progress and humanity’ Is that why’ 

TATTANA Cleopatra Petrovna' Enough of this' 

CLEorATTLA Im not talking to you lou don t belong here This 
IS none of your business My hu«band wa« an honest pcr‘on — frank 
and honest He knew the common people better than jou He didn t 
go around babbling like you And you betrayed him You murdered 
him with your vicious stupidity 

TATVaNa (to Paultna and Zakhar) Go away, you two 
CLEOPATRA I II go away niy*el/ You’re loalhesomc to me All 
of you are loaliiesome' (Exit) 

ZAKllAlt There • a crazy woman for you ' 

PAULlVA {iearjuUy) We must drop everything and go away 
To insult people like that! 

ZAKiun What makes her like that’ H she had loved her 
husband, or lived contentedly with bim. Dut to have token on at 
least two lovers a year and then to go around «bouiing like that 
PAULCiA We must sell the factory' 

ZAKilAll (in sexnlion) Nonsense sell it' That’s not the thing 
Wc have to think things over, and think them over well I was just 
speaking to Nikolai Vassilievich when that woman tore in and mtec 
rupled us 

PAUUVa He hates us — ^Nikolai Va«ailievich Hes mean 
ZAKHAR (cn/ming doun) Hes angered and shocked but he’s a 
elder person and he has no rea<on for hating us There arc very 
practical considerations binding hun with ua since the death of 
Mikhail 

PaULLVa I m afraid of him, and I don’t trust him He 11 fool you 
ZAKHAR Oh Paulina ibalV all nonsense He has very good 
jodgment ye« be ha« The fact of the matter is that 1 really did 
3*5 ft (I 
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avanie a dubious pcs lion m jay leblioss with tht wotkcM I cwt 
ccnfetj ibat. VTh'n 1 jpole to l*n tiui crec " 2 — oh, Paulina, thse 
focp e are too hex lie* 

paclcva I told yon »o That** |aj» whsi I laSi. Therll *lw9T* 
ojf estni.»s' (rcryera tcjgfi ^ ei’jr and goes oui I'aulua loots 
e her erJ ;ar;'oi*/y ra,te» l-er roire es she eo’ilirjeu) ErenO'c 
w car ep'tn' They xll envy us, and thal’i wJt they re all 
agai"*! c* 


ZAJwlna (ire/irng qj^Uy ap efui dotai) ^es You’re partly 
iijh* of cojr«e Nikolai \as il erith savj it «b t a straj"!* brtxeea 
«h- ela ^ bjt a itr-g-'e Le »een th» racr*— Maek and wh te 
f coune tha a pjltinj jt a Lit onideJy It'a an eia-seratioa, - 
Pul if you j'o? to thiri that Ke are n.*tu:cd peop’e, that it it « 
* 0 hare crea ed k es-e and art end ao ferh— e^iijlilr, phyuo* 
ojical e^al tT h’n Hell ell r ght But Cril let their becom' 
han-jn. let ihea tecoaw emJued, and ti-a ».c thall speal aioot 
etjsiUy 

PAtLlVA {alert) This u tore h ng rev for you . . 

UMMR Its all ^.kmeicas yet I bateaT ihocgM it thronsh. 
e iPpoftaa* I’lnj u that we most lura ’o uiderslapd ertinelits. 
P^una (tniing hn by the orr-) too aefjheatted, bt 

dear That a what nates it so hard for yoj 

rsKlUB ITe know rery li le ard are of en anrprued Tate that 
OT, or exarap e He rnrpr *e«l me and trade me like hua— etxh 
fimpl. peT.on kuH si^ dear logic be*- rd hu ideas. It turn? out 
that he* a socului «d v, , ... 


pliaty 


ant facet H ^rtracta a’tertioa all ngh* Such an unplea*- 

Grekov An ***” there's another worker— 

•ueb arrogance. ® » »» oore than a boy, but he speaks wiJi 


ooiZ inl^TAMD^^ uheurd off stage, then soj, 

*^ho /remertlr ir, RTABTZor, a yoxint chap 

^ ri. „/ a™ , 



LE\’sniN {quietly and secretiiefy) Il« for the common cau»e, 
Pafhok 

nVABTZOV I know . 

LE\Sutjt For ihe common cause, Ihe human cau«e Tlieie’s a high 
price on every greai soul these day« brother The people are pulling 
themselves up with their minds They re li*tcning and reading and 
thinking And those of them who have come to understand a thing 
or tv .0 are piiceJea* 

YACODIN Thai’s true Pa<hok 
RYABTZOV I know It What 5 the idea’ III do it 
LEVSHIV You mu«ta t do anytliing just for llie fun of it You ve 
got to understand whj You’re young and this means penal servitude 
KTABTzov That’s all right IJI escape 

YACOOLV Maybe it wont mean that You re too young to be 
Mnienced to penal scmlude Pashok 

tEVSHUt Let’s call it that Tlie worse we make it the better If 
s fellow’s willing to sulTer the svor«t that means hes made up his 
mind once and for all 

nYACTZOV I’ve made up my mind 
YXCODlN Don t hurry Think « over 

RYAUTZOV What’s there to think over’ He's been killed, «o «oiae 
body's got to answer for it 

LCVsiitN That’s right Soiuebodj s got to And if one person don’t 
give him«c!{ up, then many wU be called to account TheyU call 
our best people to account Pa'hok lho«e who are more valuable to 
the cau e ihsn you are Pa<hok 

RYAnTZOV I’m not saying anything I may be young but I under 
stand We have to keep a strong grip on each other like the links 
of a chain 

LFVSlilN (sighing) That’s right 

YACODIN (smiling) Wc’ll join handa, encircle them clo^em tight, 
and there you arc' 

RYACTZOV All right 1 ve decided I have no one depending on 
me, so I’m the one to go Only it’s loo bad that for such rotten 
blood 

LEVsnrv ^ot for that blood but for the sake of your comrades 
RYABTZOV Yes, but I mean be was hateful a« mean as lliey 
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LEvsiUN He got killei] because he was mean Good people ie 
a natural death The) re not in Ba)body*s way 
R7ABTZ0V Well IS that all’ 

TACODiN Thalsal Pa<hok So you II tell them tomorrowmoming? 
RYABTZO\ Why wait until tomorrow? 

LE\SHIN No you belter wait until tomorrow The night s as good 
a coun«ellor as a mother 

RTABTZOv Ju I as you *a) May I go now’ 

LE\silt\ God be with you' 

YACOODJ Go ahead broiler Oe firm 

(ryadtzov goes oui unlatmcdly TACODIS regards the stick he 
IS turning m tis hands LEtsuLt j/ar« at the sky ) 

(9“icl/y) A Joi (,( gjjg people growins up ihc'c days, 

YAconry Good weather good crops 

'■‘“0“" Too bad oboul lie hi 

eo We u.loobad Ip.iyb.m Here oITjou 

for hircLrade!.°' ” ‘‘ 

YACODCf Yc-CS 

d.dSrTl T”" '""S”' TcUc' TebU Whr 

No t:or:. ::r 

an end to the tale * ** another, and there’s 

■^siira sacrificed' 

{They go off ) bosses’ property' 

YACODLV What.ih, 

ui'smn h. , h„j „„l„gle ,i (aster' 


(coatAiir) 



Act m 


(/t large room in the bardin home In the back tcall are 
four Kindou.3 and a door opening onto a porch Through the 
glass tiindoiLs can be seen soldiers, gendarmes, and a group 
of ti'orkcTS, among whom ore lev shin and cbekov 
The room seems to be uninhabited the litlle (urniture u con 
tains consists of icorn, odd pieces, the u-all paper is peeling off 
A large table has been placed to the right When the curiam 
rues, KOtt u angrily placing chairs about this table and 
AGRAFENA « sweeping (he fioor There are large, double 
doors m both the left end right walls ) 

ACR.4FEN\* )ou needn’t get Mgry wilh me' 

KON 1 m not angry Tticy can at] go to the dert) for all I care , 
ThanV. goodness I’U be dying soon. Bily heart’s tunning do«m 
already 

ACRSFFjVi fTe’ll all be dying «o you needn’t boa^t about it 
KOv I'm fed up disgusted with everything \nicn you’>e reached 
the age of sisty five, you’re not equal to their filth any more Like 
(tying (0 crack walnuls with loolliless gums Imagine roandmg up 
all these people and drenching llicm out there in the ram' 

(captain BODOYEDOV and MKOEAI enter through the doors to 
the left ) 

BOBOTEDOV (happtl)) So this will be the courtroom’ Splendid' 

I auppo'C you are acting in a professional capacity’ 

NIKOLAI ^es Kod, call the Corporal* 

BOBOtEDOY Now here's how uvll serve up this dish inlbe centre 
that what’s his name’ 

NIKOLAI Sintrov 

BOBOTEtwv Sintrov very touching And all around him the 
united workers of the world, ch’ Tliai 11 be a sight to warm the heart! 
The owner of lhi« place m a very chanmng person very I had quite 
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a different impresjion of him I know hia s ‘ter in law from the ihcaire 
in Voronezh Vonderful actress, {krach enters from the porch) 
Well KY3ch’ 

k\aCh Everjones been <earched. Your Honour 

EOEOTEDO\ Well and what did jou find? 

KVACII We didn t find anything Allow me to report that the police 
in«pcctor 13 in «uch a hurry that he un't sufficiently thorough, lonr 
Honour 

BOBOYEDOV Might hale expected it The police are always hh« 
that Did you find anything on llio«e who haie been arres’ed’ 

KVACn We found tilings behind the icons in Lershin's place. 

BOBOYEDOV Bring everything to my room 

KiACii ^es Your Honour Tliat young gendarme. Your Honour 
who ju5i came from the dragoons 

EOBOYEDOi What about him’ 

KiACtt He wn I thorough either 

BOBOtcooi Well you II haie to 'ec to that youT«elf Be off wtlh 
you now {ktcch Uaies ) H**s a queer bird, that Kvach. Not wocJ* 
to look at, and «eems a b I stupid bat he’s got a nose like a bloo^ 
hound' 

iriKOlAi I adri«« you to pay special altenUon to that c’eA. 
Bogdan Denwsovich 

BOBOYEDOV Oh, yes indeed. Well make it hot for him, all 
nghl. 

MKOLM I m not speaking of Siolzov, but of Pologi It seems to 
me that be can be of u«c to us 

MMTEDOV Oh lhal Itllow m .OT ullin. to’ Yes, of eoo« 
Well draw him mio it 


(mkoiai goes to the table and carefully arranges some 
(focunienZt ) 

for rgWs’rf'ii? Caplsm, wonli pou tore 

«qos.nie7 ■> f”™ «"> ih.. I f 

Voroneeh ThesteV she used lo set m l‘' 



ENEMIES 


615 


CLEOPATRA It seeDis «o Did yoc find anything when you made 
your searches’ 

BOBOTEDOV (gractouily) Ererylhing VTe found everything Don’t 
worry, you can be «urc that we will alwajs find things Even if there’s 
nothing to find we’ll find it 

CLEOPATRA My late husband did not fake !he«e leaflets seriously 
He always said that papers didnt make a revolution 

BOCOiEDOV II m That o{ courte is not entirely correct 

CLtoPATR-v He claimed that leaflets were «ecrel orders issued 
to fools by idiots 

BOBOTEDOV (/aagAingl Very clever — though qI-o incorrect 

CLEOPATR-V And now you see they have advanced from issuing 
papers lo taking action 

BOBoyedov You can fe<t assured that they will be punished 
severely— mo<l «everely 

CLEOPATRA That’s a great comfort As soon as you came I felt 
relieved 

BOBOTEDOV It's our job to keep people feeling dieerful 

CLEOPATRA I can’t tell you what a p!es<ure it is lo find a whole* 
ftome satisfied person They bate become a rarity lbe«e days. 

BOBOYEDOV Oh, in our corps of the gendarmes, the men are all 
band picked! 

CLEOPATRA Let’s go to the table 

BOBOTEDOV (going) With pleasure' ITro, perhaps you can tell 
me where Madame Lugovoi will be acting tins season’ 

CLEOPATRA No, I don’t know 

(Enter TATTaNv and RADYA from the porch ) 

NADYA (agtlated) Did you notice how that old man I^vshin looked 
at us? 

TATYANA YeS 

NADYA I don t know «onichow it all seems *o dreadful . . so 
shameful Nikolai \avsilievich why must vou do it? Why were lhe«e 
people arrested’ 

NIKOLAI (dryly) There were more than suJEcieni grounds lor 
their arrest And I must request yon not to use the porch as long 
as those 
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'JADYA Oh we won’t* 

IATYA>A (looling at ^tLolat) Has SintzoT also been arrested’ 
MKOLAi SinUov has aUo been arrested 

NADYA (ualking about the room) Seventeen people* Their wires 
are landing at the gates crying and the soldiers shove them abont 
and laugh at them. Tell the soldiers that they should at least behaie 
Ihemsenes decently 

viKOLAi That’s none of my business. Lieutenant Strepetov is in 
charge of the «oldier« 

Nadta I’ll go and asL him 

(C<M. cut nsht TATTA1A AAll/t, c„d crctsc, 10 UhU ) 
tattaaa Li«len you graveyord ol laws as the Gautisl calls 


ehouldn I repeal hts jolces ’ ’ 

k. S'" ‘ ^ »1 laiss-lisls ulal 

ne calls you. Don’t you like il’ 

'v J'l-'"® 

tattaka You mean joo’se sneh a senoua person’ 

T'"'’ “‘'i' 

TATYANA What’s that to you’ 

NIKOUI I beg your pardon but 

brother Yornw^^ P««end Yon aren’t sorry for your 

Death that is. a « <t,t " j anybody . like me, for example 

assure you tha^ roPfor"' o" anybody Bat I 

sorry for your brodier ho'cyou fell genuinely, humanly 

NIKOLAI {constrained) This m 

Ung at’ * mtereting What are you ^t 

TATYANA Haven’t you ohim*.] ti. . 
spirits’ No’ That’s a pity 1™ »„ ^ kmdred 

possessed of one de<ire to nl * coldblooded creature, 

hearted, and anxious to t<U^ » ^ *j 
really want to be a protreufer’^”” ” ' 

MKOLAt IqjtetlY] I 
TATTA.HA (laujL alTjT 7 ""P 
Mme to vou with the purpw diplomat I 

I intended to be pleasant and 
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chaniHng But as soon as 1 “a* yoa I b^an to be insulting You 
always make me want to hart you s»hetber you’re taking a walk 
or having a re't, talking or «ileiitly passing judgment on people 
But I intended to ask you 

NIKOLAI (utih a short laugh) 1 can guess whst 
TVTTAN< Perhaps But 1 *nppo«e its already too late’ 

MKOLAl Wheneier you asked it would be too late M Sintzov 
IS too deeply entangled 

tattaHA I think it gnes yon a certain satisfaction to tell me 
that, doc'n’t it’ 

NIKOLAI I dont conceal it 

TATYANA (sigAtagl That just shows how much we re«emb!e each 
other I too am very petty and mean Tell me — is Sintzov completely 
m yoar poner 1 mean particolarly in yours"* 

NIKOLAI Of cour<e, 

TATYANA And if I «hould a«k you to leave him alone’ 

NIKOLAI Nothing would come of It 
TATYANA Even if I a«ked you very eamestly’ 

NIKOLAI It Kould make no difference. ^ou amaze me 
TATYANA Really’ \fTiy? 

MKOLAT You are a beautiful woman who undoubtedly haa an 
original mind You are a personality There are innumerable chances 
for you to secure an easy luminous life and yet you interest 
}our<elf in this nobodj' Eccentnaly is a d.<ca‘e and any cultivated 
person would feel indignant at your conduct No one who admires 
women and prizes beauty could forgive you for iL 

TATYANA (loohng at hint cunoiMfy) So that's the judgment yon 
pass on me* Alas' And Smtrov? 

MKOL.AI Tonight that gentleman goes to jail 
TATtana Is that final’ 

NIKOLAI es 

TATTANA With no concessions as a favour to a lady? I don’t 
believe it* If I wanted il badly cnougK you would release SmUoT 
MKOLAl (thickly) Try wanting it badly — ju*t try 
TATYANA I can't I don't know how But tell me the truth— 

It shouldn’t lie «o hard to fell the truth once in your life — would you 
rclea«e him’ 

MKOLAl (a/fer a pmiw I dont know 
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TATYANA I know! (A pause a sigh ) What rotters wc both 
are' 

NIKOLAI However, there are things which are unforgivable even 
in a woman 

TATYANA (cortlessly) Oh what of it’ We’re alone.... 
one can bear us I ha\e a right to tell )OU and mycelf that we’re 
both 

NIKOLAI Plea«e I don’t want to hear any more . . 

TATYANA (calm’) and persisienlly) The fact remains that you 
place a lower price on your principles than on the kias of a woman 

NIKOLAI I ha\e already taid that 1 donl care to listen to you. 

TATYANA {calmly) Tlien go away I’m sure I ni not keeping you 

{He goes out quickly tatyana itropi herselj tn her shatcl stands 

in the middle of I^e room and looks out on the porch Nadya 
end the LtEUTENANT enter right ) 

LIEUTENANT I give >011 xDj word that a soldier weald never tnsuU 
a woman For him a woman is sacred 

Nadya We 1 you II see 

LrELTE.NAVr That u impos‘ibIe Only in the oroy has a chivalrous 
attitude to women been pre«ened. 

(They cross over to door at left Enter PAULINA, ZAKHAR and 
YAKOV ) 


ZAKHAR You see, Yakov 

PAULINA But bow could it be otherwTse’ 

ZAKHAR We are up again*l reality, inevitability 
TATYANA What are you talking about’ 

TAKOV They are singing a dirge to me 

PAULINA So amazingly unfeclingt Everyone is blaming us even 
Yakov Ivanovich, who is always «o meek As though it were out 
fault that the soldiers came’ And nobody invited the gendarnies 
either They always come of themselves 
ZAKHAR Blaming me for tho«e arrests 
TAi*ov Tin not blamiDg yoo. 

TAKiun ^t)t \n so many -woria hirt I fec^ 
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TAKOV {to Tatyana) 1 was sitting there when he came up and 
said brother’ ' and I answered ‘Rotten brother’ That sail 

ZAKHAR Cut can’t )ou understand that to preach social«m in the 
form it IS presented here would be impossible anywhere else’ It 
simply couldn l happen* 

rAtitlvi Everyone should be interested in politics but i hat has 
sociah'm to do with politics’ That s what ZaLhar say* and he s r ?! I 
tiKOV (stMen/y) Wbol kind of social ‘t is old man Levshin’ 
He's 8 mpl} dcliriou*! from oierwort from dicer exhaustion 
ZAKHAR Tl ey re all delirious 

PAULINA You must have some pity gentlemen Wc have gone 
through so much* 

ZAKHAR Do you think I dont mmd having my hou*c turned into 
a law court’ Ii’s all tie fault of Nikolai \as3iljevjch but you cant 
argue with him after such a drama 

CLEOPATRA (entering quicify) Have you heard’ The courderer 
baa been found They’re bring ng him I ere 
TAKOV (mumif ng) Oh, for goodness' sake 
TATYANA \(hoiait? 

CLEOPATRA Some young boy and I m glad Perhaps that 
doe*n t sound very humane but 1 m glad And il he's ji <t a boy 1 d 
have them give him a good llradiing eiery day until the Inal 
WTicre IS Nikolai Va«silievich? Ilnve you «een him’ (Coca to door 
le)l tchere fhe is met by lie General ) 

CC.NERAL (sullenly) Here you are standing around like a bunch 
of wet hens 

ZAKHAR It 9 very unpleasant uncle. 

GENERAL The gendarmes’ Yes that Captain’s a nervy chap Fd 
like to play a trick on him Are ll cy spending the night here’ 
PAULINA 1 don I llink so M^Tiy should they? 

GENERAL Too badl If they «taycd Id sec that he got a pa 1 of 
cold water dumped over h m w!en he crawled into bed Thats the 
•way I had famtheailel cadets treated in roy corps NolKng funnier 
than to «ce somebody all wet and naked hopping around and ‘hooting 
CLEOPATRA {stand ni' in the doonrery) Heaven only knows vHt 
you should «ay such a thing General The Captain is a scry respect 
able person and extremely energetic As soon aa he arrived he began 
rounding up the olTcnders That should be appreciated 



cE^^tAL ITm For her any m n wth big luoustachios is re* 
ipectable. But people should know the r place. Thai » the ih ng That s 
the secret of rcspec‘ab I ty (Coes io door left.) }{ef Konl 

PAUUXA {quulty) You d think she ran ererylbiBg around here 
Ju t *ce how si e behaves’ So rude and impolite! 

ZAKiiAn If only the) d huriy and get it over with’ How I long 
tot peace end qu cl’ 

^ADYA {runrt ng in) Aunt Tanja, that Lieutenant is simply 
stop d’ 1 think }e beats lis soldiers the way be goes around 
yell ng and making such a vful faces They certa nly ought to allow 
those who 1 ave been arre.led to sec ibeir wives unc e. Fite oi 
tho<e men are marr ed. You go out and tell that gendarme hes 
the one in cl arge. 

ZAKHAR But yon 'ce. Nad)a 

KAOYA I see that yoa re not raoYing Go on Go oat and tell 
h m They re ciy ng Co on I tel! you 

ZAKUi-n (feac ngl Im otrad il vonl do any good. 

PAlU'iA You rc always up eti ng ereT)body Nadya. 

MDYA Ii i you tl al s ah ays up ete og ererybody 
PALU.YA Ls^ Ju t ih nk wl at 

NiDYA {og toted) AH of us — you and me and uncle. Its us 
who keep opselt ng people We doni do anyth ng but its becau» 
of us that the solders and lie gendarmes bare come and all this 
bus ness has started And li ore people have been arrested, and tbe 
women are crying «]( because of us' 
tattara Come here, Nadya. 

HADTA (going up lo her) Well, here 1 am. What do you 
want’ 

TATTAHA S t down and calm yourrelf You don t understand 
anyth ng and then a noth ng you can do 

KVDTA \on ree you don t e»oi have onythjig to say I don t want 
to calm down I don t want to 

PALUXA Your poor mother ^ as right Vihcn she said you vrere a 
ddHcull child. 

KaOya \cs, she Was n^ht She earned the bread she ale, but 
ynu — what do you do’ Who«e bread do you eat? 

PAUlcsv There she goes aga n* I mu-t a k you to change your 
tone, Nadeihda How dare you shout al your elders’ 
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kAUTa: You’re rol my eMen What kind of elders are you? 
You’re simply old, that’s all. 

TAirULNA: Tanyo, it’s all your influence^ and you ought to tell her 
that she's just a stupid little girl.... 

TatTaaa Do you hear’ You’re a «tupid little girl (/’afa her 
on the jAouWef ) 

NADYA; And there’s nothing cl«e you can say? NoihingJ You can't 
es-cR defend yourself..,. Such people! You really are goad for 
nothing, not even here in your own home. Simply good for nothing 

PAUUVA {severely) i Do you understand uhal you’re saying? 

NADYA: All the»c people ha\c come here — gendarmes, soldieis, 
fools with long moustaclies and all they do is give order*, drink tea. 
bang their swords, cIinL their spurs, go around laughing and 
grabbing people up, shouting at them, ihreilcning them, making the 
women cry.... And you? What good are you here? They've shoved 
you 0^ in the corner.... 

PAUUVA; Can't you understand that you’re tsllung oonsen>«’ 
These people have come to protect us. 

NADYA {buierty) . Oh, Aunt Paulina' Soldiers can’t protect anybody 
from atupidilyl 

PAUUNA {indignant): Who at? 

NADYA {slrelehing out her arm): Don’t be angry. That refers to 
everybody. {Paulina tjuiekly goes out.) Oh dear, she’s run away. 
She'll tell uncle that I'm rude and unmanageable and uncle will 
read roc such a long lecture that even the Hies will drop dead of 
boredom. 

TATYAYA {thoughljully): How you are ever going to live in this 
world I can’t imagine! 

NADYA {geslurins uidely utlk her arm ) : Not like this! I wouldn’t 
live like this for anything! I don’t know v*hat I am going to do ... 
but I won't do anything the way you do it. Ju«t now I passed the 
porch with that ofTicer. and there was Grekov watching us, smoking, 
and his eyes were laughing And yet he knows that they ore sending 
him to jail. Don't you *cc? Those who lire die way they want to live 
aren’t afraid of anything They’re always cheerful I’m ashamed to 
look at Levshin and Grekov. I don't know the others, but those 
two .. I’ll never forget Iliem OH. here comes that idiot with the 
moustache. 0 0.0 oh' 
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BOBOTEDOV {enienng) How lemffing’ Who is ii you’re tijins 
lo scare’ 

Nadya Im afraid ol yon Will yon let the women go to theix 
husbands’ 

BOBOTEDOV Ino I I On 1. 1 ID — a Villa n* 

NADYA ^aturaliy once you re a gendarme Why don I yon want 
lo let the women go to their bu bands’ 

BOBOTEDOV (politely) For the pre«ent tl a! is impo«*tble Later 
when the men are led away 1 *hall allow them to say goodbye. 

NADYA But why IS It impoa-iblc’ It all depends npon you 
doe*n I It’ 

BOBOTEDOV Upon me that is upon l! e law 
NADYA Oh, what has the law to do vr th it’ Let them go I beg 
)ou to 

BOBOTEDOV What do yon mean — what has the law lo do with it’ 
Yon loo are def)»ng tl e law’ ^ow now' 

NADYA Don t talk to me like that. 1 m not a child 
BOBOTEDOV I don t bel eve it Only children and revoIuUosanes 
defy the law 

NADIA Then 1 m a revolutionary 

COCOYEDOV (laughing) Oho' So Its up to me to pat you in ]ail 
arrc-t you and put you in jai!' 

NADYA (unhapp Ij) Dont male a joke of it Let them go 
BOBOYEDOV I cannot Its the law 
NADYA The crazy law 

BOBOYEDOV (senously) IFm You «houldn t «3y that If as 
yon claim, you arc not a child you mu't realize that laws are made 
by those in power and without them there could be no »tale. 

NADYA (holly) Laws, power the slate But for goodness’ sake, 
wercnt all ihe'e th ngs created for the sake of the people’ 

BOBOTEDOV Hm of cour-e That is fir I of all for the sake 
oi order 

naDya Then none of them are any good if they only make people 
cry e don t need your power and the Male if ll ey make people cry ' 
The s.ale' stop d' What do 1 want v i h it’ (Coeslothedoar) 

The s ate' ^Tiy do people rare about things they don l know anylh'ng 
abonl’ 

u tomenhal conjor n)ed ) 



eoBoVEDON {fo Tafjtina) A mo«t unusual young lady But ■»ilh 
dangerous lendenacs m her thiiAiRg Her uncle, u seems, is a man 
of liberal views Am I correct^ 

TATYANA ^ou ehould inou better than I I don’t know what is 
treant by liberal views 

DonoYEDOt hat do you mean’ Everybody knows that Contempt 
for those in power — lhals what hberah«m is But the fact is I 
haie seen you in Vorontih Madame Lugo%oi \es indeed I was 
enchanted hy your exlrnotdmary acting Simply superb' \ou may 
e\en have noticed me— I always «at alongside of the \ ice-Goiernor 
At (hat time I was an Adjutant in the local administration' 

TATYANA No I don’t remember I’crhaps There are gendarmes 
in every city, I believe 

CocoVEDov Oh yc« tndecl In every cuy w ihouf exception' And 
let me tell you tint its us. the oPcials who are the true lovers of 
art. Well, maybe Ihe metchants oo Take, for example, contributions 
to buying a gift for a favourite actress on the occasion of her benefit 
performance . rou II find the names of oil ibe ofT cers from the 
gendarmerie on every Ii<t That is so to say, a tradition with us 
May 1 ask where you intend to act during the coming «eaAon'' 
TATYVM 1 haven I yet decided Naturally in a city where 
there are sure 1 ■ he true lovers of ait Tlial, 1 think, is unavoidable 
oacoYEDov (milling the point) Oh yes indeed You ll find them 
in every city After all, people are becoming more cultivated 

h\ vcji {/ram the porcA) ^our ExccHcncy' Here they come with 
that fellow — the one who did the sLooting' BTiere shall they bring 
him? 

BOBOTEDov In here Bring them all m here Call the pro'ecu 
lor (To Tulyono.) I beg your pardon, but I must tend to business 
tor a little while 

TATYANA Are you going to examine them’ 

BonovEnov (pollely) Just a wee bit Quite «up<rficially — only 
to make their acfjuamtance A sort of roll-call, so to speak 
TATYANA May I be pre*cnl’ 

DonnYtPOV 11 m In general that vm l usual in political 
ca«es But since this is a ctimMia! ca«e, end we arc not on our own 
premi'es and I should like to alford you this pleasure . 

TATYANA No One will see me I shall watch from over here 
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80C0TID0V Excellent’ I sm happy to Lc able to repay you lo 
aome measure for ibe Jeligbt jotir acting bai aflordcJ me I mwt 
jj i go and fetch certain papers 

(He goer out From the porch enter tuo mtddU'aeed uorkers 
leading ETABTiot by the arm Alongside of then ualks KG'* 
Heading gloacej into the pruonerj /ace They ere by 

LTfSiitv YACOprs crtikOV and jetereJ ether KorLers 
Cendarmet ) 

RYADT20T (ongnfy) Wbat did yon tie my baodi for’ Ua-ic iheml 
Come on’ 

ix\sni'r Uniiehis hands, fellows VHiy should you oiloid lum’ 
YACODLV He wont run away 

o>c or Tltc RQIU.CCS re suppo ed to The law denunds that 
we tie bu hands. 

PTAOTZOt 1 won t hare ill Vrtie Ibem’ 

A.^OTura KORscR (lo Ktoch) May we. sir’ T1 e fellow u quiet 
enough We can l raaVe out bow be could hare been the one. 

MAClt All right Go ahead and onlie them 
KOY (suddenly) loure got the WTOng fellow! Tlus one was 
on the river when the sboolmg took place. I saw him and so (bd 
the Ceoeral’ (fo /lyobLoo) Speak up you fool Co ahead and tail 
them It wasat you What are you iilcnl about’ 

RTAnrzov (firmly) It was so me’ 
tEvsuin I guess he knows best, soldier 
RTABKOT It was roe 

KON (shouting) Yon re lying’ Troublemaker' (Enter Doboyedov 
and Aiiofci Skrobotov) WTien that happened you were rowing 
on the mer and singing Can you deny it’ 

PYABTIOV (colTTlfy) That W8S UlW 
coBOTEDov TI IS one? 
rvAcn Yes Your Ilonoor 
Kox Ao, not hua. 

BOBOYEDOv What’ Kvacb, take oat the old m-m- How did that 
old man gel in here’ 

KVACii He a Btlcndant to the General, Your Honour 
mxoLAl (scruUmang Ryabttov) Juat a mmole, Bogdan Dousso- 
vwh. Xjsawt h m 
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KON Keep }Dur iiandi off Im a soldier m) elf 
BOBOYEDOV Enough, kvach’ 

NIKOLAI {to Ryabt ov) Arc you the one uho killed brother’ 

RYABTzot Yes I am 

NiKOXAi Why did you do il’ 

n^ABTZot He treated us bad 

NIKOLAI Uliats jour name’ 

UTABTZQN PaYcl Rjublzov 

NIKOLAI I <ce Uhal IS it jou were saying Ron’ 

KON {greoll) disturbed) He didnt kill him' He was on the 
imr Vihen Uiat happened* Im ready to swear to it The Genera! 
and I bnth saw him The General eren said ouldn t it be nice 
if we could upset his boat and give him a ducking’ Tliats what 
he said Do you Iwar me nou whtpper'napper’ !STiat is it yoote 
up to’ 

NIKOLAI WIty are jou $o sure that be was on the nrer ju«t at 
the time of the ttuirdec, Ron’ 

KON Its a good hour’s walk from the factory to the place where 
he wras 

RTABTZOv I ran 

KON He was rowing a boat and singing You doot sing when 
youte just killed a man 

NIKOLAI (la Rjabi ov) Do you realue that the law is >ery se 
\ere towards anyone ginng fal<e evidence and attempting to «hield 
a cnminal’ Do you rcaliie that’ 

RTABTzov I don’t care 

MKOUt Very well So you are the one who killed the 
director’ 

RYABT20V Yes, I am 
BOEOTEDOt T! hat a little brote* 

KON lies Ijuig’ 

LEVSHCT Tou don t belong here, soldier* 

NIKOLAI What’s that’ 

LEtsnrv I say he doesn I belong here and keeps interfering 
NIKOLAI What makes you think you belong here’ Perhaps you re 
implicated in the murder’ 

Li;\5lllN (foaghs) Me’ Oner I killed a rabbit with a stick aiwl 
couldn t gel over it for a week 
•10-83) 
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rREko> ht nvr \re jou ilone* 

8ivrzo> Ye*. Lul ihrre are people valLin* alouL Whala new at 
(he factory^ 

cRtKO^ (iruA a thori laugh} ^ou LnoM that they a^reetl to finJ 
the one uho ilid the »Jiootio^ Now they re carrying on an im'e«tiga 
tion ^me thoul “It* Ue socialist* who Lillnl him’"* In genera! the 
113 t) tune of saving one s ^Lin has begun 
stNTZOV Do you know «ho^ 

CREKOt AVimov 

srvrzov Not real!)* !Iutn|ti I didnt expect that Hes sach 
a nice sensible fellow 

enrVOV He has a hot temper Xlants to pie hiniself up 
has a wife and child with another coming 1 ju*t spoke to Lesshin 
He of course talks non<eR«e *3** we on«ht to substitute some 
body less important for Akimov 

•irrzov Queer duck' Hot what a nuisance it all w' (/oa»e) 
Listen Grekov voull have to lory evervthing in the ground. 
There a no other place to (ude iC 

rRERnv I found a place Tie lelejrsjh operator agreed to lakfr 
everything Cut vou better get awav from here Matvei Nikolaevich 
SIVT20V No I m not going anvwhere. 

CBEKOV They^l arre*t you 

SLvrzov ^tTiat of it^ It will make a I ad im] ression on the work 
ers if 1 leave 

CREKOV That s true enough But H» loo bad for you 
«lMZOV Nonsense Its Alumor that 1 feel «orry for 
CREKOv Nes, and tleres nothing we can do to help ^ants to 
give himself tif Funny (o •ee yon m the role of guardian of the 
bo*»es’ property 

«lNTZOV (srrufing) Can t be heipe*! I «uppo«c my fellows are- 
a-leep’ 

CREKOv No they ve gotten together to talk things over Its a 
grand night 

si'iTzov 1 d be glad to go along with you but I have to vra t 
Theyll probably airest you too 

CREKOV So vve U serve our sentence together I ro off 


{Fxtl) 
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'l>TZO\ Goodbje {Enter Tatyana) Dont Lothfr Talvana Pav 
lotna l^e arranged e\erylhing Goodbye 
TAT\ANA I m awful!) »orr> 

MYTZON Good night 

(tjif TAnA>\ «-n/iU quulh up and doun studjin" the toes 
of her shoes Eater yAKO% ) 


^AkOA \\h\ dont )ou go lo bed’ 

TATYANA I don I want lo 1 m thinking of going aw a) from here 

TAKOA IPrimm As for me there s nowhere for me to go Ive 
passed all the continents and islands 

TATYANA Its depressing here Evcrjthing keeps .«a>ing unUl my 
head gets dizij Im forced to he and I cant «tand )ing 

YAkOY Hm You cant ‘land lung Lnforlunalel) forme Unfor 

TATYiM (to htr,>in But JiBt 1IO.-I l'<J NMUtoll) 

««uld hate agread to h,d« tI.o.a ttonp But I hate no njht to tatt 
her along that road 

YAKOV What are YOU speaking about 

TATtAN, I’ ^otl..n^ m pa-tutolAr H«« -trang. .1 ■» « Onlf 
tteenllj life was clear, 1 knew what I want^ loafers. 

TaL iqutctly) Alas' Talented drunlaird.0 and ^ ^ 

and Ollier members of the joll) of hfe people 

aUtofon A, 1.08 - - fJ^l^ o J lnd'^n.L 

found us amusing But the hurndnim is “medians' 0(1 he 

-tasa' But the =ta.c .a ,our W. 

TATVA»A (oncoai/r) M) « ^ 
firmly ou the stage, and that there .mk,rra«sed before 

(forct/nll)-, ond foin/uK) ) I 1"' " ,o ,a). 

these people who watch me with co d, di<3rro^ 

e Imow all that It s old and bonng pmolion* I want 

before them . cant captutc d Br. 

lo tremble with joy and fear 1 ^ I 

PiVMon hate words sharp as a audience flare up 

"ant to pour them lavrishly before peop j ^ould stop them 

‘hout. run awaj But there are no sue and 

and again toss them beautiful worrla. 
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So\e and joy’ Tlw) "oul 1 weep and eo woul 1 I I hould ^.etp *uch 
lo>cl) trars’ They ViOuM put me on ovation drown me in flower* 
i ft me on their ) andv For o moment 1 ct ou!d hive I rid tl em in Ri) 
power and tl at wo ild 1 ave been o moment of life All of life in that 
one moment' But there arc no such living words 

TAKOV ?e all know how to live onir for a momenta 
TA■rTA^v Tl c beat things m life occur only in a moment. How I 
should like to see people d fierenl — more rc«pon»ivt' \nd life differ 
ent — le«a van \ life m which ait would l« jnl*pen*able — for 
everyone and alvrays So that I would 1 are a place in life. (J aiov 
IS gating into tAe Jartness teuh lode eyes ) Tkliy do you dnnk so 
much’ You have killed your*elf Once you v%erc hand‘ome; 

YAKOV Forget it 

TATYANA Cant you understand how hard it is for me’ 

TAKOV (unA horror) No matter how drunk 1 am. I understand 
everyth ng Thats my misfortune My imnd keeps gong on and on 
with accursed persistence All the time And all the time I »ee a 
leer n face broad an I unwashed with enormous eye that keep 
a k n^ ^e!i’ Ju t that one word ‘Wen’** 

rACLtYA (running in) Tanya* Please come here Tanya. It* 
< leopatra Si es lo 1 1 er mind Shea mnilling everybody May 
Jbe you can calm her down 

TATT sVA (mueraA/y) Leave me alone with your squabbles Hurry 
and gobble each other up but don i keep running around under every 
body a Xeel 

PvuLiNA (siorllfd) Tanya* Wl at a the matter with you’ VThat are 
you saying’ 

TATTANA \^Tiai do you need’ What do you want’ 

PAULTYA 3u«l look at her Here she comes now 
ZAKfiAR (off stage) Be quiet. 1 beg you' 

CLEOPATitA (o/jo off stage) It s you v»ho si ould be qu et in my 
presence' 

rvtUNV Shelf start shoubng here wiili these irnizhiTs around 
Ills awful Tanya I beg you 

ZAKRAR (entering) Luten I m afraid I m going crazy 
CLEOPATRA (/oMotcing Aim) You can t run away from me I B 
•make you luten to me You played up to the workers because 
you needed th«r respect You threw them a human life as you would 
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Iws s piece ol meal lo Ihe logs, \oare ft humani t at other people* 
eipcBie, at the price of oilier people# blood' 

ZAKHAR X^Thal IS sle »a)in"’ 

TAKOV (to Ta yana) \outl better leave. (Exii ) 

PAUUVA Look here cj fnc lady »*ere decent people and le 
wont have a Homan of )Our reputation *houting at us 
ZAKHAR (starlUd) Keep quel, laulina for heavens ‘ake' 
CLEOPATR-A l^liat makes you thi k vourc decent people’ Bwause 
yea babble about polilicj’ About the misery of the ma «e» About 
progress and humanity’ Is that hI v 

TATTANA Cleopatra Petrovna* Enough of this 
CLEOPATR.A Im not talkirg to you kou dont belong ere 
« none of your bu.inc<s My hu band was an honest 
and honest He knew the comnon people better than you e i 
80 around babbling hie you. And you betrayed a ou 
hun with your vicious stupidity 

{to Paulina and Zafhar) Goowaj ... 

CUOPATTU 1 11 go away myself You re loatbesome to me. AH 
of you are loalheioRte' i 

ZASiiAR There • a erary Homan for 7<’« 

PAULWA (tear fully) ^ e niu«t drop everything g 
To in.ult people like that' , 

ZAKHAR WTiat makes her lAe ibst 

husband or lived contentc Hy with him. “ imt. like that 

least two lover, a year and then to go around shoul.ng hke that 
PAULCSA We must sell the factory' ^ 

ZAKHAR (m lexalian) ^on*cn c . j 

,0 ..j .1. 

•peaking to ^lkoIftI Vftss.l.ev.ch • hen that woman tore m 

PAUUw He hales us-AAfl” ^'ocked, but he# a 

ZAKIIAR (cofming doirn) Hes an^ ^ 

'““L, . „ .,„.d „> ... .»a . iz 
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assume a dubious position in ray reb’ions with ihe workers. I must 
co^Ie^s that VThen I tpoke to them that eAcong — oh, Paulina, lho«e 
people are too hostile’ 

PAtu.^A 1 told you *o That’a jtat what I said They‘11 always 
be our enemies’ {Tetjar'a lau^hi quietly and goes out Paulina lovki 
at her and purposely raises her lotce bi she cvntiraes) Eser^one 
u our enemy ' They a}) enry ua, and tha’** why they re all 
again<t us 

ZAKHAii {tralking quickly up and dotnt) Yts kou’re partly 
right of course fvtkolat Vasil csich »a)a it isn't a rtniggle between 
the cla »es, but a struggle between the races — black and wh le • 
Of course, that a putting it a bit crudely lt*s an exaggeration 
But if )ou stop to think that we are cultured people, that it is we 
who haie created tciecce and art and *0 forth— equality ph)"!®- 
logical equality h n well all right But Er«l let them become 
human let them become civilued, and then we shall *peak about 
equal ty 

PAUUVt (alert) This u sorreth-ng nevr for you . 

ZAkiiAtt Its all Khematic as yet I basent thought it through* 
The jjnporjani thing u that we mart learn Jo understand ©urvlre* 
PAtTJXi (taking /tm by the arm) You re too loftbearted, my 
dear Thais what raakca it so bard for you 

Z.AKitAn TTe know rery little and are often aurpri'ed. Take that 
SintzoT for example lie sorpti*el me and made me like him — such 
a simple person wiih such dear logic bdund his ideas, it turn? out 
that he’s a socialist and that’s where he gets his logic and aim 
pLcily 

PAi/XTiA Oh ye< He sllracts attention all right Such an unpleas- 
ant face' But you need some tesL Don’t you think we better go’ 
ZAKrtAR fyof/ou-ing her) And then there’s another worker — 
Grekov An insolent fellow Nikolai \assihevich and I were just 
recalling his speech He’s no more than a boy, but he speaks with 
»uch arrogance 

(They go out. Silence A song « heard off stage then soft 
voices Enter tacodw urrsniN and rtadtzov a young chap 
who frequenlly tosses back kts head Jits face u round and good 
naUired The three of them stop under the trees ) 
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O-J If. 1"' 'I'' 

Puhok. 

or Iwo ire priceltr* • • 

YUCOOfi! Tlisl'* «>-'. ''a"l' F , , , „ ,l„ ,1 

RTACTZOY’: 1 Froy; it Wltal i t^e '* Vou’ac 

tmniM You mui-.n'l do I”* " , .j„iloi!o. 

got 10 Jo, .land a-h) ,. )ooo= aod .lu- "’o”' P 

RTamoM Ttial'i all riflit ' " ''"P ^ ,„nng lo to 

racouiYl Ma)l,o U .onl n.ran ihal 'our" 

aencntod lo ponal aoraitudc. I’o'to ^ loner. It 

uniini Let'a tall " 'tn f,', made op t'l 

t Mlow-t onims 10 lalTt' •'■' «»'''• 

Bird once and for all , 

RTAnnov: Vst nit up r>j mird. 

YacoolYi Don'l hour Tl.iol ".° '.Vile-, boeo hrlltJ. "■ 
liramm-'M.a,'.lhrroloth"'>“''"- 
bodj’a gol 10 triwer for it • • , j f dna per'oo don 1 

'uaaUlY, Thal-a ..pM- o',M acoounl. Th.r'U mil 

fire hin‘c!I op. I’len rran) > ^ valuable to 

cir 1)^*1 people to account. Fa* o 

tbe caore tlirn you ate. Pa^bob, ^ your?, but f undcr- 

nr*rT70» : Pm not .aj-n? ether . • blc l! e ImU 

I’ajid, Vie bare to Veep a rtron? pnp 
ol a chain. . , 

msiil't (rt«^r«5) 5 . ,_j, encircle them. clo«e in tijbt, 

YACODPt 

tad there you are! , i t i,,.e no one depending on 

ntABTZOv: All right I’« *uch rotten 

me. so Pm the one to go Only 

... , V . f«, ihc ‘ale of )Our comrades 

msitlNt Not for that Ijairful ... as mean as tliey 

RYABTZOV: Yes. but I mean he was 
eome. 
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ix»«nrY iJe gol iuHed because be >rai mean OooA people dje 
a natural death They re not in nnybodir’s vay 
RTABTZOV \teU >s that all? 

TACOM> That s a I Pa*hoL So yotill tel! ihca tomorrovr tnonung? 
RTAimoN IShj Mail until tomorrow’ 

LE>snit No )ou E>eller wail until tomorrovr Hie rughl’a as good 
a counaellor aj a mother 

KtAnTZO^ Ju l as you aay May 1 go now? 

LENSitrs God be with sou* 

YACODl> Co ahead, broil cr Be firm 

(UTAinzov geej out un/uirned/y TACODIN tegardt sfte sttei he 
IS turmng in lus hands ix\siil'< jrores at the ikjr ) 

L£^s>tt^ {quietly) A lot of fine people growiflg up the<e days 
Timofei 

YACOoci Good M either good crops 

LEYSHtN If iliiQgs go on this way well probably pull ourseWes 
out of this meu 

YACOSIY {unhappily) Too bad about the lad 
LEt^niN {quietly) »j a loo bad, I pity him litre off you 
go lo jail And lor a na<ty business Only one consoU ion— be did it 
for hu comrades. 

YACODCt Ye-ea 

ixtsntri But you better bold your tongue Tchk’ Tcbk’ Why 
did Andrei have to go and pull that Inggcr? If hat good i« a kiHmg’ 
Iso good at all Kill one dog and the boss buys another, and iheres 
an end to the tale 

YACODis (jodly) How many of our people are sacrificed* 
LEVsiiin Come on sentry’ We’ve got to guard the bosses’ property* 
(They go off ) Oh Lord — 

YACODIN Whal’e the aatier’ 

LESSBiN Its a hard We* 1£ only we could untangle it faster’ 


(CDKTAlIt) 



Act in 

./ „o,l.-.. c->c,f U'O" -■' J-J > „ „,. 

n, ,oo, .rn,. .. „ r..I.ns «J. 

U,m toniii’i o/ iro/^. oJJ f • 

rL'o, KON « en5'‘^5' ere lafSf> 

AaiTO.: W.tl r'" tlfjri'for .II I «... . . 

tof! Tn rot oMfy. Tlify • E .. heart’* tunning down 

Tl-ank goodfiWi I’ll U dym; 

ilmdr. ... .. ^ . 

ACTvrcO! We'll .It 1. ?"'l J„,lh.»! Trl.«T»“'"''"fr* 

lo.il'nW.p...^'"''’'^ ^oITwlhei' fil* "’”7 

lie .fe ot ililr-rite, JOU re ee"^ roeeJi»5 ”P 

tTjlng to crsck walnut* with ««•<>* ' ^ . . jj,g ,jin’ 

.n lie,, people .eJJreeeWeS’'''"”''"''"^ . ^ „ 

J MAOLAI eere, .Ireejl l^e Acer. « 
(CATTACt COrOTtOOV find 

the lep » 

. n I* the courtroom? Splendid* 

eoEornioe ''"IXrloe.' «P"*r* 

I sapr>o>e you arc actins »* F n 

IiiKOUt; Yc» Koi. call the Cotp • the centre 

rocormov: Now here’# bow wcllaen p 

that ... wlial'j 111* rame? 

njKOUAt: Sintxov. ,«„ehinjr. And all around hii^ 

eOBOTEiwv: Sintto' • ■ • V?-. .,•11 be a aigl** *® 
onittd workers o{ the world, eh’ ‘ person eery 1 'P*'® 

The owner ol Urn pla« is 5 Tcry rharrn.n, P 
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a different impression o! him 1 know hts s ‘ter m law from the tlteatre 
in Voronezh V onderful actress {Kvach tnlers from the porch ) 
Well Kvach’ 

K\ ^CH Everyone’s been searched Your Honour 

BOBOTEOO\ Well and whal did you find’ 

KVACn We didn l find anything Allow me to report that the police 
inspector is in such a hurry that he isn’t sufficiently thorough, Your 
Honour 

BOBOTEDO\ Might have expected it The police are always htiC 
that Did you find anything on those who hate been arrested’ 

K\ACH We found tilings behind the icons in Levshin’s place 

BOBOYEDOt Bring everything to my room. 

KVACit Yes Your Honour Tliat young gendarme, Your Honour 
who ju*t came from the dragoons 
BOBOYEOOt MTiat about him’ 

KVACn He i«n t thorough either 

BOBOYEDOV Well you II have to «ee to that youf«elf Be off wih 
you now (Aiach ieat.es) Hes a ipieer bird ibal K^ach Not mnch 
to look at, and seems a b t stupid but he’»' got a D0«e like a blood 
hound' 

KIKOLAI 1 advt<e you to pay special attenlion to that clerk, 
Bogdan Dems«ovich 

BOBoYEDOV Oh ye« indeed We*U make it hot for him all 
right 

rflKOUr I m not speaking of Smtzov but of Pologi It seems to 
me that be can be of u«e to us 

BOBOYEDOV Oh, that fellow we were talking to? Yes of cour«c- 
We’ll draw him into jL 

(mKOLAi go« to the table and carefully arranges some 
tfocTiments ) 

CLEOPATRA {ot the door to the right) Captain would you care 
for a gla's ot lea’ 

BOnoYCDOi Yes thank you If it i*n’t too much trouble Beauti 
ful country here, a lovely place And it turns out that I am 

acquainted with hladame Lugovoi Didnt she used to act In the 
Voronezh Tbeafay’ 
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Did you find anything when you made 


CLEOPATRA It seems so 
your searches’ n-rathm^ We found everything Dont 

noBoTEDOV ^'^2 always find ibngs Even if beres 

worry, you can be «urc mat v 

nothing .0 find »e 11 find « y 

CLEoriTItA \ ) loin h to"” “ ^ ,„olul.on 

He alwajs said thol papers „ not entirely correct 

noiioiroov II tn Tltat oI ™“' , J„s tssned 

ctnomiu He clatttted that leallct, «e.e "cc 

to tools by tdiols A„„_,|,oitslt ol o tncorrcct 

BOnovEPOS j,„ hare adranced Iron, ttsnmg 

CLEOPATRA And ROW you / 

psper, .0 lalttns nctiott be punt.hed 

DOBOYEDOV lOU CSn »"* 

Ti- . ^ 

"'‘VotpEPOV !.•. If ■» ^^.n£rr,'t,tt1 a *le 
CIEOPATPA I can 1 tell 7“ ^ ^ ihe-e days 

-s -v »' 

’’“E^Efrll {-‘■’if^aV^cUe! irn. p..fi>,P» P”” 

BOBOTEOOA (going) „‘L,rt,D*thi$sfas’° 

me where Madame Lugoi 01 w I *’ 

CLEOPATRA ^o, Idonthno 

„ j sadyA from the porch ) 

(Enter TATIArtA end i»AOYA/ 

„„h„« that old 

KADYA (agtioled) DtdyM””""’'"” 
at U3? , ,, 1 JO 

TATTAPA Yes .otodtot. ■> .H "7’ •” ^r,; t Utce 

NADYA I dont Vnow ^ do it> ''' ? 

•hameful Nkola. Va«sihov.ch «hy 

people artcsled’ „„„ then f„h as long 

^.trrr n':.! i”"””" 

as those , 
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NADYA Oh we won l' 

TATYANA {looltny at \tLotat) Has Sintrov als® been arrested’ 
MROLAI SintroT has also l>e«j anes'ed 

NADYA (uYi/Aring about the room) Serenleen people’ Their wives 
are ‘landing at ihe gates crjing and the soldiers shoic them abont 
and laugh at them. Tell the soldiers that they should at least behave 
themselves decently 

MtwOLAi That s none of my Losiness. Lientenant Strcpetov la in 
charge of the ‘oldiers 

Nadta 1 11 go and asL him. 

(Cota out nght tattaNa amiUs enjJ crosses ^0 table ) 

TATYANA Li'len you graveyard of laws as the Genera] calls 
you 

NIKOLAI I don t find that the General u particularly witty I 
ahouldnt repeat hu jokes 

TATTANA Oh no I made a mi'take A colLa of lsw»— that’s what 
he calls you Don l you like it’ 

NIKOLAI It s jo<t that I m not id a mood for jokmg 
TATTA.NA You mean you’re «uch a serious person’ 

NIKOLAI Let me remind you that they killed my brother yesterday 
TATTANA What’s that to you’ 

MROLAi 1 your pardon, but 

tattaNa (tmiUng) Don’t pretend You aren’t sorry for your 
brother You never feel sorry for anybody like me for example 
Death — that is a eudden death, has a bad effect on anybody Bat I 
assure you that not for one moment have you felt genuinely, humanly 
sorry for your brother It i»n’l in you 

NIKOLAI (conJiroined) This is interesting What are you gel 
tmg at’ 

TATTANA Haven’t you observed that you and I are kindred 
spinls’ No’ That’s a pity Im an actress— a coldblooded creature, 
possessed of one de«ire — to play a good role You too are hard 
hearted and anxious to play a good role Tell me the truth, do you 
really want to be a pro«eculOT7 

NIKOLAI (quietly) I want you to stop this 
TATYANA (lauglang after a Brief pause) I’m a bad diplomat 1 
came to you with the ptirpo«e of I intended to be pleasant and 
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„ 1 -on I bcean to be insallirg You 

cbanmng Bui as «oon as J tabnz a walk 

Bui I intended to ask you 

MKOLAI <. tos/.) I S"” 

TATYANA Perhaps Bui I suppose * “ “ , j j a 1 SictioT 
MNOUI Whenes-er jou asted .. .ould be loo 

B loo deeply enlansled sjlulsclion lo lell rue 

TATYANA I ihmt .1 pY«s >ou • eeB.m salu 

that, doesn t u’ 

*(IKOLAl I don t coaeeal It ^ „oh 

TATYINA (sighing) That Just me— IS SmtsoY complelely 

other I too am Tory petty and mean lell » 
u. jonr power I mean part.eul.rly rn r»»r> 

^A^ldTlshouiaashyooln.-^--'™'’ 

MKOUll Nothing would come o « j 9 

TATTANA Even if I y®“ Jnwce. You aaaie me 

NISOIAI It would make no difference. 

tATTAJtA Really’ Why’ undoubtedly has an 

viKOUW You ate a beauufu innumerable chances 

original mnd You are a and yet you interest 

for yon to «ecure an easy luxunou and any cull rate 

vourself in this nobodj Eccentnci y one who admires 

person would feel indignant ®* p for lU 

women and pmes beanty could go that s the judgment yon 

TATTAMA [looUng at him curio 
pa^ on me’ Alas' And Smlrov 
NIKOLAI Tonight that gentleman g 

TATTANA Is that final’ , j - » 

NTKOLAI Yes . farour to a lady? ’ 

TATTANA With no -ou would release -mlioT 

behere it’ If I wanted it badly en |jjj]y_.ju«t try 
(rlioHy) Trr B»t 

» . T Alrpn t InO’* . 1 1, would you 

TATTANA I can t I d®" ^ once m your I 

«t shouldn’t be $0 hard to te 
fir... him’ Idrur.hu’” 
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TATYANA I know’ (A pause a sigh) VThat rotters we both 
are’ 

MROLAi Howerer there are things which are unforgirable even 
in a woman. 

TATYANA {carelessly) Oh what of it’ Were alone. 
one can hear us I ha\e a nghl to tell jou and mjsell that we’re 
both. 

mkoxju Plea<e I don t want to hear any more 

TATyaVa {calmly and persMlen/ly) The fact remains that you 
place a lower price on your principles than on the kus of a woman 

MKOLa! 1 base already «aid that I don t care to li ten to you 

TATYANA {co/ffify) Then go away 1 m «ure I m not keeping yon 

{He goes out quicHy TATYANA scraps herself in her shawl, stands 

in the middle of the room and looks out on the porch Radya 
and the UEUTCNCCT ea.er right) 

UVTTCiKST I gire you my word that a «oIdier would never insult 
a woman For him a woman t$ sacred 

MDYA We 1 you II «ee 

UEi;TC.NA.NT That IS tmpo« ible Only in the army has a chivalrous 
attitude to women been preserved. 

{They cross over to door at left Enter padlina, Zakhar and 

YAKOV ) 


ZAKHAR You see, Yakov 

pacuna Cut how could It be otherwise’ 

ZAKHAR We arc up ag3jn«t reality, inentahihty 
Tatyana What are you talking about’ 

TAKOv They are singing a dirge to me 

PACUVA So a.’nazingly unfeeling’ Ereryona is blaming us even 
Takov Ivanovich, who u always «o meek. As though it were our 
fault that the «oldiers camel And nobody invited the gendarme* 
eilhcr They always come of ihemselves 
zakiiar Claming me for tho^ arrest* 

TAi*ov I m not blaming you. 

ZAKHAR Not in so many word htii I feel 
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IAKOV (10 roIrOAO) I '<■> I'll”? O’"' Ti ,v .1? 

»a ‘'Wcll, btolli/t’’andI.n,»ired ‘RMten brolhtr Tk"'> •” 

’jAKIIAK Dal csa’l you undertand that w proad. soo.alun. lyhe 
fo™ r.rp .a.on.cd hL .auld ba unp»..bla .n,»h=,a ob.’ It 

m!'t!’r;r='’!bo„ld ba .alaia-ad ,a p.bl.ca but aba. ba. 

He’, .impl) dcl.riou" Irom can oil. Iio” 

ZAKHAR Tbey’re all dclinou. We have gone 

rAUlIVA You muit baie .ome p.ly gaa'l'”'” » 

through 10 much* ,, „ mv house tumei into 

a ..“Tu^'ylVlbf Vaobeviob bn, you oaab 

argue «Hh him aller y,„ heard’ The murderer 

CLEOPATltA (cniffing quickly} l J 

h« teen found Wtc r/L 

IAKOV (momthos) O'h 

TATIANA Rlio 11 It’ and I m glad . Pethapi that 

CIEOPATRA Some young boy , loy Id 

doe-n’l eound very k,„, day until ihe Inal • 

have them give him a e’"! f '"J "f,' „^.een’hini’ (Co« to door 
Wliere la Nikolai Vauilievich’ . 11"' > 

(e/l, irlere ale .5 met hr jj' .round like a bunch 

CE.NERAL {sullenly) > 

of wet hens «nrle TIT 

ZAKHAR If. very onpIeMn . ehap fd 

CEaNeral The gendarmes ,, spending the night jere 

like to play a Inck on him .hould they? . 

PAULINA I don’t lliinV w * j see that he got a pai o 
CZ.NZRAK Too bad' IMhey -laye^^ irf ■n.ali to 

cold water dumped ohcr him w pjolhirg unm 

way 1 had faint hearted cadets tre shoulin 

than to «ee somebody all wet an \ Heaven only knows 

CLEOPATRA {siandtiiK The Captain « a ^ 

you should say such a thing ^ jje arrived e o 

able person and extremely ^ ^ appreciated 

rounding up the offenders Th 



ccfQUL Il'm For her, a*jy nzn vnlh Wg moustachio* is r»- 
»p«!ab*e Hut people ihotild Lrow ibe r place That's the ihirg Thai's 
the secret of re»peclabjl ty (Coes to Joor tefL) Hey, Koal 

fACiriA (^ueily) ^oud think ihe m ererylhiog aroi-nd here 
Ju*t «ee how sbe behaves’ So rude and impoli>e! 

ZAKHAR If orly tl ey’d hurry and gel it o\ef with^ Ifow I long 
for peace a-d quiel' 

KADYA [rjnnng in) AM Tanya, that laeulrian* is fin*ply 
i*Bpid' I thinV le beats his soldiers the way he goes around 
yelling and natirg such awful fa'TS They certainly ought to allow 
those who have been arrested to see their wires, une'e.... Fire of 
those r-en arc earned \ou go cut aod tell that gesdanse ••• hes 
the one tn charge. 

z.AKiiAi( Hut you see, Nadya 

^AOYA I see that you re not normg Co on Co out and tell 
him They're crying Co on I tel! you 

ZARnvn {Uecing) I m afraid it won't do any good. ... 
rALLlSA Tou're always up*euing everybody, Nadya. 

Kadya Ii t you that's always up«emng mrybody 
TACUnv Us’ Jc«t think what 

RAOYA (ogi(o/ed) All of us— you and me end cncle.,.. li’a »* 
who keep tjp*eitifg people Ue don'i do anything but it's because 
of us that the sol hers and the gendarmes baie come and all this 
business has s'arted And ll o»e people have been arrested, and the 
women are crying all because of ns* 

TATTA’iA Cone here, Nadya 

NADTA (going up to her) Well, here 1 am.... What do you 
want’ 

tattasa Sit down and calm yourself You don’t understand 
anything and there’s nothing you can do.. , 

Nadta Yon see, you don't even have enythmg to say I don I want 
to calm down I don't want to 

PALT.IXA Your poor mother was right when she said yon were a 
dilTiculi child. 

Kadya Yes, she was npht , She earned the bread jhe ate, bnt 
yon— whal do you do^ Who»e bread do you eat’ 

PAUUXA There she goes again! I most ask you to change yonr 
tone, Nadezhda How dare you shout at vonr elders’ 



BOBOTTDov (entering) llow twnlpng’ Who u- it you re trying 
to scare’ 

^AD^A 1 m afraid ol yon Will yon let the i^omen go to their 
hnshards’ 

BOBOTn>o\ No I wont In — a nllain’ 

^ADYA Naturall) once yourc a gendarme Why dont 'ou want 
to let the women go to their hwbands’ 

CODOTEDor {politely) For the present that is impo 'ible Later 
when the men are led aw a) I «han allow th*iD to <ay goodbye 

NADTA But why IS It impossible’ It all depend* npon you 
doe«n t It’ 

BOSOTEDOA Upon me that i* upon the law 
5A0YA Ob what has the law to do w th it’ Let them go I beg 
you to 

BOBOTEDOt WTui do you mean— what has the law to do w ih u’ 
You loo are defying tie law’ Now cow* 

NAOTA Don l talk to me like that ! m not a ch Id 
EOCOTEDov 1 don t bel ere it Only children and rerolu&onanes 
defy the Uw 

KADYA Then I m a rcrolut onary 

COCOTEDOI (/jug/ung) Oho* So Its up to me to put you in jail 
arre-t you and put you in jail’ 

KADYA {unhapp Ij) Don t male a joke of it Let them go 
bobotedov I cannot Its the law 
KADYA The crary law 

BOBOTEDOr {seriously} H*m You shouldn t «a) that If as 
you claim, you are not a child, you mu-l realize that la rs are made 
by tho»e in power and without them there could he no stale 

KADYA (holly) Laws, power the stale But for goodness sale, 
wcren t all ihe* tb ngs created for the «ake of the people’ 

BOBOTEDOV Hm of course. That is fir't of all for the «3le 
of order 

KADYA Then none of them are any good, if they only make people 
cry VTc don t need your power and the ta e il ll ey make people cr) ’ 
The state' How stup d* ^Hiat do I want w h it’ (Coes lo ihe door ) 
The s ate' \Fhy do people rate about things they don t know anything 
about’ 

(Exit BOBOTEDOV u sometthoi eonfoi nded ) 



EM31IES 


6J3 


E0»0YEI>0> (10 roljoooj A r.ost ooo.ool y0U"S 1*3? ““t 
d.»goro»s lendendoo in her ll.inV.»5. - H'f “ “““• “ ‘ 

'i!n!jI?YouThoi.ld Uo« btuor ton 1 I J«n’‘ 1^"" 

WhoTdo yon n,onn’ Evo„b.dy Lnon, to. C.n,.»p. 

lor ,1.0,0 in P0»rr-.l,0.', ’ v" .ndood I »,! 

have seen you in Voroneah Madame Lu|ovoi 
enthnnicd by )onr ollroordina.) aclms -“P'!' P \,„Coten.or 
,™ bore no,Ld mo-I oioor, .bno-.do ol 
A, .ho, .,mo I no, on Ad.n.on, ,n to f „a.„o, 

TATrANA: No. 1 don’t leoicmbor Pc.liapi lotto E 

in ..try city, I boilo«- , , „.,bo„, eAtopUon" And 

EonoicDov: Oli, It; ."dt'’ r „[ 

It. mt loll you llio. tit », | b; |„, o„n,pIo, conlt,bu..on5 

•tt, Wtil. maylt Iho mettonlr !oo T.le. lot « p . 

,0 baying . gd. I.r . b'oato ac>'t» „ffo.r, Iron, to 

portormanc. ... ?»“ " „y. a .rad...on .id. ».. 

gtndametit on evtry iu, That i . 1 

Slay I a-k «l.CTt you intend a act „ eity .here 

TatyaaSaj I lia\enl yc» t tInnU is unavoidable, 

there arc sure to be true lovers of ar jpg,} You’ll find them 

nonovEOoV (nis«>s Me P«">0= l^fpTcuIfvated ^ 

in every city. After all, people ore | jjgrg they come with 

KVACII [from Tld'to 
that fellow — the one v»Iio did tn . 

him? . . jj jn here Call the pro'ecu 

BOBOTEDOV: In here. . . • ^ to business 

tar. (7-0 ratyano.) 1 bog SO"t 
for a little while . 

TATYANA! Arc you going to Qu„e superficially— only 

BOBOTEDOV {politely) ’■ “ otI of loU Call, so to speak, 

to make their acquaintance. • 

TArrANA. May I bo Ff'f; , „,„al ... i« Po'“i“’ 

nonoYEMV: H’nn ... !» ,„g .o aro no. on oat avn, 

cases. But since this is a ,j Jqu this pleasure...- 

premies, and I should like to * ^ watch from over here 

TATYANA- No one will see ii»c 



BOBOTEDOV Excellent* 1 am happy to be able to repay yon in 
aome measure for ibc del ght yonr actin» has afforded me I must 
ju-t go and fetch certain paper* 

(He goes oul From the porch enter two middle-aged tcorhers 
leading KTABTZOt fcy the arm Alongside of then tralks Kov 
sleahng glances into ike pruoners face They are folloiced by 
LEt'SHDJ YACODi> cnEKOV and seiCTol Other vorlers 
Gendarmes ) 

RTAirrzoT (angnZy) What did jon lie my hands for’ Un le them’ 
Come on* 

LEtsnci Umtehishand. fellows Whs should you offend him’ 
YACODCs He viont run away 

o^E or THE HORCCES We re nppo ed to The law demands that 
we be his hands. 

ETACTZOv I s on I hare it’ Untie them’ 

AROTUEtt wottEEB (to kcock) May we. nr’ The fellow is quiet 
enough We caa ( male cut how he coold hare been the one. 

KYACn All n^ht Co ahead and untie them. 

KOs (stiddenly) You re got the wrong fellow’ This one waa 
on the rirer when the thooUag took pl^ 1 saw him end so did 
the Ceaeral* (To RyabLac ) Speak np you fool Co ahead and tell 
them It W8«nt yon What are yon silent about’ 
nTABTZOY (firmly) It was so me' 

LES’Siicr I guess he knows best, soldier 
RYASTZOV It was me 

KOX (shouting) You re ly ng' Troublemaker’ (Enter Boboyedov 
and Aiko/ot Skrobo/op ) WTsea that happen“d rou were rowing 
on the nret and sinking Can you deny it’ 

EYABTZOT (colnJy) That was later 
EOOOTEDOV n s one’ 

KTACH Yes Your Honour 
KOY Ao not him. 

BOBOTTOOT What’ Krach, take oat the old man . How did that 
old man get n here? 

tVACu He s a tendant to the General, Yoor Honour 
WTKOUX (scnrftmang Rfobt^v) Just m minute, Bogdan Demsso- 
Ywh Leare him alone Keach 



MAXIU CORKY 


MKOL.U Then keep jour moolh shut (To RyabtMi ) Where* 
the revoKer you used’ 

RTabtzoj I don t know 
MROUI What kind svas ll’ De«crn)e it 
R\ABTZO\ (uneasy) What kind’ . TJie usual kind 
SON (re;oic«ng) The son of a gun’ He never «3Vf a rcvolrer’ 
MKOLAI How big was It’ (Intiicatini' a half a yard unth hss 
hands ) About thi« long’ 

RTABTZO\ ■^es oh no lcs« 

MKOLAI Bogdan Dems<ovich. just a *econd (Leads Boboytdov 
lo one side and loiters hu coue ) There’s some dirty work here Well 
have to be more severe with this hoy Let's lease him alone unbl the 
examining judge arnies 

BOBOTEDov But why should we’ He confesses everything 
KiKOLAi (imprerjuefy) Tou and I suspect that this boy i« not 
the murderer, but merely a «bield lor the true culpnt, understand? 
(taeo> , o6cious/y drunk carefully enters the door near TATYAWA 
and stands silenily lookins Ffon lime to tune his head drops 
on his chest as thou£h he tcere droustng off, then jerking it up 
suddenly, he glances about mth a frightened look on his foes ) 

BOBOTEDOV (icitAout underjfonding) Ah b h ffm m Ye% yes 
Just imagine’ 

NIKOLAI Ii’a a frame-up Colledive cnme. 

BOBOYEDOi The ra--cal’ 

MKOLAt Lei ihe Corporal take him out now, and see that be is 
kept in «lnct solitary coniinnaenL I m going out for a minute 
Coma along Kon Where’s the Ceneral? 

RO** Diggmg worms. 

(Exit both.) 

BOBOTEDOV kvach, lake (his fellow out, and keep your eje on 
him* A careful eye, now* 

EVACH Yes Your Honour Come on youngster' 

ixvsHCT (affectionately) Good bye. Pashok Good bye, friend 

YAGODCT (unAappi/jr) Good bye, Pashok, 

RTABTZOV Good byc. It*3 all nght 

(They lead btabttov out ) 



LN^MIES 


UOBOYEDOV (to Ltiihin) i)o JOU know lum. old man' 

LE\sms: Nalurall). Wc work together 
couoYEDO\ : W hat’s jour name? 

LENSULN: Yefim Yefimov Le»*hin now 

EOBOVEDOV (ouitl/r W ‘•''“'"P”'”'* 

T.I.T .1 c“».h’LB>.L, ,0„-,C „ oia, r.™B .0. .h.uld 

alwaja tell your superiors the truth 

Brnor'^ov tloaZs ) : ctd 

h'dden behind the icons in jour house, ch iue iru 
LCVSIIIN (co/mZy): NoUimg 
BonoYCDOv: Is that the troth’ 

urtsmi: Yes, it is* . l,ild and erey, 

BOBOYEDQV: Shame on you, Lc\shin ^ ihmk, 

tjdng like a little boy. . arc tbe.c OuDgs 

let alone what you do Thu « bad. Lesshm 
Fm holding in my hands? , , u j 

imuE\ • I can'l («.... M) '>'“'5''' ’ 1 ■ »hich h>™ 

BOBOYEBOV: I'll leU yBu Yvhat lUey o -BaiienEinE the people 
been prohibited by our government, boo s Kelnnd the leone 

1, ttee up egein-t their tear Tl.e« bool, were I.nnd bebmd 
in your boo-e! . . . Now '<b»t bn>e >0“ to eay! 

UvsiltN (calm/y): Nothing. „ ,„nii? 

BOBOYEBOV; Do you odmtl Ihnt '>"» .,,U 

msilini Maybe they " 'T/ [„ yont old oge? 

BOCOYEDOV: Then what do jou go > g iinnour You asked 
EEVSttlN: I told you the bonevt ou rwled me 

me what was behind the icons m roj ««' ’ , . any more 

such a fjueslion, I knew there «uldn ^ snid— nothing Why 

because you'd have talen them. So t done enylbing to be 

are you trying to make me a'haiucat 

ashamed oh , , , -« vnu look at Jt’ I 

BOBOYEBOV [conjused)". So that s tic _erson to be fooled 

must a»k you to do less talking ... ” 

with WIio gave you theM bools? j. y can’t tell 

LEVSnrrrr Now why -honld you «»■ D.o't !« 

you, because I've already lorgollcn where I g 
It worry you 
tlO* 



MAXIM COKK\ 


c-s 

B0B0yED0> What’ All nghi »ery well' Alexei Greko>' 
Which of jou IS Grekov^ 

GREKOV I am 

BOBOYEDOV Were jou cio«s<xanuncd in Smolen'k in connection 
with spreading revolulionar) propaganda among the craftsmen’ 

CREKOi Yes I was 

BOBOTEDOi Such a youDg person and so talented' A great 
pleasure to make your acquaintance Gendarmes take lhe«e people 
out on the porch' Its getting stuffy m here \inpayev, Yakov’ 
Good Svi«toi Andrei’ 

{The gendarmes lead them all out on the porch and Boboyeloi 
fotlotLs urtlk the Itst in his hand ) 

TAKOV {softly) 1 like tho«e people 

TATTANA I tinder<tand hut why u everything so simple with 
them’ Whv do they <peaL «o simply and look at you so 
Why’ Have they no passions’ fvo heroism’ 

TAkOv They have a calm faith in the justice of their cause. 

TATYAVA ft can’t be that they haie no pauions — and heroes But 
aren’t you aware of their contempt for everybody here’ 

YAKOV That Yefimich is splendid . What sad affectionate 
undemanding eyes he has' He seems to be saying “'R'hals the «eijse 
in all this’ If you’d only gel out of the way and give us out 
freedom' If you’d only gel out of our way'” 

ZAKHAR {looking »n through the door) The stupidity of these 
gentlemen who represent the law is simply amazing A fine trial 
iheyve cooked up' rvikolai Va'^iUevich acts like a world con 
queror 

TAKOV The only objecUou you bare, Zakhar is that all this busi 
ness IS being carried on under your noee 

ZAKHAR Well they might have spared me this pleasure' Nadya 
has gone completely mad She was in«olent to Paulina and me, 
called Cleopatra a wildcat and now «he is sprawling on ihe divan 
in my room crying her eyes out Heaven only knows what is going 
mil 

TAKOV (thoughtfully) And I become more and more di«gusted 
by tlie very idea of what h happening. Zakhar 



fnemies 


, -....rlhM bul.hal should be d0D«? men 

.. .ppms lile home any more . . 


Tliercs not a corner 

>ou’re attacked, >ou have lo ^ though eTer>tbing 

,he h.u-e .ha. hh= “^rUe, .aee,d.,n, so cold 

There’s some o-c v.iin a P 

" i -..need .h,. .h.. t.-. ''■= 

been bribed . . . 

EOBOYEDOV (lo/rirl Do YOU undertlond’ 

CLEorATE. (to ’ uEaE.«e! The rascal.! 

EonoTEEO..irmB,n. C.E)0» 

= Ha?an;.h.:; dsd.sanoa .o ,o« • 

CLEOEATEA- I don'. .»PP»;' ““ 

Ilae. ,ou bed abou. S.nBoa 

tattaWa: Y« . Yes. he’s been arrested. 

CtEOPATitA (chollenpnsh)^^^ bad elements at the 

happy that at la'l they ve 

"roEATEA («..!, r.i,.a-) H- s.s«.EC 

,ba. SlESaov. (He. "iTiri lU 

CLEOPATRA ^coming Bp ^ joj of life 

b«l . I’m a frank person 



lot and become embittered I Lnou thiit onlj a woman can be a 
»\oraan’s fnend 

TATTAJtt "^ou want to a«k me «omrtb!rg’ 

CLtoPATRA Tell }ou something notsskjoa Iltkejou lou’re 
always «o free m jour manner* so well drer^ed and you know 
how to handle men 1 enN^y you the t ay \du speak and the way 
\ou walk. Bjt sorretimes 1 don I like you 1 even hate you 

TATTA^\ Thai s interesting TThy’ 

CiXOPtTm {tlrangely) ^ITio ate jou’ 

TtTTAVA That IS 

ctEQPATiL^ I can t make out who you are. I like to hare a clear 
pictnre of people and to know what they want. It seems to me that 
people who arenl ‘arc of what they want are dangerous They cant 
be trusted 

TATTANA Thais a strange thing to «ay XThy should you impose 
jour news on me’ 

CLtoPtTtiv (imperuonrfy and tnth alarm) People should be 
friendly and clo«e to each other «o that liter could tru l each othe*’ 
Can t you <ee that they are beginning to kill us off, that they want 
to rob us’ Karen t )ou noticed the Ih evi«h faces on those men wrho 
hate been arrested’ They know whit they want, all ri'^ht* And ih') 
lire close to each other and tru<l each other 1 hate them and I m 
afraid of them' We lire at enmity not beliering in anything not 
bound by anything every roan for himself We depend on soldiers 
and gendarmes — they depend only on Ihcmsehes and they’re 
stronger than we are' 

TATTAStA I too should IiVc lo ask you a frank question Were 
you happy with your hu«band’ 

C1.EOPATRA Why do you ask that’ 

TATTaha JiLl out of curiosity 

CLEOPATRA (o/ter a moments consideration) ?\o He was always 
too bu y with other matters lo think of me 

PAULINA {enlentjg) Hare you heard’ It turns out that that clerk 
Sintior is a socialist And Zakhar always told him eierylhing and even 
wanted to make him as«i lani bookkeeper' Of course that un t of any 
great importance, but jn«t think how complicated life has become 
Your boni enemies can lire nght alongside of you i ithont ronr ever 
suspecting it* 



ENEMIES 


TATYANA ”*^L„'rc olfl {Gently to Cleo- 

' "" ify™ -*. ' - »»" ■““ ^'°’” '" ’'”” ''“’ 

Tlicy^rc very good 

a.EOPATR.1 (leotins) ■’’’“’‘Y” J (T^I-oiyam) Ils»eces.«ty 
PAPU.-<A I II be »..h TO" » » '“ J J„ , „ fUd you .pole w.lh 
,0 be geu.le Au,h be. tbeu ‘b« do- f 
lee And .u geuexel 1 en^ >“, J "/.".uou 1 11 go And g.ve 

„t elwAje Eudmg a i„„(/ roljoea <<">U o»l f” 

her .on!, drop. ‘‘'±l„i4<h. U '»« 

,h, porch reherc "■'““'Ztell d J) 
orrMted 'iaKov looh m j (Unduig here wve« 

TAKOV {teiumsly) And 

dropping , .. A .ay u sn’l nice to ea^e«drcp 

TATTA.1A Jl,7to ovetbeat ybat people lay 

TAMV , ell. nr«»y Tanya Inalearag 

somehow it makes you p ) 

tattaka ncrc aee you gomg Ceejl,,. 

YAKO% Somewhere ^„_ji,>e Wnle to me 

TATYANA d^elwU 

YAKOV This place has , 

TATYANA When are you Maybe you’ll leave too 

YAKOV {tilth an odd sn“ you .tmlmg’ 

TATYANA Yes I intend to i^e may never «ec each 

YAKOV For no reason P 

TATYANA Nonsen*e’ t,««j fiis lorehead Ua 

PA™ Forgaae ^ i naady .• •>■“='■ ’ 

AgMy oa he pchcr her ewe,) Vou 

were a corpse impeded 

goo. on. 



^ADYA Come out into the garden me plca*c do I haie 
a headache from crjiti'^ and crying like a fool If I go by 
mytelf 1 11 etart all o^er again 

TATYA^A \VliT should you CT) child’ There’s nothing to cry 
abont 

^U)YA Its all so lexmg — I cant make head or tail out of any 
ihmg ^^Tios right’ Uncle ®ays he i5 but it doesnt «cem *0 to 
me Is he a kind person — uncle’ I aluaya thought he vras but now 
1 m not sure When he talks to me Jt «eeins that I iny«elf am mean and 
«lnpid And when 1 begin to think abont bun and question 
mv«eU about everything I dont onderstand a thing’ 

TATTANA (sadly) If you be^tn questioning yourself, jou 11 become 
a revolutionary and you II pcnsh in that cliaos my darling 
*tADTA Well I have to becomesom'thing don 1 1’ (Tatyana laughs 
softly) What are yon laughing at’ Of cour»e 1 hate to \oa cant 
go on liiing and ju«t blinking yoor eyes wlhout understanding 

anything t 

lATVAM Im laughing because evcnbody js saying that todays 
everybody all of a sodden 

(They go out and are met cn the irey by the cctnuL and 
LIEtmjiAJTT The tatter mmbfy steps oat of their iroy ) 
CcntRAL Mobilization is essenbal Lieutenant* It serves a double 
purpose. (To !\adya and Tatyana ) And where might yon be going’ 
TATTASA For a Walk. 

I£ you meet that clerk what s his name’ Lieutenant, 
what was the name of that fellow you introduced me to a while ago’ 
LIEUTESAVT Pokatr Hoar Excellency 

CE^'nuL (ro Tatyana) Send him to me 1 11 be in the dining room 
haring tea with cognac and the Lieutenant hahaha’ (Gfonces 
about covering his mouth Kith hts hand) Thank you. Lieutenant’ 
You have an excellent memory That « to be commended An officer 
should remember the name and face of every soldier in his regiment. 
When a soldier is a fresh Tccniil, hes a sl\ brute— «1) and slup d and 
lazy The officer crawls inside of him and rearranges everything s© 
as to make a man out of the bmte — a man who is sensible and knows 
hu duty 


(Tnter zakiiar. looking u-orrted ) 



ENEMIES 


Z..KnA» Uncl^ h.-. >.u ,„ .„ .h„.. 

conui, ^o 1 to™ ^ tiL™- S» »‘ f.tomsT«»^ 

Z.KKHXR ^cs {TheCenerataJtav 

»«nlh -k^l l™™ 

.u«- k.. .... .0 ->= >» 

10 postpone the pajment ol ihet^t tent 

ZAMIAIl They’se chosen . fine tm ^ey 

PAtniM They eontplnm that there »» 
can’t pay • .„»l \ou dnJn't happen to 

zaJar The)’real.a>aeon,pU.n«n8 

nte Ynto nnynhere J"> J" ,. . , 

5:eri“^*"^tohe..» la— ^ 

“"“mShA’^Bot there. n°fi^? '° ,'^; ^fa“hy^“’. 
that everythtns’- i» « =f >' »' tor 1=> 'T”' . 

Itme, bnt that corporal .,„ee ntorn.ng anJ m general 

been temosej Iron, the a.nms t”™ 

.t’a ns thoogh are Veto has •»aa'n') ” *'"° ^ 

ZAhnAll Did you hnon that 

head to go .».J -otnenbere ,„„y . good thm. 

P*ou.nA Forgrre nte lor -ayne 

Your, nght, ot eon.- "'J '< ■' "f 

-alnays talking i^'oleer He handed me e™P ' 

poM.ble to kill n cto« «>* ”F ^ ,„„leer Has al y 

o! tnsnlts nnd finally >'»>■ 

drunk. , by <*f«> 

(stnPAOt enters /ton. * ^r^ “-Tn „ IrnL Z 

nnd KVACn PAm.t>A ^n.I. h„ ./««> - 

lorgnelle, then goer “f onny nr he ‘P"^’ ' 

emSorrosrmenI nnh s,„„o, 

, Alnlhl Hon 

ZAKHAR (rcproacft/“"> > Extreme*' 

I am extremely sorry for J®® 
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SLM2o\ {smiling\ I wonldn’t lei it Horry vou It 
Hortli It 

ZAKBAR Vc3 It is’ People <liould sympathize with each other 
Even if a per*on ishorn 1 iru'^ted has proved unworthy o{ my trust. I 
nerertheless consider it my duty to sympathize with him when he a 
oiertaken bv mi‘fortune Thats the way I feel about it Goodbye, 
M Sintzo? 

SLNTZOA Good bye. 

ZAKHAR '^oii have no claims a^aiost me'^ 

SKTZOA Ahsolutcly none 

ZAKiiAR (nnfca/zosjed) Excellent Well goodbye Your salary 
will be fori'arjpd to joq (Z,eat<n£ } Tbia u intolerable ^ly 
hou‘e ha« been turned into a kind of headquarters for the gendarme*^ 

(SlSTzos efucl fes kvack keeps studying hm inlently, espcdoffy 
fus handi On noaang ifm, stNTZOV also sSares him in the ere 
far a eoup/s of seconds, unlil cvACn smUs ) 

scvTZOT Well, what 8 tickling you^ 

KAaCh {happily) Nothing Nothing at all 
BOEOtCDov (entering) M SinizoT, you are bemg sent into town. 
KVACH (happily) iour Honour, be isn’t M Siotzov at all but 
•otncbody quite difTerent. 

BOBOrnWY What’ Be more explicit 

K\ACH 1 know him. He used to woik at the Bryansk factory and 
there his name was Alasm Markov’ We arrested him there two 
years ago Your Honour He bas no nail on hu left thumb — I 
know' He mu*t hare escaped from tomewfaere if he’s Lvtng under 
a false passport. 

BOEOTEDOV (pleoianily surprised) U that the truth, M Smtsov’ 
cvaCh It s the honest truth. Your Honour 
BOBOYEPOA So you aren’t SutUov at all’ Well well well' 
SEVTZOA Wboerer 1 am, you’re obliged to be decent wilh me 
Don't forget that. 

BOBOTEDOA Obo’ It g easy to «ee that you’re not a person to be 
fooled wuhl \ou yoar^If will escort bun, Kvacb Keep your 
eyes open' 

KVACil Your Honour’ 



enemies 

7 ■” “S” ‘ U» b™ and —a- 
.« Ihart, tell *' „„ fc odin b.ad I barter -ea 
dialely demand his pohe (Humes oui ) 

ID that mraU J”' « „'a,n' 

K\ACn (amiably) So here " ® 

srJTZOV (smi/ing) Are jou g s 

k^ach Why r>ot’ An f J d h.d enough of 

Sumo\ (mlh disgust) ^ ® , IJ „ go on tTackmg people 

thu by now Grey hau 

down like a dog D°“ » " al .1 ior 

KVAai (amiabl)) Oh I m u ^ . 5 l^a^c a good 

year. And Anna They.. 

of me — promise me a ae<- 
gire U lo me now, all i‘2"*^ 

S^rmet'ei'd yournn array I>«»’ 

Sirmor \ou-.. find «». Oial da.h halted le.l« 

Kt SCH Sure rre .. fi”d „ . ,eacher I duak-San! ky 

glas.e. a. .he Bryan-k Bn. ..e died m jail 

We arrested him again too ^ pJ you . 

«rT8ick,heva« After all t,. loJ of us )U«l 'vait a bit^ 

5ir(TZO\ (7f,cughtfully) the better for US' 

KVACH Oho' Thai’s fine Ihe ® 

siNTZOV More awards Ufitena**! cixopAfn-t and 

(boboyedov, the cemtsl, ^ -j^doontoy) 

, Bud. fee..ns 

M.oua (loalwe al Snrtai) 

on. .ike .his (Dssnppeors ) 

craERAl A fine a>>aP f „b„ die m-Usalor 
CLEOPATR-^^ I'O" ttscie r-ouin, caul you ee 
SINTXOV OronicaHy) Usten. CapU n, 
acUng very «lupidly’ me' 

BOBOYEDOV Don t ^ . .jH Pul cn end lo thi 

SDJTZOV (sfubbornf^) T« ^ 

CENER.VL Just listen lo '® , , aj-^^e him sway' 

BOBOYEDOV (shouUng} 
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MAXIBI CORtwY 


K>ACB Yes Yonr Honour {Leads Sini ov eaca) ) 

CESERAL Mn«t be a real Uger, efa? Does be roar, eh’ 
CLEOPATRA 1 m Certain thal he «taned everything 
BOBOTEDOS Thats probable highly probable 
UELTENAAT Going to lake him to court’ 

EOEOtEDOV (smihng) \le gobble them np without any «auce 
just as good uilhout it 

GE^ER.AL Ven witty Like an oy«ter «inack’ 

BOBoTEDos Ah h’ Well Your Excellency, we’ll make quick work 
of dividing up the game now and relieving you of all this nuisance 
Nikolai "N assiiievich' \rhere are jon’ (Eteryone disappears ihrougfi 
the doers The Police 0§icer enters from the porch ) 

POUCE orncER (lo Aon) W ill the examination be held in here’ 
KG'S {sullenly) I don’t know I don’t know anjThing 
POUCE omCER A table papers apparently in here. (Address 
tag someone out on the porch ) Brn** them all m here’ {To Kon) 
The deceased made a ini<tak* He «aid it was a redhead who shot bun. 
but It turns out he was a brunette 

RO't (muttering) Even the linng make mistakes 

(Again they bnng in the men who have been arrested ) 

POUCE ornCER Line them up over there You sUnd at the end. 
old man Aren t you ashamed of jour^lf, j-ou old devnl’ 

CREKOT Why u«e 'uch language’ 

LETsoci Drop it Al}o«ha It doesn’t mat er 

POUCE omcEs (threateningly) Now then none of your gab' 
LEvsnrv Thais his job— to in«uU people. 

(mkolai and BOEOTEDov enter and sit doten behind the table 
The COER.VL tales hts place in an armchair in the corner with 
the LIEUTE.SV'fT standing behind him In the doorway stand 
CLEOPATRA and PAL^J^A irAo ore later joined by Tattana and 
•tVDYA- ZAKHAR looks Kith dissotisfoction ovcr thew shoulders 
From someKkere or other appears poioci, uho hitches m 
cautiously, bowing to those sitting at the table and finally halting 
in confusion in the centre of the room The ce:teral beckons 
to him. lie goes arer on tiptoe, and stands by the cexeR-Al's 
armchair They brute in BTABTzor ) 



EM.MIES 


MKOLAl \U .hall begin I*..el Rv-abBo. 

R^ABTZO\ hui“\c« \our Honour’ 

BOBOTEOOa ^ol «e )»“ ' j., d„«tor’ 

>■>“ “ ' ' 

RYAirreoV (annOJW' I'*: j 

Doaulcnoa '>»» 

RYACTZQV ^ ho :» he’ 

MKOLAl The chap Maiidmg neat > 

Kvaimov -Rete »!> “'’“'f" „.„ed him m h» hnme and 

WBOIAl Nalntalll Bat bat' ) l„„» Inm 

■pent jour tree lime with hm 

n-ell’ Are joa hu tttend ^1, ,„d nere all 

mABrnoJ I "prrl “T "" ° 

be 80 good as to tell u»—j 

and Grekov’ . , fnendihip There are tv o 

roLOol A rtmser one .. heaiea by Crelo’. " 

groupa reprceenled here atlitode lonard peop e in 

r„u„r „31. who la “up » beeW by Veto latv-bln 

parably bia .upenote The elo b 
a person o! tanla-nc .perch ».d 
UADVi The wretch' 

A M her oaJ '"I"" ® ^ 

'I’ormKi. ’ 

roKOiAi Well, go on ^ by M Smt20v 

POLOCi (sishins) individual does not ^ 

good terms vnth all mind He peru«« all 

the averase per«on vrith a apsrtm 

books and has hiS ovn vie' » and consist 

I might add IS jnst aaoas Ihc 
rooms . details 

MbotAt You tnay owi .1 



UAXIU CORKY 




POLOCi I teg >001 pardon, but truth requires completeness of 
form. All types of people visit his apartment, including a gentleman 
i*ho happens to be present here — one Grekov 
'fiKOLAj Crekor is that true’ 

CRiKOY Don I aJc me an) quesUons. I refuse to ansver them 
MKOui To no good purpose 
NADYA (loudly) Good for you* 

CLEOPATRA hat tomfoolery 13 this* 

ZAKHAR Nadya, ray dear 
BOBOYEDOA Shhh' 


(Confusion out onlhe porch ) 

Iwlon^hw’ yot* mean by those who do not 

MEoyeoov Kvach go *ee what all that noi^ u about. 

iBff unit IS trying to force the door, ^our Hosonr SHwar 

1=5 and ir)mg to force the door Yonr Honour 
MKOUi ^Tial does he want’ Who is he’ 

BOBOTEDOV Find out’ 

n.7 °° “ 

NADYA Loaihe«ome creature’ 

here to ^ belong 

me— ju*, how am I to take that’ 

bo™,' I hove , , '’■’V “r»b,r=' Tli, a i»J 

70. b^ 



MIMU CURK> 




unsHl-v j ^ uu re n;>ht. m Its not l!ie one who strik& 

the bio \ \^ho does U c killin'* bat ihe one who causes ibe hatred' 
loure quite right, my dear’ {General notse anj confusion ) Bui 
it « too bad you did this \kimo> 

BOBOYEDOV Silence' 

*SADy4 (to Ahmav) Why did you do it’ \Mi) ■’ 

LENSIILN Don t shout Your Honour 1 m older than you are 
^kiuo\ (to ^adya) \ou cant understand any of ihu Youd do 
> el! to clear out of here. 

CLEOrATlLi And nhat a Mini that wretched old man pretended 
lo be' 

EOBOTEDOl Mach' 

LnsKPi Well, >*bat are you uaitiDg for Akunov’ Speak up Tel! 
them that he studs a pi<itol m your chejt, and only then 

BOBoTEDOt (to \it-oltu} Do you bear I'bal hes teaching them, 
the old lur’ 

L£V«m:s I am not a liar' 

YiKOLai ^ell bow do you feel now Ryabuov’ 

RTABTZOV I don t 

LCt'SKCt Shirt up' You keep your mouth «hut They re aly They 
can u«e words better than we can 

MKOMl (to Boboyedov) Throw him out' 

ixi’snrn Oh, no you donl* There’s no throwing us out' But don t 
worry somehodyni gel thrown out all right' Were been kept in the 
dark — without any rights — long enough ISow were caught fire 
ourselves and none of your threats can put us out You 11 never pul 
us out' ^e^er< 





GhAB ACTERS 


YEGOR BULYCHOV 
XENIYA, his tcife 
VARVARA, his daugter by Xeniya 
ALEXANDRA, At* Ulegiimoie daughter 
SI E L A N I Y A, an abbess, his wifes sister 
ZVONTZOV, f'crtaro’s husband 
TYATIN, Zvont20V*S COttSin 
MOKEl BASHKIN 
VASSILI DOSTICATEV 
ELIZAVETA, Dostigayev*s tcife 
ANTONINA 1 Dostigoyev*s children 
ALEXEI jA;rAu first tcife 
p A V L I N, a priest 
A DOCTOR 
A TRUMPETER 
ZOBUNOTA, a sorceress 
PROPOTTEl, a half-tcit 
GLAPHira, a housemaid 
taissta, Mdaniya’s servant, a nocice 
MOKBoussov, o policeman 
YAKOV LAPTEV, BuIjrcAou’s gocfson 
DONAT, a forester 



sntTa* Wbf. ttcM rwje the flc*n if her lovely Nndrytiiha vere 
lo J)e butnpeJ offl 

ct-iPlilM ^tTiai’s the fcRse in teasio^ Vm the Kay yon do’ Dnnk 
jonr coffee quick lie got to tidy op here. (Coej outy cmrjiflj the 
aamowir) 

(snnu tilt /eanwg tack tn the ehatr, uuh her ejcj closed and 
her hands clasped at the bock of her toasfed red head ) 
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ZVONTZOV (cornea doic/utairs toftly tn Itis slippers, ^eaU up unno* 
ticed and embraces her from beJti^): VtTaal were jou dreaming of, 
ginger? 

SHCR.K (ut^Aou^ opening her eyes or stirnng) : Don’t touch me. 
2\ONTZOV: not? You hie it, don't joa’ Say ye«. You 

hie it? 

sntnu- No. i 

2\0NTZ0V; Why don’t >oa? 

Shura: Drop it You’re only pretending. You don’t like me. 
z\0VT20V: But you want me lo like you, don’t you? . ’ 

(\ mv/Jn appears on the stairs.) 
snu&A. If Van,ara finds oat ... 

ZVONTZOV: S«ch' {Motes away and speah in a didactic tone.) 
M— yes— you ought to take )Our«eU iu hand You mast study. 

riKtXRA: She prefers to be impertioent end htow soap bubbles 
with Antonina 

SHTR-t: Well, why «hou)dnt I? I like blowing bubbles. You don’t 
grudge the soap, do you? 

I'm sorry for you. that’s all I really don’t know hoar 
you’re going to live- ^ou were practically expelled from high 
school. 

SHtnut: It's not true. 

\ARVAR.v: Your girl friend is half-crazy. 

ZVO'fTZOT: She wants lo study mosic. 

\ARrAR.t: Who? 
rvosTZOT; Shuza. 

SBCR-v: It's not true. I don’t want to study music at all. 
rARVAiu: Where did you gel that BOtioo? 

ZVONTZOV: Didn’t you tell me, Shura, that you wanted to? 
eHUB-V (going out) : No, I nerer said auch a thing, 
zvovrrorj IFro ... strange. I couldn’t have made it up my«el£. 
Varya, you’re too cross with her.... 

AARVAR-t: And you’re too amiahle. 

ZVONTZOV: What do you mean by “too nmlable?” You know what 
my plan h. 

\ mvAtu: I don't mind the plan, hut it seems to me you're a little 
loo amiahle. 



zvo'rrroT; VThai silly things get into your head- . . . 

VMirAiu.; Silly, are they? 

noNTZOT: Well, can’l )ou see it yourself: is this the rnomenl 
for jealous scenes — in theso grare limes? 

VARrABA: UTiy did yon Mine downstmrs? 

ZTOvrzoT' P Here.. . there's an advettisemcBt in the papw. -^d 
the forester’s come, he says the peasants base rounded up a bear. 

VARVARA: Donat is in the Liteben. TThat’s the advertisement about? 
ZTORTZOV; This is the limii! Hon can you speaL to me like this? 
"What am 1 — a hahy? Damn it alL ... * 

YASVARv: NoYf, don’t get exmted! I believe £alher’» come home. 
And loc^r uhat a sight you are! 

(ZVONTZOT kurrUs upstairs. \ARVAR.a goes out to meet her [other. 
SHCR-A TUTis in to tefepAone.SAenoieireors a uarm green tcoollen 
xteealerand cap. DfLTCnor, eomtitgin, in/ercepf5herondpr«i« 
her to him in sHenee. rArnat rAtxcs, treonng a mauve cassock, 
foUoics CCLTCDOv info the room.) 

BUtTCHOT (aitj doicn ct the table wilk his arm erounJ Shuns 
vaist. She slroket Ids coppery ^r, vhicA is going grey) : So many 
people maimed and broken, it’s a terrible sight . . . 

rATnm pavur j How are you, Shura — blooming, I see? Excuse 
me lor not greeting you as I came in. . . . 

SBCRAt I should hare done that. Father FaAHn, hut father got 
hold of me and hugged me like a bear. . . . 

BTJlTCHor : Stop! Shnrka, lislen! Wliai Kill those people do now? 
^ We had plenty of useless folk, as it was, before the war. We shouldn’t 
Have get naaed up in this war..'., ^ 

FATnia PAVLCf (^teith a sigh) i Reasons of high policy. ... 
ButTcnov; The policy ended pretty badly when we fought the 
Japanese, too, and we disgraced ourselv^ before the whole world. 

‘ FATBER PAViEir But then, war does not merely caise havoc, it 
also enriches a man— both in experience and in. ... 

ntn.Tcnov: Some fight, while others loot.... 

' ' FATHER PAvus: Besides nothing in the world happens without 
Cod’s Yfill — and of what agiuScanee ate our lum n iu rir^? 

BCLTCHOVj Now. loot Tiere, Rrrlm Savelyev, stop this preach- 
ing. . . , Shnrka, w ere j ou going — ekung^ 
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SHtJRA Yes I m waiting for Aotonuu 

Btn.YCnov All right* I( you re still here — III call you in 
about five minutes {Sfutra rung out ) 

EATnEA PAVtLN How the maiden haa grown 
BUi-Ycnov Yes ahe s all tight bodily pretty mmtile, but her face ja 
a bit of a failure Her molhet was ugly As clever as the devil, hut 
ugly 

FATHER PA\LLN Alcundra Yegorovnas face IS cr ongina] 

, and not without its charm Wheie was her mother from? 

BHETCHOV She was a Siberian You tall; about h gh policy 
the will of God and all the rest of it. Well and what about the 
Duma? Where does that come from^ 

FATtiCft PAVixv The Duma ts well its as you might say » 
the self-diminution of autliority Many people even regard it as 
a fatal mistake but it is not seemly for a servant of the Holy Churcb 
to judge of such matters lna<much as tt is encmnbeni on the clergy 
of our day to kindle (he spirit of fortitude and e&hanoe lore for 
the throne and the fatherland .. 

DULVCKOV You \e kindled the spirit and put your foot in it* 
FATHER PAVtnr As you are anare I haic persuaded the elder of 
the temple of God wherein I serve to enlarge the choir and I have 
also bad a talk with Ceoeral Bctil ng about s donation towards a 
bell for the new church being built to the glory of your patron saint, 
the Blessed Yegor 

BUttCnov He gave you nothmg towards the bell I suppose^ 
FATHER PAVUJf No be refused and even made a disagreeable joke 
* I can t stand brass ’ he sa d ev£n m the regimental band Now 
how would u be if you subsenbed something towards the bell m 
view of your ill health’ ^ 

BULTCJIov (rwjng) Illness js not cured by hell ringing 
FATHER PAVI4M Who can tell’ The causes of illness are not 
known to science In some sanatoria abroad cures are effected by 
music, «o I ve beard And we have a fireman — ^be mm sters to the 
sick by playing the trumpet 

BULYCHOV {chuckling) What kind of trumpet’ 

FAiHiai PAVU'i A brass one Quite a large one they say 
BULYCHOV Weff of course if its a farge one Goes it cure 
people’ 
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TATnoi PATXJS*. The? say it does. Eeerything’s possible, my dear 
Yegor VassiUe^ich! Ererythins’s pofsible! Wt dwell among rays- 
tm«, ia the matL of countless, insenilable mysteries. Ve beliere wc 
sec light, and this same light proceeds from our reason, but only to 
onr physical sight is it light, oor spirit may, perhaps, be cren daih- 
cned by onr reason, if not entirely cxtingnished. 

BULTCHOV (stghifig) : Aye, what a lot of w orda yon know. . . . 
FATHER FATUR (tnth increasing ctumation): Take, for instance, 
the blessed Prokopil; in i^hat joy lirelh this man, whom the isnorant 
call a willing- ' 

bci-tchof: Ah, at it again — preaching! Good bye, then. I’m tired- 
FATHER FAVtIs: My sincetest wishes for yenr good health. FU 
■pray to God for yoo. • . . (Coes ooT.) 

BCLTCHor (feeling his rigfu ride; goes orer to the c«wcA, grart;- 
bUng) ; The boar . . . fattened on the blood and body of Christ. . - . 
Glaphira! Heh! 

(fnrer Tint ttu.) 

ViRVARAt What is it? 

scLTcnov: Nothing I was just calling Glaphira. Ob, my, d«t*t 
you look smart! Where are yon going? 

tiRVARA: To a benefit for the convalescent soldiers. ' 
BtfLTCSOv: And specs on joor no^ too? I don’t beliete your eyes 
need them, you only wear them to be fashionable. 

vaevara: You ought to talk to Alexandra, fsther, her behariour 
is abominable. She’s becoming really unbearable. 

(Ezit TAsralu.) 

BCETCHov: Yoo're a fine lot, all of you! Get along! (MnUers to 
famself.) Unbearable. Wtot till 1 get belter. I'll show you what’s bear- 
able! 

(Enter clafuiea.) 
clapuiila: Did yon call me? 

BCLTCHOvt Yes. Ah, Glakha, what a beauty jou are! Fit! As 
sound as a bell! And Varrara — she’s a proper scarecrow! 

' CLsraiRA (gtanang up or the stain): Good for her she is. If 
she'd been good looUng, you’d bare dragged her into your bed, too. 



TECOR nXILTCnOV and others 

BLLTtmov "What’ M) olva daosbler? Tbjnk nluf yoa/e jjjjnp 
fool’ 

ClArniRA I knot\ ^!at Im talking about’ \ou go squeezing 
Shura as if she vens a «iranger — like s foldier’ 

BlLTcnov {dambfoundfd) Hare joa gone plomh crary Glapb ra' 
^ou re not jealous of my daughter ate jou’ Don i yon dare to l! nk 
of Shurka 1 ke that Like a Nold er l^e a atranger! 118%% you ei^r 
been through a aoJd era handi jourself’ Eh’ 

CUPITIRV Th s i«n t t! e place nor the time for that kind of 
talk, 'Wliat did you call me for’ 

BULTcnoy Send Donat here Wait’ — Gnc me your hand. You do 
lore me though, dont you’ Ailing and all os 1 am’ 

CtAPDCtA (/Tinging her ormi oroond Ats neck) 0! you re break 
ing ray heart Don t be ill any more’ Don t be ill {Tears her 
self ateay end mat out Bulychov srmlet though hu broui ere Init 
in a /rouTU //« licks his bps then shales hit head Lies davn ) 

(Enter DONAT ) 

DaNAT I hope 1 tee you in good ) ralth '^egor \auil erichl 
BULTcnor Thanks Hhst a the rena’ 

DONAT Good news We re rounded up a bear 
BULTcnov (iighing) Ah that that s a malter of cn >7 not of 
joy A bears no enterla nment for me iiD>*adays, Are they cutting 
down the trees’ 

DONAT Not too lirely Can l get enough hands. 

(XEM\A ccwtej in. ^he u smartly dreurJ and her finders ere 
loaded milh mgs) 

Bn,TC«or What IS it’ 

XEMTA Noth ng Too oDghtnt to let yourKlf 1* tempted Ly this 
bear ljUMne*s, \egor you re in no fit state for huntii^r 

BClTCnoy Wait a JB nu*e’ 71 ere are no hands yon aay’ 
domT Only old men and I nie kids left They gate lie pnner 
fifty war pnsoners, bnt they re no good at lumbrnn" 

BCLYCnor I bet they re good with the women, ihonjh 
DONiT k«, there A a bit of that goii^ on 
BCLTCftOt kes Women are hangry nohidsfs 
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iraiTA- Uear Here’s e lol oj ™oraIiij. in Ihe »rilaee3 now. . .. 
DOMI TOy rail 11 immorality, Axiniya Yaloylema? The men- 

H if' ^ E"‘ ■» !»= t-™ 

•” 'io 

Etn-TCHOV; Looks like it. 

war^™’ '’o 1 »<»»“ Ir 

fellow.? Allhough, of toutse, if Ite man’s a strong, healthy 

from^Sr"”' ' "T 

We 1^ rlnren ,n He war, anj Here’s no oim left at home hm ... 

^otorn A terrible lot of folia done for.... 

TOl, the rest will be belter off, then. 

■‘'u"" ““8 ’•»”« “f' 

novsi. Tsars nerer hate their £11 of people. 

BUisTcnov: What’s that you said? 

flothina 'to ^ people, WcVe got 

folks, •t*'! to conquer strange 

^TCHO^ That’s mie. TTiars q„I,e true! 
fiehtin» eiplain the sense of this hero 

greedy!' ’ *" n®". for ^ng 

-codson r'E^t. Donat' There’s Yakov now — my 

^ATi He’s all right. He’a a elerer ehap. 
is. not draer Sl^"" “"P”*"*. ‘W’s what he 

na.'!le'’reot'ho!? '.''"j"'” "•'“'s i"” ™pa3ent, Axiniya Yalcorler- 
set Hem to S. T°. "2! ” ”’ ''aailievleh, ud 

he’ll 5H??',row!~^"''’ “ Motronasox hsats of this— 



TECOR BULTCaOT AND OTHERS Co! 

©omt: MoVroasaoT knos. lfc*s even pleased l!’s all !ie easier 
for him. 

SVL7CB.OV: ITeJl, aov, be carefaL , . . 

(z^ONTZOV eoines <foicnj/ai/j ) 

DOVat: Well, aa I was saying — «bat about the bear . 

BULTCHOv: The bear — that’s your good luck. 

Z\0'rr20V; Perhaps you’d let me offer the bear to General Bel' 
lling? You know, he’s useful to. . . . 

BULTcnov: Yes, I know, I know. Offer it to him. Or to the bishop, 
if you hte* 

XEMTa (foughing) I'd (ove to see the buhop shooting a bear 

BDETCHO^ . Well, I’m tired Good-day, Donat. Things are gomg 
badly somehow, aren't they, old ebap^ Since I’se been ill things have 
gone wrong (Donai ixncs tn iiUnee and goer out ) Aximya. *end 
Shoika to roe. Now, Andrei, what u it you want^ Out with it, 
nasi 

ZTOvreov* It’s about Laptev. 

BULTCHOV ! Well? 

ZTOTlZOt : Tve heard he’s got himse)/ zolxed up with ... politics) 
suspects, and at Kopossovo Fair he made speeches to (he peuMots 
against the goremment 

BtTLTCoo^ : Non«en«e* What fairs could there he nowadays? What 
peasants? And why are you always complaining about Yakov’ 

zsosTZor; He’s a sort of member of the family, after all 
(SHCRA rttiu iix-l 

BULTCHOV: Sort of! . • Yon don’t consider Mm much one of the 
family. That’s why he doesn’t even come to dinner on Sundavs. - J. 
Go aloag now, Andrei, you’ll tell me about it afterward?. 

(Exit ZTOTTZO^.) 

SHURA : Be«i felling tales on Yakov? 

BULTCHOV: Ihat’s not your buuoess. Sit down here Everybody’a 
complaining about you, too. 

snUR.^: Who’s ei-etybody? 

BULTcno% . Axiniya, Varvara . . . 

SHUlu; Oh, they aren’t everybody, by any means. 
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Binvatov: I’m talLing mioosif, Shsra girl, 
sncni: No, you don’t talk IiVe that when you’re serious. 
BULTCitov: \ou’re very Impudent to them all, and jou don’t do 
anjthlng. . . . 

SHLTLi: Well, if I don’t do anjthing, >»liere does mv impudence 
come in? 

BPLTciiov: You won’t listea to anyone. 

siruiLi: I li«fen to merjonc. I’m sict of listening to them. Ginger. 
Bt'LTC^o^ : Ginger J ourself— you’re a lot more ginger than I am. 
And you don’t talk properly to me, dther! 1 ought to gire yon a good 
talking to, but I don’t want to. 

SliL'itA: If you don’t want to, then you needn’t. 
mJLTCitovj I like that! If you don’t want to— you needn’t, indeed! 
U!e would be quite easy that way. wouldn’t it? But it can’t be 
done! 


snuRA! Who prerenta you? 

suLTcnoA : Everybody . . . everybody prertnU me. But that’* more 
taan you can understand, 

snnu! Wtll, leich m., I ,i]| ^ 

prerent me, ... ' 

BCLtCHOV: Tliat’s not a thing that can be Uughl! Is that you 
again, AMDiya? What are you wandering up and down for? Wbat 
are you looking for? 

TOvita: The doctor’s come. And Ba-hkin's wailing to see you. 
Leiandra, pull your lUrt dowm. What a way to sit! 

M (grta'ng up): AH right, call the doctor in. Lying down 

dnn’s «« painful. A.aye! ... Hun off, Shurla! See you 

•dont spram your ankle. ’ 

' morning! How are you feeling today? 

ine mt making rather a poor joh of cur. 

“g me, Nifont Grigorierich. 

and let’s have a look at you. 

TOU can do il, i f t" nnJ mote jon lead of it and tlen 

you can do what you like.. . . {They go oof.) 

(Enler BisBKrr.) 
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SEMTA What did the doctor cay? 

BAsnsJN Its cancer he ■^ap csnoer of the liter 

XijriTA God *ave us* The things they think of’ 

BtsHKix A dangerous disease, he ssys 

XENIYA Oh, he would of fOur«e. Efeiyone thinks his ;ob*s the 
hardest 

BASHKIN Fancy falling $kA at «tich a time’ Moneys dropping 
around all orer the place lAe out of a tom pocket, ye<ferdays heg 
gars are making thousands, and here bee . . 

XEMTt That’s jiut It’ Afany people are getting so rich, «o 
rich 

BASHKIN Do'tigayevs grouTi that stout he goes shout all unbnt 
toned, and all he does i> talk in thousands Yegor Vassilieeich, if 
yon ask me — it looks as if hi$ mutd s a hit clonded The other day 
he <ays ‘Ise been living ’ be sap “and misnng the real thing all 
the tune ” What could he have meant^ 

ZCMTa Oh, and I vc noticed, too, the things he «ays— -they’re no 
good 

BASBKlN And he started life on your and your sister’s money He 
ought (0 hare increased it ^ 

•XtMTA I made a cm takev Mokew I \t biovm it for a long lime- 
yes, 1 made a mistake I married an as.t<tant in my father’s shop- 
hut not the right one If Id only mained you— ho>» peaceably ne'd 
hale lived together While he 'ly goodnas’ The things he’s up 
to’ The thmgs I’ve had to *land from him’ Brou®hl a bastard daughter 
into the hou«e and burdened me with her The «od in law he picked 
out — the wor«t of a bad lot Im afraid, Mokei PctroMch, that they U 
get round me somehow and cheat me this soi^m law and \arT 3 ra, 
turn me out a beggar . f 

BASHKIN J shouldn’t be sarpiwd. Its wartuse In war ^pres 
neither shame not pity 

xom >ou — ^you’re an old serranl of ours my father pat jou 
on ^our fecl—thuifc about me,... 

BASHKIN Thai’s ;u*l what I am doing (ZpotU-op ppptars) 
ZYOSTZOA Has the doctor gone^ 

XENITa 1*0, he’s sill] in therci 
. zvovrzoA ^elf, Moket PetrovKh, ho** about the doth’ 

BASHKIN Bettling won’l have it. ' 
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2>o’?T20V: Htrw znucb musl wb giTt feSui to bring him lounJ? 

BASilKlX; Abonl fi%e ihoound or *o— no less. 

xrarfA: Tbe robbeil An oW man, too. 

z\o\Tzov; And it’s to be handed to him through Jeanne? 

Yes — in tbe usual M&y. 

XEMTA* Fite thousand rubles! Whs! for? £h? 
zaontzot; Money’s cheap these days. 

XEMTA: Yes, when it’s in someone else’s pocket.... 

ZNONTzovj Does my fethcrmlaw agree? 

BAStiKDr: That's wiiat I've come to find out — whether be agrees 
or not. . . 

DOCTOR {coming out at that moment end tafdng Ztontzov by the 
arm) ; Well, it’s like this. . . . 

XERtTAt Oh, do tell us somethiDg to cheer ns op. ... 
doctor: The patient should lie down as much as possible. All 
business, exdtement and annoyance are very bad for him. He most 
hate complete peace and quiet. Then ... {ufihpers tcnnethlng te 
Zponitov.) 

xexita: Why can't you tell me? Fra bis wife. 
doctor: There are so^ things one doesn't speak of to ladies. 
(iThupen to Ztontzov §»n.) WeTl arrange it for this evemng. 
then. 

xotTA: What's that you’re arranging? 
doctor: A consultatioq with several other doctors. 
xerita: Goo-ood heavens! 

doctor: Oh, it’s nothing very terrible. Well, good>bye. (Goes 
out.) 

XEiTTA: What s stem fellow.... Fiw rubles for five rmnules ho 
takes. Sii^ rubles an hour — how do you like that! 
zvortzot: He says aa operation will bo necessary. 
xenita: What, cut him up? Nothing of the land! I won’t allow 
anyone to cut him up. ... 

ZV0NT20T: Look here — this is downright ignorance. Surgery and 
sdence. ... 

XEMTa: Pooh! I don’t care a rap for your sdence. So there! 
You’re very uncivil to me, too. 

ZTORTZOV: I’m not talking about the decencies now* — ^I’m taDdng 
about the dark depths ot ignorance you.... 
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XENiTA Yoa’re none loo l>ngbt youiself* 

(ZVOVTZOV throtcj up hu armt m exojperaiion and tcalks atmy 
At this moment chspihra dashes through the room ) 

XEJTiYA Where are you going? 

CLAPHiRA The bedroom bell' 

(Xenota follotci her into BHLiCHOV s room ) 

zvovrzov iRfy father m faw s been taken ill at the wrong 
time 

atSBEHN Yes AfaJces things anknard At a tune like this — clerer 
folks are making money out o( the air like conjurers 

ZTO'iTZOV M~yes. And then there s a Tevoluboa coming 
BASSRCt That I don I approve of. There was one in nineteen 
hundred and fire. A senseless business. 

gvovTZOT In juoeteea hundred and £ye there was a imitiay'— «ot 
a reTDluuoa. At that tune the peasants and the workers were all at 
home. siow~-they re all at the front. Thu time the rerolntioa will he 
against the ofBcials. the goeraors and the ministers 

SASnsiX If that* the case thoi Cod bless it' The olSaals are 
worse than ticks once they get into your skin there a no tearing 'em 
off 

zvoTtzov The tsar s obviously unfit to rule. 

BASBKEt There a talk ahom that among the tradespeople too. 
They say some omrhik or other has got ronnd the tsarina. 

(tabtaba appears oa the stauease and pauses to luten ) 
2TOYIZOV Yes, Gngon Rasputin. 

BASBEn Somehow I don t believe is sorcery 
zvoNTzov Don t you believe m lovers, cither’ 

BASBETV Sounds like a yam tome Shea got hoodreds of generals 
to choose from 

VARVARA What nibhish you're talking* 

BASBRCt Ererybody’s saying that, Varvara krgoroma For my 
part. I think we can t do without a tsar 

zvovrzov We need a tsar — not in Petiograd — ^bnl in our head* 
{To larvora) Is the show over’ 
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varvaR. 4 : No, it’s been put off. An inspector came; a new batch 
■of wounded, about five hundred, are expected tonight, and there isnt 
room enough for them. 

(CIAPEIRA comes in.) 

ClJLPHtRA: Mokei Petrovich, he’s asling for jou. 

(BXSHtJM leoies hu cap on. the table and goes out.) 

varvaR-a: Why do you confide in him? You know be spies on us 
for mother. He’s been wearing that same cap for the fast ten years, 
the miserf It’s all greasy and fifthy. I can’t understand srhy you’ 
should take up with ihia crook and.... 

r\ovrzoY; Oh, stop iti I want to borrow money from him to 
bribe Bettling.... •’ 

VARVARA; Bat I told you that liza Dostigayeva would arrange all 
this through Jeanne! And it’ll be dieaper... . 

z>ORTZov: Utareta will cheat you. 

XEMTA (from her hushaniTt b^room) : Do come and get him to 
he down! lie keeps walking about and swearing at Mokm. . •■> Good* 
ness me! 

IVORT20M You go, Varya. ... 

BULTcnoT (in a drciUrtg goten and feU lUppers) : Well, and 
what else? This unfortunate war? . - * 

BASHKEt (JollotciTig Aim): Who’d dispute it? 

BULTCHOV; Unfortunate for whom? 

BAsnKix: For us. 

BULYCOOV: Whom do you mean by— us? You say people arc 
' making millions out of tlus war? Well? 

BASHKIN: For the people, I mean.... 

- BULTCHov: The people’s a mudhik, it’s all the same to him whether 
he lives or dies. That’s wbat your truth sounds like! 

XENita: Now don't get excited. It's bad for you.... 

Bashein: What do you mean? What sort of truth do you call that? 

BULTCHOV; The real, genuine ihh^Thal’s the troth. I ^y straight; 
my business U to make money, sad the muzhik's business — to grow 
grain, and buy goods. And what Other truth Is there besides this. I’d 
like to know? . 

BASHKIN: That’s so, of course, hot still.... . 
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BULYCHOV. Well, ivhal io joa meao “Jjaj «u]J’” Wha{ are yoa 
thinking about when j ou’re robbing me? 

BASUKIN How can you insult me like tliat? 

XENffA: Varya, what are you thinking about’ Talk to him, won’t 
you’ He’s been told he must lie down 

BULYcnov: 1$ It about the people you're thmkmg’ 

BASHKIN. Insulting me right in front of eserybod}' 1 rob you, 
indeed’ That’s got to be proved. 

ByiTCHOV There’s nothing to proie Eveiybodj' know- that 
thieving IS a lawful business. And there’s no reason to insult you 
Insult won’t make you any better, it’ll only make you worse And it 
i«n’l you who rob» it’s the ruble Tlie ruble is the greatest thief 
of all.... 

BASUKiK. No one hut Yakov Laptev could say that 

BUI.TCH0\ . That’s ju«t what he does say Well, you can go now 
Betthng’s not to be given any bribes We’re given him enough, enough 
Jot hu coIEb and bis winding <beet, the old devil, (Bajhlin esiAt.) 
Whal you all doing here’ \Vlial are you waiting for? 

VARVARA ^ e’re not waiting for anything. . . 

BULTCUOV. H’mph — not waiting for anything ... want me to 
believe you. Well, if you’re not, then go about your bu^mess. Haven’t 
you got aoytlung to do’ Amniya, tell someone to air that room of 
mine. It’s shifTy—smelis of sour medicine. Yej, and tell Glaphira 
to fetch me some cranberry kvass 

xenita; You musin’J have kvass 

BULYCHOV: Be off, he off valh you! I know mjseU whal I may 
and what I mayn’t have. 

XENIYA (going out) If you only did know.... (feeryone leotes 
t/w room.) 

BULYCHOV {tcalks round lAe table, AoUtng on to it mtK one hand. 
Looh in the mirror and says, almost at the top of kis totce) : Things 
are m a bad way with you, Yegor, And that mug doesn’t look like 
yours, either! 

CLiPHlRA {enters wilh a f,lass of mU, on a troy). Here’s some 
milk for you. 

BULYCHOV Give it to the cat And bring me some fcvaas— cran 
herry tvass. 

CLAPHIRA They told me not to give you ki a« 

42-830 



BLLTfCHOV Nc%er miiid what they told vf>u — you bnng it Stop 
tttat {Jo joa tbinV — will I die’ 

CLArniRA ll cant be 
CtT-TOIOV Why’ 

CLAPiinu I don I bclie'‘e rt’ 

Etn-TCTiov You don I WiCTc il’ Well my dear, ihinga loot bad 
for me' Very Lad I know 
CLarnmA I don I belie\e It 

ECt.TCno\ Smbhortu thals wliat you arc Well fetch xne that 
kra*s And I II have a drop of orange \odka It does me good 
[Coes oier to t^ie sideboard ) They te locked it damn lIicTi The dirty 
iwine Keeping an eye on me. Youd think I was a prisoner 
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{The OULYCMOVS dnj:tng fvcn z^o^TZOv arul 
TTATiTf are jUtinp tn a tontrr at a tnall round table on 
uhieh $ BnJ$ a bottle oj ifinr ) 

ZYoxTZor {lighting a ogarritei Ctt inc^ 

TYATIN lIonntl)r Andtri I dont like it 
TiOYTZOV Uu{ — j-ou like (lie aonc) dont >ou^ 

TTATIM I m »orr) (o 117 1 do 
liOTTZOT Vtio are you *ofrjr fof’ 

TTATj't MyteK of cour-e 
Z\0’mo\ Nol woflh u 

TTATl'* Sull )oij IncK 1 m the only friend 1 line 
ZYOYTZOV ^ou d better f>!t loaophite le^s and think more 
TTATl'T i am ihirking ^ apotlt young thing, jtJ] he no 
eaay job «ruli ier 

ZYOrnOY You can jet a d\ 0 Ke 
TTATtY And ihe II keep Jle money 

ZYOYTZOt Well nanase »o that you II gel it As to %ufi III 
ume her 

TTAm Honestly I 

zso'erzov 111 nisnsgc things so that they'll be m a hiiny to 
marry her off and her dowry will be mcrra’ed 

TTAm That’s s good idea’ And whatll the dowry he’ 
rvo'fTzov Fifty 
TTATJX Thomand’ 
ztoxTzov No Huttons. 

TTATW Really’ 

ztOTTZor Bit you II serifc me an lOU for fen 

TYATW Thousand’ 

zsovnov No Rubles! A«al 

TTATlT That’s ratlicr a I lot 

ZVOVTZOT Let’s drop the suhiecU ^en. 

TTATtX Are you — serioas about all this’ 
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ziOTTZov Its only iools who aient eenous about money 
TTATO (ehuckling) Damn it all It’s a splendid idea- 

(dosticatev comes tn.) 

zvOTTZor I rn glad you «eeni to be able to grasp «ornrthing 
A proleUnan intellectual like you, cant in wild days Idee tbeie. 
TTATT* Yes oh yes, ol course Well, I must be off for tie court 

DOW 

DOSTiCATEt What are you up^et about Stepasha^ 
zvoNTZov we AC been talking about Rasputia 

DOSTICATEV What a fate eh’ A commoo, Sibenan murh k — and 
he played draughts with bishops and ministers. Hundred] of thousands 
of rubles must have passed through his bands Never took a bribe of 
less than ten thousand* Ive had it from reliable «ourees — he 
neicr took a kopeck !es«' ^^Tiat are you drinking’ Burgundy’ Thais 
a heavy wme, jl ought only be drunk at dinnertime, you ignorant 
people 

ZVOMZOV How d d you find my father in law’ 

DOSTICATEV Found liien qa te eas ly he wasnt bid ng You 
might bring me .a glass, Slepasha (Tfoltn goes out unhurriedly ) 
Buiychov — let me tell you frankly— >looks bad His conditions 
dangerous. 

ZvONTZOV It seems to me, too that 

DOSTICATEV Ye« Ycs. Exacll) And then bes afraid to die 
and so hcs absolutely certain to You must keep that in rnind. 
Days like these you can t lounge about — gaping with your bands m 
your pockets It won t do The pigs are roo ing up the state fence 
everywhere and that there 11 be a revolution is clear even to the local 
governor 

TTATDt {re-enlert usth a glass) Yegor Va««lieAich is up and ifl 
the dimng room 

DOSTICATEV (taKing the glass) Thanks, Stepasha. Hes come out, 
you say’ Well Ic- s go there, then 

ZAONTZOA The manufacturers it seems know what they base 
to do 

fvAavAfiA and cuzateta come in.) 

DOSTICATEV kotj mean (ho<e in Moscow’ You bet they do 



YEGOR BULYCHOV ASO OYHER« CCl 

EUZ.\VETA They «it here dnnking like a bunch of ‘parrows while 
Eulychor there u bellowing ^oznelhiog aitfuP 

DOSTIGAYn W hy u Amenea prospering^ Becau'e there the bosses 
thein«elra are in power 

VARVARA Betllings Jeanne believes quite seriously that in America 
cooks go shopping in motor car* 

DOSTiCxYEV Qu (e possible Aithoush its all lies. likely enough 
And you, Varyusha you re about with the military as usual, I suppo'c^ 
Want to get a job under a colonel^ 

VARVAR.V Ugh that 5 an old one* What are you dreaming about 
TyaUo’ 

TTATW Oh — er — ^nothing zaudi 

EUZ aVETa {btjore the mirror) Yesterday Jeanne told me a zaar 
vellous yoke' It was a peach' 

DOSTICXYEV Well come on tell it to os 
eUZAVXTa Not in front of men I couldn't 
DOSTICAtEV Must be some peach* 

(iahvaR-A uhtjpers something to SUruTTA ) 

EUzaveTa Well hu«band' Are yon going to til hers ull yoa’re 
finubed the bottle^ 

DOSTICATEV I m not in anybody’s way. am 1’ 

EUZAVETA (to Tyaiin) Styopochka, you know what the psalm «ap 
"Blessed is the man that walketh not in the council of the ungodly nor 
standeth in the way of sinners*’’ 

TTATIX Ic* I seem to remernber «omefhing lie that 
ELIZAVETA (taking turn by the arm) Well, all these here are 
ungodly sinners and you’re a gentle youth made for moonlight, love, 
and all the re*! of jt, aren’t you^ (LeaJs him cimy ) 

DOSTICATEV What a chatterbox the woman is' 

VARVARA Va'sili Yehmovich mother and Bashkm have sent for 
Aunt Melaniya 

DOSTICATEV The Abbc«s’ O — o — oh that’s hi'» came' ‘■hell he 
agam't the firm of Dostigayev and Zvontzov *he will She’s out for 
a ngnboard "Xcniya Bulychova and Do'tigayer” 

zvovnov She may withdraw her «hate from the busines* 
DOSnCATEV How much of Melamya's money is in it'* Seventv 
thousand? 
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z^o^T^ov Nine y 

DOSTICAYEV A lidy Ljl' Is that her o«ti money or the conTent’s 
VARVARA How would you ever find that out’ 

DOsnCAYEV Oh you can find out, all right \ou can find out 
anything The Cermans for »n«lanee they Vnow not only the number 
of soldiers vic’ve got at the front, but even the number of lice on 
each of them. 

VARiARA Couldn’t you Say something serious for a change? 
dosticatev My dear Varyu ha you can’t carry on trade or war 
unless you know how to count the money in your fockeL We can 
find out about Melaniya's money this way there s a certain lady 
called Seclelia Poluhoyannova who helps the Right Reverend Nikander 
to keep his nightly vigils and N harder knows everything there is to 
know about everybody’s money Reside' there's a man on the diocesan 
council — we’ll keep him m mind too You must talk to this Poln 
boyannora Varyu'ha, and if it turn* out that the ca»h belongs to the 
convent — well you can gue«s your*cll' — ^Where’s my le\e!f 'pou'e 
slipped ofi to’ 

CLArilou (at ike door) They «cnt me to ask you into the dining 
room 

DO«TiCAYKr We 11 be there in a «ecoTid Come along all of you 
VARVARA {prelending the hem of her dress has caught in the 
armchair) Andrei hc’p me to get this out* Do you believe 
him’ 

ZVOYTzov Do I lock like a fool’ 

VARVARA Oh what a crook he i« It wasn’t had my plan about 
auntie was it’ And what about Tyaiin’ 
zvovrzov 1 11 coax him into it yet 
VARVAR.1 Yoa'll have to hurry up with that 
zvovrzov Why’ 

VARVARA Why because after the funeral you have to wait a long 
lime. And father has a weak heart as well Besides I have other 
reasons. 

{They go out encountering CUPntRA on the tcay She foUoics 
them inih a look of hatred and begins to clear atcay the glasses 
etc^ from the smoff toMe YJtPTEV enters ) 
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CUPHIR.^ There was a nnnoar vesterday that jou were arrested 
LAPTEV You don’t say «o^ Can t be true, »ureiy 
CLAPHIRA Always joking yon arc* 

LAPTEt Nothing to eat— but plenty of fun 
CLAPHIRA You'll break your neck yet over that fun of yours. 
LAPTEV A good joke earns a good word its a bad one that lands 
you m a mess 

GLAPUIRA Carry on Do you know who’s in there with Shura? 
Tonka Dosligayeva 

LAPTEV Br r— not for me’ 

CLAPHIRA Shall I call Shura out’ 

LAPTEV Thai’s a good idea And how’s Bulychov’ 

CLAPHIRA (indignanily) lies not Bulychov to you’ He’s your 
godfather 

LAPTEV Don’t get read Aunt Glasha 
CUPHRiA He's in a bad way 

LAPTEV In a bad way, i$ he’ Wail a rmnnte* My pals are starving 
Aunt Glasha couldn t you get them a couple of poods of Hour or 
maybe a sack’ 

CUPHDU Djou expect me to steal from my employers for your 
«ake’ 

LAPTEA As if It’s the fir»t liinc* Anyhow you’ve sinned before 
— ^and the «jns are on my head The lads ate badly m want of some 
thing to eat honest to God Considering the work lou’ie done m the 
hou«e you've a right to more in it than your employers 

CLAPHUiA Yes I’se heard these* tales of jours before Tomorrow 
morning they are going to send off the floor to Dons! you can tale 
a 'acfc from him (Coes oul ) 

LAPTEV Thanks awfully* {Sits down o« the cotieh, yawns till the 
tears come into hts eyes, wipes them amy and tools about him ) 

XESiTA (comes in, grumbling) Running away like devils from 
Incense 

LAPTEV }Jow do jou do’ 

lEXiYA Oh’ UTiat are you sitting here for? 

LAPTEV Had I belter walk about, then? 

xEMTA Either he’s nowhere to he found or he pops up suddenly' 
Like a game of hide and ««Ir There’s jour godfather lying «>ck and 
you don’t care a pin 
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tApTr% What 'herald I do’ Get *iefc myself’ 
iesWa Yon’xe all gone oaiy, and you’re tryrng to dnre other 
people crazy Rcallr one can t imder«*and a thing* Did yoo hear 
th»yre ^^anting to pot the tsar n a cage like Emelyan Pngachcr 
i>ow yoo’ie a scholar — tell me are they lywg or >shat’ 

LAPTEt Erenthing’s po««iL!e everTtbing 

ctJipiitBA. (arWing front off stage) Aumya Yakovlema, jast a 
imnnte. 

3XXITA Well Vihai now’ I harrnt a minute’s peace God 
help me* (Goes oat ) 

«in.Tl.t (n/nwngi/i) Hello* 

tAPTEV Shura, dear I’m off to Mo*cow and haven’t a kopeck — 
help me out* 

•nett Tre got thirty mbla 

tAPTEv Cotihdn t make tl fil*y could vou’ 

«HCiu 1 11 gel It for you. 

LAPTEV For the n!|ht tram’ Could yoo manage it’ 

SBCllA \es. Li'tea »s there goin® to be a irroluliou’ 

LAPTEV Why It 8 starred already* Doa t you read the papers’ 
<nrB.t I can t understand them 
LAPTEV Well asV, Tta m 

sf!rB.A Yakov tell me honessly what ‘crt ©f a fellow is Tyaim’ 
LAPTEV I like that* lou re been seeing him every day for nearly 
Six iBOstha 

SHTEA Is he honest’ 

LAPTEV Yes he’s all nght 

SHVU.V You don’t eeeai very sure about it’ 

UPTEV OH, he’s a wi'hywashr «ort of chap Kind of fog*^ 
finmne a wrong or »omethmg 
snVEt Who wTcng»d him’ 

LAPTEV He waj lucked cot of the iruTer*itT m hu «e«)nd vear 
Works for hi» cousm as a clerk, end his cou'in 
sncEA Is ZvontiOT a crook’ 

LAPTEV He’s a liberaL a Con«lUo*ional D*mocraL and tb'y’re 
pretty crooked, on the whole. You hand the money to Claplura and 
shell pass it ca to me 

snrjLA Da Claybira and Tyaim help yon’ 
tAPTET la what way’ 
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snURA Dont pretend, Dashka’ You nnder«tand quite well I tranl 
to help, lot), do you hear* 

lAPTEt (astaniiheiii THiai’s the matter Hith jou girl^ You’re 
acting as if you woie up only today 

snuiLV (i/wfignanl/y^ Dont dare to make fun of me’ kou’re a 

/ool’ 

LA.PIE\ Maybe I am a fool hut «til! 1 d like to under«*3nd. 

snuR-A Varvara’s corung* 

i,APTEA Ob I don’t V ant to fee her 

snURA Come on then quick’ 

Laptev (puiting hii orms round Aer sAouWersl fHiat's got into 
you anyhow’ {They go cut shutang the door behind them ) 

VARVARV {hearing the c/icA of the loci, goej up to it, and turns 
the handle) I« (hat )oti Gbphira’ (4 pcusc) Is an)oos there’ 
Very ia)'«lenou« (Co«j aicay qateily ) 

(sniRA appears dra-gtng 00 >vr hy the hand ) 

DO\AT fThere are you df3S‘'ing me. Shora’ 

snt'RA Slop* ^o^' tell me i> father respected id lovm’ 

DONAT Rich folks arc always respected \niat a wild erne you 

ans' 

satTRA Do they re5f>ect him or arc they }u*t afraid of him’ 
DONAT If they vertfnt afraid of him. they wouldal respect him 
snUR-A And what do they like hun for’ 

DONAT Like him’ I dont know 
SHOTA But do they iiie hun'* 

DONAT H m’ VTel!— er — the cafcbiets seem to IiYe him he never 
haggles with ’em, pays whatever fare they ai And a cabby, of cour«c, 
he’d tell another felJow, well — and 

«ROTA (stamping her fool) Arc you making fun of me’ 

DONAT VTiy «houId I’ Im lellms you the truth 
STtOT-A \ ou ve grown very ill naNired You’re quite different from 
what you U‘ed to be 

DOVAT Now how could I grow different’ It’a a hit late for t’’at 
snCRA You n>t»d to prai‘c father to tre. 

DOMT In not running him dovva now either Every C*h has 
Hi own kind o’ «cales. 

«rrniA ‘You’re all liars 
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DO’^tT (jJgAing) Don I be angry you cant prove anytiung by 
getUng into a leinper 

(cuiPnDtA eniers ) 

<ncRA Go awaj' (Donat ezils ) CUphira Oh, some 

one s coming’ (llidei bthind the cuttain.) 

(alexei dosttcatet eome3 in lie u a foppuh ycang nan in 
nding breeches a Stcedish fnnic »ci/A utnurnerable belts straps 
artd poclets ) 

AL£XE) \ou re \ooV ng pieltier c'ety day Clashx 
CLAPltOLV (sulkily) Glac] to b^ar tl 

AtxxEi But Im not glad. (Dtocts Ctaphiras tcay) I dont like 
anything nice unle.s its mine 
cuvpnnu Let r-e pas? please 

Aixxzi By all ncan« (latrna and looks at hu uateh. Anionuia 
cones in and a I ule Icier Tya.tn ) 

snVHA (coming ojl from behind oirfatn) ^eu run after hot»e- 
maids 8J well e <cenu’ 

A.vrONr<A He doesn l care ereo il it ■ a fi*h 
ALEXEI HouMmaids are to wor'c l! an lad rs when ih'y’re nn 
dressed 

ASToniSA Hear that’ He talks now as if bed been living m a 
pothou<e instead of at the front 

sitUBA Yes. He MAS just as lazy before but not eo brave with 
his tongue 

ALEXEI I ro brave in deeds loo 

AltTOMXA Oh what a lie’ He*s a coward, and what a coward’ 
lies «imp!y ternfied I is •tcpmolbe- will seduce him 
ALEXEI Whai arc yon making t,p • ones for’ Id ot’ 

AJITOVCTA And he s hornWy g eedy Do you know I pay him a 
ruble twenty kopecks for escry day that he doe«nl say something 
na«ty to me And he tikes il’ 

ALEXEI Tyalin do vou like Anlonina’ 

TTATCi Yea, very m ich. 
snriu And roe? 

TTATIX To t-H tJ • troth 
siiETLA ^cs of course the Irslb' 
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TTATlU Well, not much 

SHURA So’ That’s the (ruth is it’ 

TTATIN Yes 

ANTOM.HA Don't believe him he’s jiLt echoing somehoiiy eNe 
ALESEi Tyalin, I lyish >oud marry Antonma, I’m fed up wlb 
her 

ANTONTSA You silly ass Clear out’ \ou look like a pregnant 
washerwoman 

ALEXEI {putting hi3 arm round her uaisl) And i^hat an 8n«locral 
you ate A'e munches pas /« sunflower <ecd C’esi mau 

isiis ton. 

AWTOvivA Leave me alone 

AixxEJ ^ith plea'urc’ {He brpns to donee tcilh her ) 

SHURA Perhaps )Ou don'l like me at all, Tyaltn’ 

?y.*liv aLo /jw >*««.* Ixiow’ 

SHURA I niu't It’s interesting 

ALEXEI Why are you heating about the bu^h, Tyatm’ The girl's 
trying to get you to propose to her can’t you *ee’ All the girls are 
m a hurry now to become heroes* widow* Good niuons, a halo, a 
pension and wlist not 

AjrrovtNA He believes he’s being witty 

ALEXEI Well, I’ll he (oddI ng along now Tonkg, eee me to the 
hall, Will you’ 

ANTOMVA I won’t' 

ALEXEI But I want to tell you soroclhing Seriously come on 
ANTONLVA Something silly, I suppose 

(ALEXEI and ANTORWA gO out ) 

snURA Tyatin are jou a truthful man’ 

TTATCV No 
SHURA Why’ 
iTATiv Doein't pay 

snuRA If you say that, you tTra«t be truthful Now tel| tne wthoul 
stopping to lliinfc — haie they sdweed you to marry ine’ 

TTATUJ [after a pause, dunng uhich he lights a cigarette) Yes 
snUR-A And you realize that ifs bad advice’ 

TTATIS I do. 
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SHUR .4 So you I nercr expected this I thought 

you 

TTATrs You niu*t hare thought hadly 

SHURA youte splendid' But perhaps yoaVe sly, eh’ 
Perhaps you re only pretending to be «traighiIors4ard ‘o as to make 
a fool ol me’ 

TTATCi Thai’s too much for me kou’re clever bad tempered and 
wayward — ju'l like your lather Hone«tly I’m afraid of you And 
then you’ie got red hair Uke Yegor \assilievich It’s like a fireman’s 
torch- 

SHURA Tyatin you’re fine' Or ebe you’re a tembly crafty 
fellow 

TTATis And your face i« very Mnking 

sttURA That about the face is just trying to soften the Wow, 
un’l It’ Oh you’re crafty after all' 

TTATTf Tl ink what you like My opinion is that you’re bound 
to commit *ome crime Hhile I— Iro accustomed to liiing wlh mf 
paws up— -you know like guilty puppies 
Sttuit-t Guilty of what’ 

TTATrt I dont know Of being puppies and baring no teeth to 
bite With 

ASTOAfSA (coming in) That idiof Alyoshka gave my ear such a 
painful tweak And took all my money — like a common crook You 
know, he’ll drink him'elf to death— that’s certain We’re ju*t a couple 
of good for nothing mercham’s children You find it funny’ 

SHURA Tonya — forget everything bad I ever 'aid about bun 
AJtTO'rpfA About Tyabn’ What did you say about him’ I don't 
remember 

snuR.A Well that he wan’ed to marry me, 

AffTONm What’s had m that’ 

SHURA For the *ake of my money 

AJfTovCTA Oh, yes' Tliai’s pretty filthy of you Tyatm' 

SHURA It’s a pit) you didn’t hear how he an'wered my quc'tiona 
AATONCTA You're TTarums^ Do you remember Schubert’s 
“iramm”’ 

TTATix la it Schubert’ 

orroMVA IFtfrum sounds very much like marabou that gloomv 
kind of bird, vou know jn Africa 
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siiURA Hie thing) you make up* 

ANTOM>A I lore lerrilj mg tilings best of all When ones terrified 
one isnt bored I got to like siUing in the dark and i^aiting for a 
huge serpent to craivi up 

TTATiN (ui A a cAue//e) The one that was in the Garden of Eden 
you mean’ 

ANTOMNA ?»Q mucb mote hombfe 

snuR.1 You re lery amusing You ahrays invent somelhing neie 
vbile everyon* else talks of the same things the war, Rasputin the 
tsarina and the Germanx or war revolution 
ANTOMNV You U be an actress or a non 
snURv A nun’ What rubbixh' 

ANTOMNA It mu t be vcrj difficult to be a nun — you always have 
the same part to play 

SHtiiA I i>anl to b‘ a ''ocoUe tike Zola $ Anna 
lyATtN Goodne s' ^Tiat a thing to say* 

5BURt 1 want to corrupt people take revenge 
TTAIW On whom’ What lor’ 

snuRA For being ginger for fatber’s being sicL For erery 
thing* Wait ull the revolution begins 111 show you* \oull 
•liee' 

AJtTONEVA Do you believe there II he a revolution’ 
sntnu les I do' I do* 

TfATCt "ies, there s going to be a revolution 

(cLAPntRA enters ) 

clAriitR-t Shura Jloiher Melaniya’s come and Yegor Vassihevich 
wants to <peak to her in here 

SKCRA Ugh — Aunt Melaniya* Como on mto my room, children* 
Tjalin do you think much of Zvontiov’ 

TTATLN He s — my cousin 
siiVTRx That’s no answer 

TYATiv It seems to me that relatives thinl. very little of one another 
on the whole 

SUPRA Ivow that’s an answer* 
iiciciscti. Slip talkiug ahoid. bowi^ Uua^ 
vHPRA You re awfully fanny Tyalm 
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TYATW T^ell what can 1 do about it’ 

SBCRA And yon dress in a funny way too 
[They go out 0UkPniP>k opens o door concealed behind o heavy 
curtain. At the same momeat bULTCHov appears in the dooncay 
ihrougfk «/ ich tbe young people hate gone out The ASSESS 
KEiASiYAcooiej in tciifi sioic majesUc steps Sbe carnej a croJi«>' 
in Acr hand CLAPHtPwi stands tcUh bent head holding back ike 
curtain ) 

ABBESS siEL«>TTA So you re «t«U tra psing about here you 
teress’ They hatenl thrown you out yet’ We\l^ they wU *oon 
BLLTCUOV Then you 11 take faer into the convent and make a non 
of h« — »he has money 

ABBESS MEUvNtYA A — ah, jouTC — bcie’ Oh, Yegor what a wreck 
you look. God have mercy on you' 

BULTcnov Glakha, «hat the doot and tell theta not to come 
barg ng m here S t down your holiness* ^'hat bu.]Qe.a are we going 
to talk about’ 

ABBESS llELorYA The doctors haven 1 helped you ID Jcb eh^ You 
see the Lord sta)s His hand for a day forayear for a generation. 

BULTCnov WeTI talk about the Lord afterwards — let a bare 
bu< oe» rir«L 1 know you re come to talk about your money 

ABBESS HEUUVTYA The money I n t mine it belongs to the nunnery 
BULYCHOV Its all the some the nunnery mummery robbery 
TThy does the money worry you’ Ate you alra d 1 1] d e and it H get 
lo«t’ 

ABBESS siELunYA Lo<t It Can t bc^ but I don t want it to fall into 
strange hands 

BULYCHOV \ou want to draw vl out of the business then’ Its aH 
the same to me — take it out jf yon want lE Bat mmd you — ^yoo II 
lo«e by It Rubles are breed ng now ITie hce on sold ers And I m not 
going to d e — I m not as s dc as all that 

ABBESS ifEiAMYA You know DOl the day nor the hoar when death 
shall come* Have you made your will’ 

BULYCHOV ISoI 

ABBESS MELAMYA It s high time’ blake it* Supposing the Lord was 
to call you suddenly’ 

BULYCHOV XFhata He was* tae tot* 
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ABBESS MEUiMVA Stop Uus iinpudeBce of yours' 1 don t care to 
listen to it, as you Lnow — and my boly tank does not 

BULYCHOV Oh drop it Mshsha’ We know each other inside out. 
You can lake ihe money il joa want to — BuJycbo? has plenty of iL 
ABBESS jiEtAMYA I don t Want to draw my capital out of the 
business but I hant (he bills tome nude over to Axiniyas name That a 
wby I came to you 

bulycuov I see ^ ell that s yoUr business Only if I should 
die ZvontzQv will cheat Axiniya And Varvara will help him do U 
ABBESS JIELAMYA So this IS ihc woy you talk’ Something new for 
you. No «pite in your tone either 

BULYCHOV No my spile s turned in another direction now 'IVell 
Ul'a talk about Cod the Lord, and the soul 

When youJji lias been *pent to plunder and Sin, 

1b old age it behoves one to save one's soul 
ABBESS StELA-YttA Well ll'en «p<al 

BULTcnOY Take )our*c’I now, you «erve the Lord day and Bight, 
as, for instance Claphira «enes me 

ABBESS tiCLAMYA DoRt blaspheme man' Hare you taken leave of 
your senses’ How does Claplnra serve you el night’ 

BULYCUov Shall I tell you’ 

ABBESS HEZAMYA Don t blaspheme, Im telling you! Bethink 
your«elfl 

BULTCitov Don’t «narl' Ira talking plain just human Hord« not 
oOicial prayer* You told Claphira she’d he thrown out soon. You 
believe then Im going to die *oon But why *hould you? Vaska 
I>o«tig3yev IS nine years older than me and a good deal more crooked, 
but be 8 healthy and hell Jive a long lime ytl His wifes a fir*lr8le 
woman Of cour«e I m a sinner I ve wronged people and — in general 
— anyway I m a sinner But then, we all wrong each oihcr Life’s like 
that, you can't help it. 

ABBESS stELAMYA It’s not before me, not before people, yon must 
repent, but before Cod' People won l forgive you, but Cod is mercifal 
You know your«eU how robbers sinned m (he old days but if they 
rendered unto God what was Coda (hey were Bated' . 

BULYCHOV To be «urc if you stole but gave *oinelhing to the 
church then you vreren f a tLef but « ngbteous man 
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ABBESS meijMJIYA Yegt^oof’ If )ou titter bla'pheniy, I won^ 
listen' You re not a fool jou must under»tand — the Deni won’t tempt 
you if the Lord doean I allow it 

BULYCHOV ^ell thanks for ibaL 
ABBESS MEL-AMYA ^"hata that mean’ 

BULYCHOV Youve *et my mind at rest- It tnms out — the Lord 
gives the Den! a free hand to tempt us and that means the Lords 
a partner in *m with the Deni and me 

ABBESS MEUtMYv (miag) Words like these words like these 
of yours if I were to tell the Right Reverend Nikander about 
them 

BULYCHOV Wh> trhal s wrong inih them'’ 

ABBESS MELANIYA Heretic* R hat thoughts come into that unhealthy 
head of yours’ Surely you underMand that if God permits the Devil 
to tempt you— that means God has forsaken you’ 

BULYCHOV Forsaken rae has h»’ But why’ Because I vc been 
fond of money and f cn still fond of women and married that fool 
sister of your« for her money and have been your lever' Is lhal why 
has fot«aken me’ You great gaping crow, stands and croaks tad 
not a scrap of sen«e in it' 

ABBESS MELAMt A (dumbfounded) Why, Yegor, hare yon lost your 
wits’ Lord have mercy , 

BULYCHOV Pra)ing daj and night beneath convent bell* and 
whoVe you praying to — )on haven t the 'lightest idea' 

abbess melamya Yegor’ You’re heading straight for the hot 
tomless pit' Into the jaws of hell In dajs like these Every 

- thing $ toppling to ruin the royal throne is shaken by the powers 
of evil Us ihe dav of Aslicbttst maybe the Day of Judgment 
is even now drawing nigh. 

BLLTCHov Youve jan lemcmbeTed U have you’ The Day of 
Judgment The Second Corning of Chn*l A>b you — ^you crow’ Flaps 
in here and croaks' Now, he off with you, go to your den and make 
love lo your choirgir's' And instead of money, this is all you II get 
from me — see’ (Shows her a fieo ) 

ABBE<s viEtAMTA (stunned, oltrost drops into the armchair) Oh, 
the scoundrel' 

BULYCHOV Glaphira’s an Bdiilfere*.v— is she’ And you’ What are 
yon? Eh’ 
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4BBESS JJELAMVA Lsar yoa liar» (Springs h her feet) \oa 
"“Windier’ You’ll peg out ^oort* \ou worm’ 

BULTCHOV Be off’ Out of siDS way’ 

ABBESS SfBLtMVA Viper detil (Goes out ) 

BULYcno\ (alone grouts ruSi Ai* ngkt side and shoulst Gia 
phira’ Hejfb’ 

(xEMTA enters ) 

YENJTA Wbata the matter’ Where s Melaniya’ 

BULTCHO\ Flovi'n away 

YESiTA \ou haAcnt gone and quaneJIed with her again’ 
SULYcnoi D)oii intend to sit here long’ 

XENITA Yegor gi>e me a chance to say a word \ouve «topped 
talking to me altogether lately just as i( 1 were a piece of furniture 
Well what are jou looking at me lile that for’ 

BUlTCHOV Get on with it talk away* 

XCTITA Whats all this going on u the house’ The end of the 
seorld or what’ That soa in law of yours has lumed hu room into 
a regular bar, people <it around and talk and carry on bll all hour* 
Yesterday the) drank off seron bottles of red wine not to mention 
the tudka Oar janitor Ismail is complaining that the police gire 
him no peace — asking who comes to our hou'c. And up there they 
are former talking about the t«ar and his minister* And ever) da> 
it’s the same — a regular bar What are }0« banging jour head for’ 
BUi-TCnov Carry on carry on' When f was )oung f used to like 
“itting m a bar while the music played 
TEMTA What did Slala'ha come for’ 

BntYCHo\ You’re no good at lying Aximya’ "Voure much too 
•“tupid for that 

TEWTA What lies hare I told’ When? 

BULYCHOV Just this minute Melaniya came here by arrangement 
with you to talk about her money 

YE-VrrA I nerer made any arrangraienf — ^what aft you talking 
about’ 

RLUCHOT Oh — all right Shot up, then' 

(DosTiCAm zrovTzor anJ father pavlw eome vt 
loohns e«««f ) 


4"' S 1 
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posncATEV "Vcgor, listen to the news Father Parlins brought 
from Moscow 

JIESITA 'hoa ought to go and lie dovna, ^egoi’ 

ECLTCHOV I m listening to you. Father Patlin 
FATnEE PAT1J> Ise little enoogh good news to fell, and in my 
opinion, the good is pretty bad too for so far no one has been able 
to thmk of anything belter than the way we lived before the war 
posncATEV i>o no, I beg to differ No-o’ 

(z\ovT 70 V icAuperj jome/Arng to fits mother tn-latc ) 

XEMTA Crying’ 
nosncATEF Who’a crying’ 

SEsnA The Abbess 

DOSTiCAYES \fbat’s wrong with her’ 

BULTCnOT Co and see what’s fnghtened her And yoj. Father, 
8 t down here and tell os the news 

{Exit ZSOVTZOV, XtMTA and KOSitCAYEV ) 

DOSTtCAYET (oj he /eates) I wonder what gnef could have niaie 
Melaniya cry 

FATHEP PATLCr Great confusion reigns in JIo«cow Even mature 
minds assert that the tsar most be deposed, on account of his incom- 
petence, 

ECLTCHOV He’s been good enough for over twenty years 
FATQQt PATHS Hu man powers b^ome eihau'led with the passing 
- of liny 

BCLTcilot In 1913 when the Honianovs celebrated their three 
hundredth year Nicholas «hook hands with me The whole nation 
rejoiced at that time. All Kostroma. 

FATHER PATLO Yes, It was so It s a fact the people re 
joiced 

BCLTCnOT Then what’s happened* ^Te’ve got the Duma too 
No It's not the tsar— it’s something at the ve ry root. 

FATHER PAVLDS That is the root — the autocratic power 
BULYCHOV Everyone maintaining himself — hy his own power 
^es, but where is it — tho power’ When it came to the war — there 
was none of it. 
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Father pamjv The Duma is responsible for the *appmg of our 
power 

ELIZAVETA {at the door) Are you confes ing him. Fall er 
Pavlin’ 

FATHER PAVUJi What sort of a question is that’ 

EU2A\EH Where s my husband’ 

FATHER pAVUv He HAS here 

ELIZAVETA How seierejou aretoJay Fsder Pavlin (Disappears) 
BUlTCHOt Father 

FATHER PA^UN What were )0u about to «av ? 

BUtTCll0\ ^ere all fathers Gods a father the tsars a father 
you re a father and I m a father Vet none of us have any strength 
and we all Ii\e to d e I m not talLing about myself I m talking about 
the war about the b g death Like a circus where a wild t ger j< let 
loose on people 

FATHER PVVTJV Calm your«clf ^egor Vassihevch 
BPLYCKov What shall I calm in)«elf widi’ Who II calm me’ 
How’ Well calm me then Father! Show your strength* 

FATHER PAVUN Read the Holy Scriptures. Read the Oil Te«la 
ment— the Book of Joshua it s a good thing to remonber War 
i$ lawful 

BUlTCHos Drop jt VlTiat sort of law is that’ Its all a yam ko ■ 
can t ttop the sun s monDg "i ou re Jjmg 

FATHER PAVLT* To ourmur again t the Lord is a card nal s t 
We must try to subm t humbly and w tb a meek and penitent heart to 
the jud^ent visited upon us for our sinful life ^ 

BLLTCnov D d you submit when tl e elder Alexei Gubtn offenJe I 
you’ No you brought him up before the court, you asked Zvonfror 
to be your lawyer and the bishop tool your side wa'Ot that *o’ 

I — what court shall I compla n to about my di«<as«’ And about 
dpng before my tune’ Will you d e in humble submission’ With a 
mM. and quiet spirit’ Eh’ No you ({ roar and groan too 

FATHER PAVUN My Calling forbids me to listen to such talk For 
«uch talk 

BLLTCHOV Drop it Pavlm! kou*re a man Nour cas ock is onlj 
your protective colouring — but undemeaih you re a man the ‘ame a» 
/am. fff ihv ftsr iV AiirJsw aws# yswr bn?;? j .vp ialJs d 
feneration 
41* 
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FATiiEU PA> u> hat wiH ibis lalb lead to’ Thinlt and l>e sttHllen 
nith fear' It haa teen e tabli«hed from time iraineinorial 

EDLtcitov Establuhei jes but not eery firmly, it appears- 
FATHER PAVLCf Lco Tolsloy WAS 3 tcTelic, he vras as good as 
banned by the Cfanrch because of his irreligion and he fled from death 
into tie wood® even a* a mid bea«L 


fZENiTA enters ) 

XERIYA ^egor ^ aiail esicb Mokci’a here and he “ays Yaiov was 
arrested by the gendarmes last night, so he srants to know 

PLtTCltov Well thank* Father Pavlin for your sermon' 111 
trouble you another lime 1 ihink Call Basbkm here Xeniya Tell 
Glaphira she can hnng me my gruel \es and the orange \odka 
xrstYA ^ pu re not to hare vodka 
rt,tTcno\ 1 can hav e - ■ tt crything' Go along with you 
(£z2t XEMYA and FATHER PASXC< Uft alone he $hn£es around 
chuckles and mutters ) 

Fat'ier Parim Msullm \ou should hare taken to tobacco 
Yegor Its ta'ter when you re wrapped m amoke, things ate not so 
plain 


(RASOiriN enters ) 
fiLUCBOV Well Mokei’ 

BASllk^LY IloVs your health Yegor ^assiliexith’ 
ntLicnov Getting better all the tune So Yakovs been arrested’ 
BAsnwJf ^es ]a*t night What a scandal' 
ri.i.Yaia\ Onlyle’ 

BASKKL*! They lay «ome watchmaker fellow and Kalmykova tie 
scboolteachcr who u«ed to gire Alexandra Yegorovna lessons and 
ier kl onor the stoker vrhos known to be a downright rebel About 
Im altogether, its said. 

HT-l-YCHOV And tbeyVe all of die “Down with theT*ar” kind’ 
OASllKTr Tberes sonie for one thing and some for another some 
against the tsar some against all the nch and wranting the workers 
to tun lh» state 

Bt-l-Taiot Nonsense' 

BASUKT* Of course 

Bt-XTaiov Tliey U tell tl* stale for drink 
RtJQKrv For certain 



TECOn BULYCHOV AND OTHERS 


BULYCHOV : Yes ... Bui supposing they don’t’ 

BASJJKLV; Wiial eJae wjll Oiey do witiioul the bosses? 

BULTCKOV : You’re nghf. Hiey’d never be abfe to get along without 
you and Va*ka Dosligayev 
DASUKLV: You’re boss too . 

BULYCHOV: Sure] So I am. What is it lliey s^ngi you say’ 

DASfiLiN (rigAing) : “We renounce the old world. . ” 

BULYCHOV And then? 

BAsnwN “Sliake its du>l from our feet, . . 

BULYCHOV Sounds hke a prayer.... 

OVSllkl*! Uliat fcind of prayer’s that? We hale the tsar, they say, 
and ihc palace 

BULYCHOV Alia, IS that so' M— yes ... hell's devils' (Thnils a 
ttAi/e.) Well, and what did you want? 

(CLABJIUiA brings m some gruel and vodka ) 

UvsiiKIN* Me? Oh, nothing 
BVlVCitov. Tl’hai did you come for. then’ 

BASHKlv . To whom I should put in Yakov’s place. 

BULYCHOV Sergei Potapov 

BVSlIKtY lie’s got the «ame kind of nolion*— wanU neither God— 
flor tsar . . . 

BULTctrov Oil, he’s like that too’ 

BASHKIN: Migfit I suggest — Mokrou«sov He’s very keen to work 
for you He’s got an education and knows how to handle things 
CLAPiiiBAi Your gruel'll get cold 
BULYCHOV; A policeman’ A thief’ Wliai’a he after? 

BASHKIN: It's getting dangerous in the police force, many are 
leaving it. 

BULYCHOV. Is that 80? Dangerous, is it’ Leaving it like rats . . . 
All right, send Potapov here lomorrow morning You can go .. 
Glakha, has the trumpeter come? 

CLAPHlRv: He’s silling in the kitchen 

BULYCHOV • When I’ve had my gruel, you can send him m Why 
Is tliehou'C so aljll’ 

GLAPitraA* They’re all upstairs* 

IPly dp yroj dmV 

so down in-lhe mouth? 



MAXIM CORKY 


cuPHiiLA Don I (Imk don't do yourself harm, don’t be siclc’ 
Give It all up and go aiiay from them. They’ll eat you alive — 13^® 
worms— they 11 gnaw the life out of you Let’s go away to 
Sibena 

BULYCHOV Let go it hurts. 

CiAPiitRA We’ll go to Sihena, I’ll work Why ®honld you stay 
here’ What for’ ^o one cares for you — they’re just waiting for you 
to die 

BULYCHOV Stop it, Glakha . Don’t upset me I know it all 
1 «ee everything I know that you you and Shuika sre all 
1 le got out of life, the rest has got me But perhaps 1 11 get better 
yet well, call the trumpeter m 
CKAPUTiu Finish your gniel fiiret. 

BOLTCnov Ob desil take the gruel’ Call Shnrka in 
{Left alone, he losses off gfasr after glass of vodka greeddy 
The TRUSfpETER oomes in. He ts a eorruail, gaurti, pUifuJ figure 
mth a hig trumpet in a sack slang across kxs shoulders ) 

TRUSfpCTER I wish ^our Honour the best of health 
BULYCHOV (taken abaci) How do you do Sit down (Shouts ) 
GUkha’ Shut the door* So that’s you 
TRUMPETER Right, lour Hooour 

BULYCHOV Well, you’re not much to look at’ Tell us how do 
you cure folks’ 

TRCTMPETER Mj cure, kour Honour, is quite simple only people 
are in the habit of dosing themselves with medicines from the cbenust s 
and they don I believe me, so I always adc to be paid in advance 
BULYCHOV Its not a bad idea, ei^er But do you cure people’ 
tbusipeteR Ive cured hundreds 

BULYCHOV You don’t seem to hate got nch on it, somehow 
TBUMPETER Flo one gets nch on good deeds 

BULVCHov Aha listen to bun, now* What illnesses do you 
cure’ 

TBUSIPETER All illnesses come from the same cause— bad air in 
the belly, so my cure is good for all of ’em 

BULYCHOV {laughing) Bravo’ Well now show us that trumpet 
of yours 

TBUSIPETER Could you pay a mble’ 



lECon Bwucnov aad othehs 


BUL.\ci{ 0 \ A luble^ I daxe^ay (H find one. GlaUis, hate jou gol 
a ruble’ Here jou arc "iou’re cheap 

TREMrETFJl Thai s just for the beginning (UnUej the sach and 
drags oai a brass trumpet Shura runs in ) 

PLLTCIIOI Look BJ ihat machine, Shurka — uhat do you think of 
this for a heater’ ^ell, give us a blow oa >L 

(rntuPETEll c/eari his thrent blou-s a btast — but not very 
loudly then roughs ) 

'tt\,UCUO\ And li dial all’ 

TRirafrcTCR hour times « tlaj for fii-e mmu(es'>*and (he trick's 
done 

OULTCtlol And lie patient goes to pieces’ — Pops off’ 

TTLMprrEB jNcicr' I le cured hundreds 

OULYCUOi Co on' Well now tell me the truth i»hal do you 
eonj der jourvU a fool or a rogue’ 

TTH.MPETLR (JigAiflg) So )ou don’l believe m it cither, like the 
rest of ’em 

DULYCliov (faugAiftg) Don t pul the Inimpei away yet Tell »e 
straight are jou a fool or a rogue’ 111 gire you money 
snitu Don l offend him father 

BtxtCtfov Im not gotng to offend hint Shurka ITiats your 
name, doctor? 

TBUiiPETEB Gabriel Uvekor 

BULTCUOV Gabriel’ (iaugAmg Aeorti/y ) Oli but damn tail’ 

Are you sore it’s Gabriel’ ^ 

TBUMPETES Il's an ordinary name nerer struck anyone a. 
funny before. 

DULTOlot ^eJJ what are you *lupid or crooked’ / 
TRLMPETER Would you give me autecn rubles’ 

BULTatot Clakba — bring the money here’ Il’a in lie bedroom 
Why, sixteen, Gabriel’ 

TBUJIPETEII I made a mislaVc’ I should have asked for more 
BULTCUOV So you’re stupid’ 
rauitPETES No, I'm no fool 
BULTCUOV A rogue tlien’ 

TBUMPETTR I m uot a logut oilvCT You know your«eK — you can t 
life without fooling people 



MVCIM COBM 


ftSO 


BLLTcno\ That* tree' Its not %ety nice my lad, but il’s Inie 
sui.Ti.1 But i*n’t il a shame to fool people’ 

TRtllPCTER Why «hould 1 be ashamed if they believe n it’ 
DVLY(nio\ {excUedly) And that’s tight, loo’ Do you urder^tand, 
Shurka’ He’s absolutely nght’ That pne«t Potlm noiild never «ay 
that. He ■wouldn’t daie* 

■ntuirFETER \ou ought to give me a bit extra for telling the 
truth And— crosS my heart — my trumpet does help «ome folk* 
BULYcnot Thais nght — give him Isenty five nihle*, Glaiha 
Give him more. Give him the whole lot {Glaphira gires him 'the 
money ) 

TRCMPETER Much obliged Maybe vou’d try the tnimpet’ 
Devil knows how it does iL but it docs iH 

BCLTcnoT Iso thanks Eh, Gabriel, CabneP (Laughs) Now Jet's 
■ee, *how os how it works Come on lire away* Louder* 

(TtttJMPiriER bloics 0 dea/eiung bfost ClAPDnu loots at 
BCLTCROi irt alarm <ftt'RA piUs her fingers tn her ears and 
laughs ) 

DCLTCHos Blow with all your ought' 

iTAe oo«TlctTEls, 2tovf2o\s, BssHMs and ^c^nt rush in ) 

\APViLRA XChat’s all this falhet’ 

XEMTA Yegor what are you up to this tune’ 

ZYOvnov (to the Trumpeier) ^re you drunk’ 

BLXTCHos Don’t touch bun' Don’t dare' That’a right, crack their 
ear-drum? Gabnel' This u Archangel Gabriel trumpeting the end 
of the world' 

xexiya a — ah' He’s gone craty' 

BASHKIN (to Zvoni or) You see for yourself 
SHURA Father, do you bear’ They’re saying youve gone crazy' 
Go away, trumpeter, go avvay' 

BU1.TCBOV Iso, don’t go Blow away Gabnel, blow' Its the Day 
of Judgment' The end ol the worldl Blow your tnunpel, blo-o — o«' 
(TAe trumpeiing continues as the cUrtarB falls ) 


(CCBYAtK) 



Act in 


The JiTiin^ room Fierythtnr^ m tt appears /o haie been moied 
out of Its place The table has not been eleareil, it ij littered xiitfi 
Jtrly dishes, parcels and bottles The samovar stands at one end 
In a corner of the room, he seteral portmanteaus TaISst s 
a young notice tn a tall potntel hood ts unpachng one of 
r LA ni 1 R A Ungers near let u th a tray ta her hand 
The room is U( by a lamp hanging oicr the fable) 

ciArtilRv Has Mother Mfl*ni)a come lo «tar for long’ 
TAlsstA I Job t know 

CUDlliLA ^h/ tfida’t the pul up at the ehuirh fio^eP 
TAtssYA I don’t knov> 

CLU'ttm.t Hof old are }ou’ 

TAJ«STA Ninetren 

<2»0>T20r appears on the statrs ) 

CLAPiIiRA And )ou dotil kno4» anytlneg’ What’* the mailer 
»»tth you’ Are }ou a earage, or eomcihmg’ 

TAISSTA Were forbidden lo tall lo lay people 
novTzoi Has ifie Abbess had ber fca let’ 
ewynm No 

ziovrror Then belter *fanti up the samosar in ca c 

(CLlP/fins picks up the somaror, and goes out l 

ziovrzoi Dk} the «oUiers fnghlen you — up at the Abl<e} ’ 

T MSal A \ es 

zlOvrzoT TThat did tbcj do that frightened you’ 

TAlssYA They killed one of the coms, and Uiteatened to bum 
<lciwn the Abbej Escuse me (She goes out tilth a pile of li'-en in 
Aer ormr) 

AARfAR-A {from the hall) What mud and <lu<h’ Having a chat 
Mjlh the noMce’ 



nkxat f^ORKT 


C«2 


z\ovrzo\ You know, its ralber awkhard baring an abbess in 
our houic 

>ARVAlu Tbe bou«e unt ours )rt What about Tya'in — did 
he agree’ 

z%o\TZO\ TyaUn’s an a««, or el*e he’s pretending to be honest 
SARSAILA Wait That sounds like father callings. 

{[jsle/u at the door of her father^s room ) 

z\o*iTzo^ Though tile doctors say your father’s all right in the 
bead, but after that idiotic scene Mith the trumpet. . 

AAR\ATL\ He’s made Kor«e scenes than that m his lime Alexandra 
and T}alin seem to be <]Uite on good terms Kith each other . 

ztovtzov Yes, but I don’t see anything good about that. That 
young Sister of youn u a gly thing One may expect — well, quite 

senous trouble from her yet 

TAlt>ARA Its a pity you didot think of that Kbes she vas 
flirting with you You seemed to find it rather pleasant though 
no>T2o> She Kss only flirting with me to annoy you 
VARVARA Are you sorry’ Here comes Parim, poking his nose 
in again It’s getung to be a habit with him. 

ZTOTTZOV We’re a surplus of clergy here, in my opinion. 

(ELIZAVETA and FATHER PAVLCT comc in, arguing Thej are 
folloteed by MOKEI BASnETC ) 

FATHER PAvxcr The papers arc lying as usual (Jood evening 
vmAVETA I’m lelliBg you il’a not true. 

FATHER PAVLCr It IS established beyond doubt the tsar has 
abdicated, not of his own free will, but under pressure of violence, 
having been detained on the road to Petrograd hy members of the 
Constitutional Democratic Party M — yes’ 

zvo^■T20T What conclusions do you draw from this’ 

ELIZAVETA Father Pavhn is against the revolotios and all for 
going on with the war, and I’m against the war I want to go lo 
Pans Enough of fighting Dim’t you agree wth me, Varya’ You 
remember Khat llenn Quatre said Pans is better than war Yes 
I kuovi be didn’t say exactly that, but that was his mistake. 



TECOR ELXTCBOl \SD OTHOte 


FiTHER Pt^UJf I don’t insist on onjthing becsage «erftlung 
u unstable 

tARVitu Peace is v>hats needed Father Paviin — peace^ Dont 
you see how the rahble b hebani^’ 

PATiiER PAVLD* Ah >e< I «ee* WeH and how a our patient 
getting on’ How is he here’ (Pressotg Aw to fas brow) 

2\0NTZ0V The doclora found no s)'mptom3 of derangement. 
rATHER PAVUN Wcli, il» nice to hear that Though as a rule 
the doctora make no mistaken only when it comes to finding their 
fees 

EUEAVCTA Hoh mahcious of jou’ Aarya, /eatmes innted as to 
supper 

BUHto:? The prisoners base been released and the police are 
hanng a had time of it, 

PATSER PKYUS kes, that’s *0 A mon »uiprumg thing What 
good do you erpect from ereDts, Andrei Pelrorici, eh’ 

ZVOTROT The social forces are developing cowistently and will 
soon have their «ay By social forces { mean people who have a sound 
econotnie 

VARVARA Luten, Jeanne a invited os (LteJs Aim oiide and 
tehupers ) 

ZVovtzoV Look here, this is a bit awkward for me An abbess 
on the one hand and a cocolte on the other 
TARVarw SaJi, will yon* 

BASHKBt Andrei Petroneb — Mokroossov’s here — yon know — the 
Police Inspector 

iTOvrzov Yes’ What does be want’ 

BASHEEV He's throwing op h« job because it’s getting too dan 
gerous and he wants to work for u« in Uie woods 

rvoVROr Will that be quite coorenieot for us, Ihoogh’ 

VABVAR-\ Wail, Andr« 

BtsnEcr Very convenienL Now Laptev’Il begm to turn up ha 
no«e at errrything and make trooble. Donat — ^yon know yourself — is 
not a «mtable fellow and he’s a di*«enfcr too, always mumbling about 
the law of truth, and what load of truth could you espect when 
well you can see for your««If’ 

novTZor Oh, this is all nonsense Il*s truth begmmng to tnumph 
that we are witnessing now 



6?4 


»IAX1M COiUCr 


\ar4ara Oh, wait Andrti cant you’ 

^^o^TzoT And jusbce too 
\AR^ARA. \niat IS U you \ ant, Molei’ 

BKSiiMX Im for engaging Mokrou^oi I «ugge.ted it to Ttegor 
\as-jlic\icli. 

\AR\AUA And what did he «ay’ {Ztonizov frotms and Imifs 
them ) 

BASIIEEV Ho didn t <ay anything definite 
VAii\ABA Take on Mokronsjov then. 

BuUKTt Majbe )oud like to hate a look at bun’ 

VAR>Ain What lor’ 

BA5UKi> Oh ]u.t aoa youd know faun. Hea — here. 

VARtAHA ^ery well then 

goes into the hall SARiAri urUes something in her 
notebook BASOKrt returns trtsh UOKBOUSSOT The latter u a 
round faced Itllle man inth eyehrotrs raised m perpetual aston 
ishment and though he icears a lutle smile looks <u 1/ Ae u 
ready to do same hard eieeonng He u in police uniform, xrith 
o revolrer at his hip He duis hu heels and draus himself 
up smartly at attention,) 

«OKBOV«*OT Penn t me to present 2ny«ell — ^Mokrou t)\ — at 'oBr 
«emce ^ery gralefol to hare the honour 

SARiAlu Delighted, 1 m sore So you re ui nniform’ 1 heard the 
police were bong disarmed 

JiOKBOCSMJi Quite true It* dangerous for us to appear tn tie 
streets in onr uniforms these days, so I wear an ord nary overcoat, 
although I ta armed But ju 1 now in new of the fact that utifoonded 
expectations hare been aroused, the mob has quieted down — lhals 
wfa) 1 Bi not wearing my «word 

SARiARA ^Hien do you expect to start working for us’ 
MOKROLS'OT I hale long been your oledient ferranl in thought, 
li not in deed 1 m ready to go to the woods tomorrow if you 1 ic 
I m single and 

SARSARA Do )ou think it* Ilieljr to last long — lb* rebellion’ 
WOKJMnssOT AU summer 1 should Uunk. Then the rams and 
/iwf will tei in and i(7f fee noplea>aRf to loiter w the afreetr 



\EGOR BUL\CtlO% AM> OlllERS *j»o 

[ituk a hule wtile) Only for ihe suniiner’ A revola 
Uon hardly depends on Ue tkeaUer does n’ 

JJOKBOtSSOV Dul — pardon nw— of course ij doe*’ Winter has a 
coolmg cfTcct- 

(still s/Tiiltng) ^ouie an optia ist 
M0KR0LSS0\ The polK« arc opUinutic as a rule 
^ARVAit^ Oh really’ 

MOKROUSsov Exacilj It a because Iheyie conscious of their 
♦trengtli 

VABViRA Ifasc )ou «er\ed m the army’ 

KOKRQtJ^sot To I base in the Ruzuluk Reserve Battalion 
I was a Sublieutenant 

\ARVARA (Ao/ding our /er /cndl Uell goodb)e good luck 
MOKBOl/SSO (kissing hrr hand) I in deeply touched 
(Backs out of the room, cltchng hu heels ) 

tARCARt (to Dashlin) Look* a fool doesnt he’ 
ntsilKtv ^o harm m that Look at the clever folkv— give them 
ilie ctianee and they II turn the Korld inside out os they would 
>our pocket 

rAtfini PAtiiN (10 Bashktn and Eluatcta) Decidedly the 
clergy Tnu«l be given the right t® preach freely otherwise nothing will 
come of It 

(CUPIIIRA ani Sllimv come m supporting tecor BtUCHo\ 
Silence falls in the room. They all tcalcli him He fronns ) 

BUL^cnov Well? WTiac have jou shut up for all of a sudden’ 
Tiuve been jabbering and muttering 

FATHER PAVUV W e re a*toBnded by the unexpected sight 
BDLTCIIOV Of what’ 

FATHER PAVUW At the spectacle of a man being led 
BULYCHOV Being led’ When a man's legs give way hes got to 
be led hasn’t he’ Being led indeed* Has Yashka Laptev been 
released Mokei’ 

BASUKSi Ye« all the pruonera haie been released 
zvoNTZov The political prisoners, that is 
BULYCHOV So Yakov Laptev s at liberty and the tsars a prison 
cr’ WTiat do you say to that Father Pavim eh’ 



FATHER PA>XL> I am unTer«ed in these mailers, hut m my 
humble opinion it would be well to ascertain first what precisely lhe»e 
persons intend to say and do 

BULTcnoi Choo«e a new laar of cour«e You’ll be at each other’s 
throats if you don t hare a tsar 

FATHER PAVIXI Your face looVa animated today, apparently 
)ou’re overcoming your indi'posiUon^ 

BULTCHOi That’s It — I’m orefcoming it- T ou, married couple, 
and you Mokei, leave Pavlin and roe alone for a while. You needn’t 
go Sburka. 

(BASHKiy goes inlo the hall The Z\ONTZO\5 and DOSTICIYEIS 
go upstairs A minute or tuo later vabvara comes halfuay 
douTUtoirs and listens ) 

SHURA lac dovvn, father 

BULTCBOt I don’t want to Well, Father Parlin, jou’ve come 
about the bell for the church, I suppose^ 

fATHER PAVtcv No 1 ju t called us the hope of seeing you in 
a better condition, and m this I was not mislakeo. But, remembering 
your lavish and generous gifts in the pa‘t, deroted to tlie beautifying 
o! the low-n and its temple 

BULYCHOV You don’t pray tor me properly You see — I’m getting 
wor<e I dont feel like paying any more money to God. What am 
I paying for, anyway^ 1 re paid a lot already and what have I got 
for it’ 

FATHER PATLIJf Yoor donations 

. BULTCHov Wail’ Tve a question to ask you oughtnt God to 
be asharaed of Himself’ What’s he send death for’ 

SHURA Oh, don't talk about death— please’ 

BULTCHOV You keep quiet' You just listen 1 m not talking about 
roy'eU 

FATHER pAVUS You should Dot distress yourself with thoughts 
like the<e. What doea death roaUer, when the soul is immortal’ 

BULTCHOV Then why is it squeezed into a dirty, cramping flesh’ 
FATHER FAVLlx The ChuFcb considers this queshon not only vain 
and idle but er 

(varvara, on the itaus, presses her hand}^eTch^ej to her UpS 
to sufie her laughter) 



tCCOR BC1.TCI10\ AM) OTHERS 


BuT-Tcnov Dont lium and haw* Tell us straighi out, Shura 
d you remember tlie trumpeter eh^ 

FATHER PAtLLV In the presence of Alexandra Yegorovna 
BULTcnov Oh never mind that* If shes got to lave «hes got 
to know I ve lived a pretty long time and now Im asking you what 
do you l«e for’ 

Father pavtxn I m m the service of the Church 
BULTCitov t know that, I know you re in the service of the 
Church’ But you 11 have to die «ooncr or later wont you’ What 
does it mean’ What is it — this death of our«, Pavlia’ 

FATHER PAVTJN Tour questions are illogical and fruitless And 
forgive me — but its not of earthly things you <hould he thinking 
now 

sntJRA How dare you <8y that’ 

BCLTcnov I m of the earth — 1 m earthly through and through 
FATHER PAt US (fuMg) Vie earth is hut dust and ashes 
Btn.TCIiOv Dust and ashes* Then you re a da ihea you your 
self must realite that the earth is only du<t and a<hes Dust and 
8*hes~yet you're nearmg a silk cassock. Dust and ashes — end a 
gilded cross’ Dust and ashes — and yet you re greedy and grasping 
FATHER PAVXC« kou are perpetrating evil in the presence of 
this young maiden 

BULTCHOV Maiden maiden — ^who made her (Forcars run.* 
qutclly upsCmrs ) They tram foot, like you same as they tram dog 
to chase hare* T ou ve grown neb on Christ the beggar 

FATHER PAVU> Your disease ‘poils your temper and bein'' en 
raged you bellow like a wild hoar 

BUlTcnov So you re gcoug eh’ Aha 

{ExU FATHtat PAVUJf ) f 

SHUR-K \ou shouldnt np®et yourself father it only makes yon 
wor<e Hovi restless you are’ 

BUETCnov hieier mind’ Ire nothing to r^retl Ugh I cant 
stand that priest’ ^ou keep your ears and eyes open I m doing this 
on purpose 

snuRA I can see it all iDy«elf Im not a child or a fool* 


(zvOMTor appeart on lie slain) 



coBicr 


BT.L^cuo\ After that Immpeler iher^e decided Ire gone craaj 
hut the doctors gave em the lie' "ion behere the doctors Shura 
don t 

sncitv I beliere you only you, 

ECLTCnot Good girl’ No lear my niinda all nght. The dodors 
Lnow It s true, I re come up agaiQ<t «omethjig «harp But ereryoue 
1 ould like to knoiv what death mean* Or for initance^ hfe’ 
'^ee’ 

•aiLTLt I don t behcre yon re ‘cnoosly ill Yon ought to go away 
froni home Glaphira s nghl’ Yon «hon!d take a care in earnest Aon 
on t iirten to anyone 

EV1.TC110T I listen to everyone. Now well try the witch doctor 
What if «he were to do me good’ It a ahont tune she was here The 
pains gnaw ng at me like an awfo) yearning' 

*UCR.v Slop dear' Oh don I — my own dear dear father’ Lie 
down, do 

BCLTatoi ha woc*e when I lie down That means ginng m 
hame as in boxing And — I want to talk I ve got to tell )ou *oine 
thing \on tee — its like this — ^Im living in the wrong ttieel' I fell 
in among a lot of <trangers thirty years sow Tre been among 
Arangers And I dont want ihi« to happen to yon’ My father s*ed 
to Poat rafti And I— look at me- I ean t explain it to you 

SliVKA Take your tune talk quietly Talk like you d d when 
)oa used to tell me *tones 

BCLTcnoT They wrrent *tones — I always told jou the truth. 
D you see These prie'ts and tsars and governors what the 
deul do I want wnth them’ I dont believe in God. How can there 
he a God’ Aon *ee yoQi«el{ And there ate no good people either 
They re as «caree as as false com’ A oa see what people are 1 Ae’ 
Now thev ve gol themselres into a me«5 with the blessed war — gone 
clean crazy' But what have 1 to do with iliem’ Hhal does Yegor 
Bulychov want wuh ihcm^ And you now how are you go ng to 
I le with them? 

sncHi Dont jera worry about me 

XESrr* (eomutg m ai thu noment) 'Lexandra, Tonya and her 
1 rother have roroc to sec you with that other fellow 

sm.HA Let ’em wait. 

^■'tVA Aou go along Tve got to talk to your father 



MCOIt BI.lACi{0\ 


uti\cuo\ IIa\e I got to’ 

'illLltt Sec that )ou (font talL much then 
XfMTA Teaching nte* Hie idea' \cgor \as liiCMch Zobtinoiaa 
•come 

Bl.l^rno\ Shurka bring the ^uuiig *folL« in here aflcrwari — 
ui![ jou’ {Exit Shura ) \lelJ fetch \our Zobuno^a' 

TEMYa In a minute I uant to tcU )Ou that l/Cxandra s gat ler^ 
(riendly h that good for nothing rouMn of \ndreta ^ou mu l m-c 
} our«c!f hes no matcii for her Wc took in one b^gar and now look 
at f?ie naj Jie orders cier3one afoul 

rtLYCiiON Do >ou know Asinna %ou re like a bad dnam— }uu 
reallj are’ 

xrMYx G) on instih me if >oo oanf to' But jou ou-’ht to ferhrd 
her carr>i»g on with that Tjatin 
IHJLTC1I0% Anj-thinj else’ 

\EvrTA Melaniya 4 «t4jring here 
nLLacjior ^hat for’ 

xtMYa She 8 m trouble Deserters atiaekeJ the nunnery, blled 
a cow >loletwoaxe) a <pade and a cod of rope Ternble g:aing' 
on 1 declare’ And Donat that forester of our» — lies sheltering some 
queer characters They re Itving m a lumber latraek 

BtLTCItot It seems when anvonc a agreeable to me he% surt 
to }je di>agfceab!e to everyone et*e 

\emYa You ought to make yout peace with her 
Bt;LYcirov With Melamya’ What for’ 

XI:^tTs Wliy, of cour*e you should \our health you know 
BULTCHOV All right I II make it up then And foraivc 
us our debts’ — 1 11 say to her . 

XFMYA Be kind to her (Coes out ) / 

BLLacKOV (rrmtlers) “And foigive «» our debts — as we for 
give our debtors’ Ijcs all around What denis (farmro 
comes m ) 

VARWftv Father I heard molfier talking to you about Stepan 
Tyaiin 

BCLYCitDX Yes kou hear exeryihing. you know everything 
VARVA'L'l Tyatins a niodcsl fellow he wouldni der’and a big 
■dowry with Alexandra and he’s a good match for her 
BCLYCtiov Considerate arent you 


-tt-sto 



VAXISt COBKT 


CSj 


^AR^AR.l I^e bad tn> e)e on liun 

eLLYCno\ Who is »l ^oare «o anTioas abotit"* Ugh r'hal a 

(ABBF^a MEi^M^A ard xi^lYA cvmc tn fotlmied bv TAI«%^» 
icko rentatns tn if e Jiwricay i 

\\eU Ma^asha Lets make up whaf* 

At5BE5s MEUAMYA That s better k real firebrawd' InsuUutg 
everybod) luthout ihjme or rea'on 

BLLYCnot krid forgue us our debts” Mala'ha' 

ArnESS JJFLAMTA a'ei t dis^j «DS debt* r^o more of your 

rai«chief’ Look St ithats going on in tlie world’ The tsar — the I ord» 
Anointed — ca-l down from bu throne It>ou know what that means" 
The Lord has plunged His florfc mto darkness and confusion they 
hate gone mad they are digging pits beneath their own feet The 
rabble u in revolt The peosaxU women at Kopo>*oro screamed m in> 
face that they forsooth were the people Our husbands the soldiers 
die the people' How do you like that’ Did you ever hear o! soldier* 
being regarded as people’ 

XEMVA Tbits what that \aLov Laptev keeps sajing 
ABDL55 siEtANtya The provincial governor has been dire«tcd of 
hi* power ard 0<inoIorsk> the notary, «ci up in his place 
BtLtettoA Anolhei fal belly 

AGBCSs lirULM’tA kcsterday Bishop pvikandet ^aid e re ofl the 
eve of calanntous events can it be," be said “that t'le temporal 
powers aliall rule’ From Biblical timea the peoples have been ruled 
by ibc band armed with Ibo sword and llie cross ’ 

VARVARA Th«j d dn l worship the cto»s in Biblical times 
AtrESS siELAilYA ^ oti bold your longue Mis Clever Tlic 
\e*r Te tamert and the Old are both in one binding arent they’ 
And the cros® ii the sword* So Oicie you are* Tlie Bishop knows 
belter llian you I hope vihen and what vvaj wor«hipped You re an 
ambitious lot and vou at the downfall of the Uitone \*ind 

vour joy does not turn to bitter tear* 1 d like to hare a word with 
joa m private, ^egoru'bka. 

tVEYaiov \lonl we come to lopgerheadv again’ Very v*ell we 
can have a cliat, but afterwards The healer woman's commg in now 
I wmi to get well Malasha. 



YfAiOR BtLYCMOV ASO OTHER? C9t 

A&BESS MEUANiYA ZobuaoTa's a famoiu liwler The doctors arc* 
nowhere near as clever as >«he rs And after tha* yoa might talk to the 
Ble««ed Profcopu 

BULTCHQV What, the felloH the urchtns call Propottei’ He’« a 
rogue 1 re heard «ay 

ABBESS UEL.4MYA NoW DOW, that 11 do’ How can JOU SJ> «uch 
things^ ^ ou ha> e hm come in here 

BCLTCITOt Well lela have Propottei too I feel a bit better toUaj 
evcept for ray 1^ Alore cheerful «ort of Eicrylhrag «ecm* kind 
of funny to me Call in the wweb doctor Axiniya 
(XEMT\ goes oui } 

ABBESS UEUAAftA Ah. \egon there* a lot left in you >et' 
BW.TCUOV That 5 ju<l the pouit ipiile a Jot. 

XEslTA (reOims) She fays mryone mu®! leave the room 
ABBKS MEU^MIA ^eH let US fO ihfO 

(7Aey cU leaxe the room BLtTCBOV sits ehueUing sfrtXing 
Aw chest and side ZOBCsoia comes in She ticists her moatA— 
not very noticeablY but just enough to be detected— «nd blmca 
to the right 1 de trAtfe her right hand u pressed ogcHtwf her 
heart and she ^aps her ieft hand hie the fin of a ^sh Then she 
stands sail and passes her right hand oxer her fact ) 

BULTcnoi Tthatjoa doing — praying to the denl«’ 

ZOBCXOiA (in a singsong mice) Oi, all )b enl humour* and 
bodily ills* Begone begone and leave the «erT8iit of Cod la peace* 
From this very day and from this very hour Im driving you away 
with my hard words foreier and erw and oje* Good ereniog to your 
wor®h)prul honour hy came Yegon* 

BELTcnov Good evening auntie Were you chasing Uie deni* 
away’ 

zosi.vo>A Goodness dear oo — how can anyone hare anytime 
to do with them’ 

BClTcitON \ ou can if you ve got to The pne*t* pray to God, bat 
\ou re not a pnesC «o yoa must pray to the dL-vil* 

EOBCAorr Oh, what awful things Tou aai’ ?£« only filly folks 
as "JT I ve snr dealm*** i ilb the Evil One 



BtLTcno% If yon h3>cnl yew wont be able |o do anjlking for 
me, auntie Tbe priests haTC prayed to God for me and Cod Im *e 
fused to help me 

zoBLvotA ^on mu t be joking dear man yonVc saying ih s I** 
cause you don t beliese me 

BVLTCiio\ 1 mi^ht hare behesed you if you d come «ttaighl fr<nt 
the deril* Bui you re sure to have beard of cour«c that I m a rake 
that Im liar«h with people and greedy about money 

zoBL'votA 1 te heard it hut 1 don t hclictc you d grudge giving 
roe a little bil oyoui good money 

Bt/*LTCROV I m a great rtnner auntie and God won t hare any 
thing to do willi me God a foraaken Yegor Bulychov So if you re 
not friendly with the devils youd belter go and do abortions for the 
country wenches That* your trade, i«ol it’ 

zoBLNOtA Aye, its true words they speak that says you re an ae 
gre<siTe, turbulent man' 

BCLtcBov Well what lies were you gt> 
them* 

zoBirtoVA I ve neter been taught to he ^ou tell me what paios 
hate you got, and where 

ELLrcuot It a my belly It hurts hard Ju<l here, 

ZOBirsovA Well you see its like this only dont ton breaile 
a word to anyone of what I say 

GCLTCnov I won t Don t be afra d 

zoEi.>ots There are yellow siclJie&>es aid black «icknes»e< A 
yellow «ickness can be cured even by a doctor but the black sickness 
•\ neither piien nor monk can pray awayl The black, sickness com» 
from the powers of enl and there s only one remedy for it 
BULYCHOV \h? — case of either till or cure, is that it’ 
ZOBU>otA Ila a very expennve remedy 
BLLTcnov Of course' 1 guessed that. 

zoblaova This IS a case where you hate to hare dealings with 
tl c Evil One 

BtJLTCHOv With Satan hunsdf’ 

ZoBtrvovA Well not directly mth him but «tiU 
BULYCHOV And can roa do it’ 

zoBtiHG A Only— you iznutnt breathe a word of ji to anyone 
BDtTcaoy Oh, get the" he/l oat of heK^ 
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WBUso\ i Wait a minute 

RULTcnov Clear out, else I’Jl give you one 

ZOBUVOVA Listen to roe 

ClAninu {from the hall) YouSe been told to go, haven’t jou’ 
ZOBUVOVA What's the matter with you people^ 

BWLYCJiov Kick her out’ 

CLApnitiA Clear out you — pietending you’re a VilcK' 
roBUAOVA Witch jourseU’ Look at that mug o’ yours . Oh, 
you , May the two of you have neither sleep nor rest’ {The tico 
itomen go out ) 

Binycnox (glancing about gitet a sigh of relief) Phe-ew’ 
(ABBE'S MtEVMYA and xeWA come in ) 

ABBESS MFLvMtA Didn 1 }t>u like Zohunova — didn’t she «mt you’ 
(BUI y CHOV iiares at her tn alence ) 

XfcMYA She's a quick tempered’ one fiersell'^ Sfie's fceen ever 
prai«ed and has grown conceited 

BtfLVenov Jtalasha— what do you think — does God ever have 
hellyaches’ 

ABBESS MELAMIYA Don’t act the {ool, you 

BULVCHOV I’m «ure Cbri t often had bellyach^v — ^he Jived on 

r»h 

tBBEss siEUMYA Stop it Yegof Arc you trjiiig to provoke me’ 
(cBAPHm-V returns ) 

CLABUmv Zohunova wants to be paid for her trouble ^ 

BULYCHOV Give her something Axiniyal Eictis<% me, Malasha 
but Im tired — 111 go to my room Nothing nakes you so tired as 
talking to fools Now then, Clakha lend a hand here 

(XESITA cirtj) 

IClvPJiniv leads him auvy XOIYA returns and looks enquir 
tngly at her sister ) 

VBBESS MELANIYA He’s pretending to be mad H’s all pretence 
YEMYA You think so’ I hare my doubts 

ABBESS MELANIYA It doesn’t matter Let him amuse himself It’ll 
turn against him afterwards, it his will has to be contested m court, 
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Tais«>a Mill be a and then theres Zobunota, Father PaTlin 

and that truinpeter — any nomber of people. We can prove that the 
man was not in hi.' right mind '•I cn he made l! e vnll 
XEMTA Oh I really don’t Vnow what to do 
ABBESS MEUtMtA Veil Vtn learning yon xhat to do \3inpK 
you v.crc m «uch a hurry to get married* I told you to marrv 
Basbhin. 

XE.HITA But that was age* ago' And Yegor was like an eagle — jou 
enned me yourself 

ABBESS stCLAXiYA P Are yoQ cratAed, Komao^ 

XENTfX Ah veil vhat’a the n*e of casting things up at cadi other 
now 

ABBESS ifELAMYA Mercy on ua* I enned her, she says' P 
TESTTA How about Protopu’ Perhaps we ahouldn t call him 
in* 

ABBESS stEiANlYA Wh) not^ W e •eit for him we agreed 00 it-” 
and then all of a »udden — >ou don’t want Jnm' Don’t yon interfere 
Go and get him cead^ and bring hen tn Taissya' (roussa comes in 
}rom the hall.) WelP 

TAISSTA I couldnt find out anything (Yemyo Uates the room.) 
ABBESS J1E1A.MYA VThy’ 

TAISSYA She won C aay anything 

ABBESS UElANttA What do MMi uieai ahe won’t sai anything’ 
Vou ought to bare got it out of her 

TAISSYA I Inod 10 but fhe only splutters Idte a cal— swears at 
everybody 

ABBESS tiELAMiA What does she say'' 

TAISSYA Calls them all crooks 
ABBESS UEEAMYA Why’ 

TAISSYA She *ajs you only want to dnse llic man crarr 
ABBtSa UELAMYA She SAid that to you’ 

TAISSYA ISo to PropoUei the Bles'cd 
ABBEK meuaMTa And vbal does he cay ’ 
taissTa He just aal there, rayang funny things 
ABBESS MELAMYV Funny things’ You ninny you' The holy man 
was eooihsaynng you fool' Sit down m tlie Jiall and don’t ^ur from 
there Was there anyone el«e in the Viudicn’ 

TAIssta Mfd.ei was yheie , 
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ABBESS MELAM^A W^ell goaloigmw iCoes ti/» Buiicfioi 
door and l.nocl.t) legon the Ble~ ed Prohopu* here 

(XENirA and B^snxpi conduct the blessed propottei into the 
room He icears bajl sandals, a Jong unbleached linen shirt that 
reaches to his anA^ci, and numerous brass crosses and small 
icons on his chest His appearance is rather oaeiwpinng Aw 
hair ts thick and matted his beard long narroiv and straggling 
his moiements are coniutsive and /erky ) 

PBOPOTTEl Ugh what 3 elink of lohacco^nohe’ It’d mother vour 
^e^y sonl 

XESJ7A Nohodj smokes here father 

(rooPorrEl imitates the hoteling of a winter s wind ) 

ABBESS siELXMYA Here wail till he comes out 
BOtTCHOV {led out of hts bedroom by Glaphra) Look at him 
So here he ts' 

PROPOTTEI Be not afraid* fear not' (Cuis an uniluiion of the 
u*ad ) All M a<hes oil must pa? ' GrHia riimbed the ladder climbed 
and came a cropper and was dragged away by Lucifer 
BiaTCnov He means Ra«pulio I suppose’ 
propotte: The tsar is dethroned and the kingdom is pn«hing 
for fin, death and sticking foulness aow reign' Oo-oh' the bliaard 
howls, the tenipe«t roars {fmitotes the Kind Points to Claphtra tcUh 
his staff ) The Deni irt the shape of » woman it clo*e hestde you 
Dnve her awayl 

ntXTarot 111 drire you away’ Dont Jet sour tongue run away 
wiiJj you Was it you Melaniya pul him uj> to this’ 

ABBESS tirtsMTA WJisf will Tou he <aying nett’ Can the mad 
he taught’ 

BlXTCIioi Ixioks as if ihes can 

(SitURt contci running downstairs fottoued b) t^TO'<D^A and 
TTaTIN Then the Z»0\TZ0is and the DOSTfCiyns cone Jaat 
moPOTTO drcics signs on the floor erd ui the air with hu staff 
lut wxs ftoMirtg Stands thoaghtfaily uuh lent heed) 

-larv (i-cnnmg up i ' n (itAerl Whits all this about’ ^ITist 
kill! f a ‘ho« IS |f’ 





““I .N» <0E .e 

clod ’h.ere n<-Iit Hcktoa* If but God . and I a 

rejoico thou ban full i choice, SaUn 

doodle-doo' T;-! , i •I’e cock crows, cock a 

ELXTCHOV ^o. V.J, T*. . 

wcelj- pal jpg through your pace- 

ACBHSS 

PROPOTTEI XHiat <h^U Jutenapt' 

E-™™, oht,r" '"' 

raopoirn ’ t • lit Itmijlt' 

ongll 10 Jmco’ CoL on It™ if- "• f' 

(Siooip, Ju /„t t ■!*““• ■>'" giM tie high jmb' 

Aflarolh. Sabatan Askafaf li ^ fot/der on/f cati coper* ) 

kero t,ir.l,,f Li .“'• If you eeo’l yl re 

against the tonb' 

Satan’s a playing with hi« Holey polej, am t jt «mok} ' 

•» the tieriJ affrloti iS,°V“- ■” “ o™ 

fc»«ch» He can’t c« 5ot him in hep loin., de 

’♦■as bom fop pain **" lechery’ Tiegoppo it’s plain 

rvo,r2ov Tl, fnghlen me. damn you* 

Una dng„„a,. ^ ^ 

"‘-'“P™ lie. rritfion, 

S “ roe grranoni. 4Woli„ a„ci „ , 

tt Hie. lanl, boc hacl' Evil ,p,„[, m™ pour barE' 
fTTATiv a».ref,„ ,ia .,mp propoTro.) 

..e"”“ «■> - domgv win d vo, dnnt p„„ 

•■■™ •■■ ..e, Wl. do .., and -av 
emici.o, (,„,A ^ ^ 
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ABBESS srEH>nA "iou mu'fn’t touch hiai! He« jn a trance, in 
ecstasy! 

l>os'nGAYE\ : For going into ec«la«i€s like that. Mother Melaniya. 

should get it in the neck. 

zvovrzot : Get up’ Clear oat — qmck non' 

PROPOTTEl; Eh . Viherc’ {ImitaXet a holding irinj ) 

(XEMlA begins to cry ) 

ELIZAVETA Doe<=n’t he do that well . rounds like a duet! 
BULYCHOV Gel out o£ here, all of you You’ve done enough 
ing here. . . . 

SUVBji {3lampt/ig her foot at the half trit) Go ai*ay, you mousier' 
opa, cha^e him out! 

TYATi> (taliRg Propottn by the scruff of hu necf.) Come along 
y man, get up! (Doth exit.) 

Taissva: He wasn’t so dreadful today. He’s much more temfj 
than that — if he’d been given a drop of vodka. . . . 

ABBESS liELABtY^: Who asked you to «peak^ (Gitea Me girt a 
in the face.) 

Evovrzovs You ought to be asliamed of youf'cH* 

ABBESS liELAMYA* What? Before you’ 

VARVARA: Calm younelf, auntie.... 

IEMTa; Heaven* abote! ... Goodne«3 gracious’ 

(SHURA and CLABHIRA OUUt BLLVCHOA to the COUch. BOSTICATEV 
s/en<fj looting at him closelr. The ZIOVTZOVS lead ouny XEMTa 
and ABBESS MEUAMVA.) 

DOSTlCAvEV (to hti ici/e); Let’s go home Liza, let’s go home 
lycliov’s in a bad wav Vcrv bad .\nd there's the demonstration. . . . 

• ought to join it. 

ELIZAVETA Wa<n’t it wonderful, the wa\ he imitated llie wind’ 
ould neAer haic imagined it ... 

BULTcnot (to Shura] *11111’* all llie Abhesa’ doings .. . 

Slim A Are you feeling bod? 

BLLYCHOA She a «ort of bunal «erMcc . o>er a living 
»HUKX'. xttl'ice-.. trte-iva-ifeTlKg-^oijei’^tfail'i’senu^i&r life 



HlL>ciio\ r>o you neednl He pot that m him<e!{ — the clown— 
that bit about the kingdom “I£ Int Ooi and I a clod" >oii 
heard him’ 

Stinu You mu l lorgct all th» 

BLLTCitov forget it all n®lt' Go and liavc a look what 

they re doing See ihei don I do Glaplira an? harm Whats 
all that ringing in the rtrect’ 

^nnt-i You m J tn t pet up' 

isLncnoi \nd It n pen»li— the kingdom where etcrylhings foul 
I cant ree an)thing (fftiej ontf dw^tng io the table utlh 
one hand rube his eyes ) “Thy kingdom come' What kingdom’ 
nea«l«' Kingdom ‘'Our Fatlier which art ” ^o that* no 
good WTial fcort of a fatl er ate tou to me if you’ve condemned me 
lo death’ Wliat for’ Fveryone <he*’ But why’ Well let them — but 
wby*houlUI’ f^ayj I ^ e!I’ ttliat i« il ^egor’ (Shouts hoarsely ) 
Shura Glakha the doctor' Ilev «omebody— devil*' Yesror 
Bulychov Yegor' 

'«nilt.V CUPlinU TtATLN and TAI St V run to LL.L)CtlO\ uho 
tirays and almost falls as he tries to reach them The singing 
auiside grmet louder CiA?ntr\ onJ TYATis rupport BCttcnoY 
sittltA darts oter to the win low and lAroira it open The sinpng 
bursts into the rotm ) 

BLLYcirov Whats ll at’ The borial temce — again — singing me 
out of the world' Shura' Who is it’ 

siiLRA Come over here, come on and Iiok.' 

Bm-Ycnov Ah Shura 



